Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



^ 



BODLEIAN LIBRARY 



The gift of 
Miss Emma F. I. Dunston 




S S 'Harmsworth. 



-. TtS-^-—"^ 



tHt 



WORKS 



OF 



Samuel Johnson, LL.D. 

A NEW EDITION^ 
IN TWELVE VOLUMES. 

An £S^AY on his LIFE ani> GENIUS, 
»r ARTHUR MURPHY, Es<i. 



VOLUME THE SEVENTH. 



LONDON: 

ffmttd 6j^ Iitfte Halliard f Sons, near lAneMs'lnn Ttddi, 

For J. Nkhols & Son } F. & C. Hivington ; Otridge & Son ; A. Strahan ; Lelgb ht 
Sotheby ; G. Nicol in Son; T. Payne; W. Lowndes; O. Robinson ; Wilki« 
& Robinson ; C. Davis; T. Egerton ; Scalcherd & Letterman ; J. Walker ; 
Vemor» Hood, & Sharpe ; R. Lea; Darton & Hanrej ; J« Nunn ; Laekingtom 
Allen, Ac Oo^ J. Scockdale ; J. Cothell ; Clarke U Sons ;0< Kearsley ; C. Law ; 
J. White & Co.; Longman, Hurst, Rees, & Orme ; Cadell & Da vies ; J. Barker ; 
John Richardson ; J. M. Richardson ; Jr Booker ; J. GarpCDt'er ; B. Croebj ; 
E. Jeffery; J. Murray; W. Miller; J. & A. Arch; Black, Parry, fc 
Kingsbury ; S. Bagster ; J. Harding ; J. Mackinlay ; J. Hatchard ; R.H.EvattS $ 
Mattbeivs U Leigh; J. Mawnian; J. Booth; J. Aspeme; R. Scboley; 
R.Ba]dwm; J. Faulder ; Sherwood, Neely, U Jones ; J. Johnson & Co. ; and 
T.Uadcf WMd— UrightoD & Son at Canbridge ; and Wilson dc Son at York. 

* 1610. 



t » ] 



CONTENTS 

op THE 

SEVENTH VOLUME. 



THE IDLER. 

Numb. P^gl^ 

ill. IDLER'-fi character -*--«'». | 

a. invitation to corirespoudents « • • • ^ 

3. Idler's reason for writing *-•*-•« 

4. ^Charities and hospi^tak - * - ^ • 23 
g. Proposal for a female army - - - - 17 
fi. Lady'« performance on horseback ' " ^ 21 
7. ficheme for news-writers - . * . « * 25 

5. Flan of miitlttiy discipline - *. » ^ 29 
* 9. Progress of idleness '*''*''-'' 33 
10. Political credulity - - m • • om 
1^. Diacourses on the weather - *. • « 41 
I'S. Marriages why advertised * * * «* 45 
1^. The imaginary housewife .. • * ^ . ^p 
14. Robbery of time ^ - ^m. .^ ^ ^ rg 
75. Treac/e's complaint 4)f bis wi£e - - - •56 
14^. Drugged s retirement <-'•*«» ^ ^ 
rj. Expedients of Idlet's - - ». - ^ % 
iSt Drugget vindicated ^ - ^ ^ ^ 6j 
19: Wkirkf^B character « « • . ^ * ^1 
00. Louisbini^g'% history '<* ^ * * * 75 
dl. JUiigerVhistory of iistletmess - « •* * 80 
^Up Impnsonment of debtors - •* - <» 84 
dj. Uncertainty of friendship * - ^ • 86 
94. Man-does QOt always ubink «..•--* ^3 
i}5. New actors on the theatre - * •'^ ^ g6 
(85, Betty Broom's history « « . « m loo 
§7. Power of habits -*«•««« xp5 

Vol. ¥11. A 3 2I. Wading 



Numb. P*g^ 

28. Wedding day — Grocer's wife — Chairman' • log^ 

29. Betty Broom's history - - - - - 113 

30. Corruption of news-writers - - -^ - it/ 

31. Disguises of idleness. SoA^r's character -* - 121 

32. Sleep -«-----. 12^ 

33. Journal of a fellow of a college - .p- * «« 129^ 

34. Punch and conversation - - - - 134 

35. Auction hunter ------ 138 

36. The terrifick diction - - - - - 142 

37. Iron and gold • - - * - -146 

38. Debtors in prison ------ 150^. 

39. The Bracelet * -i55 

40. Art of advertising - - - - - 159 
4t . On the death of a friend - - - - 163 

42. Perdita*s complaint of her father - - 167 

43. Monitions on the flight of time - - - 171 

44. Use of memoiy ------ 173 

45. Portraits defended • - - - - -178 

46. Molly Quick*s complaint of her mistress ^ 182 

47. Debora Ginge/s account of city wits - - 186 

48. The bustles of idleness - - - . 191 

49. JMarceTs journey --.-.-- 194 

50. JMarce/ paralleled - - - - « 198 

51 . Domestick greatness unattainable * - 202 

52. Self-denial necessary- - - ^- - 206 

53. Mischiefs of good company - - - - - 210 

54. Mrsv Savecharge's complaint - - - 215 

55. Author's mortifications ----- 22a 

56. Virtuosos whimsical - - - - - - 224 

57. Character of Sophron the prudent - - - 228 

58. Expectations of pleasure frustrated - - 232 

59. Books ftdl into neglect ----.- 235 

60. Minim the critick ----- 238 

61 . Minim the critick ------ 244 

62. Hanger's account of the vanity of riches - 248 

63. Progress of arts and language - - - - 25a 

64. Hanger^ complaint concluded - - - '255 

65. Fate of po8th\!uaiou8. works - - -. - 259. 

13 66* Tj^u 



COMTBMTi. tit 

^UMB. pagt 

66. Loss of ancient writings • - * . 263 

67. Scholar's journal ------ 266 

68. History of translations - * - • 272 

69. History of translations ----- 275 

70. Hard words defended ----- 279 
71.* Dick Shifier^s rural excarsion - - - - 283 

72. Regulation of memory - - - - 288 

73. TranquH's use of riches ----- 292 

74. Memory rarely deficient - - - - 296 

75. Geialeddin of Baskora - - - - - 300 

76. False criticisms on paintipg - . -. - - 304 

77. Easy writing - - - - - - - 308 

78. Steady f Snug, Startle^ Solid, and Misty - 312 

79. Grand style of painting - - - - -317 
iBo. Ladies journey to London - - - - 321 

81. Indian^s speech to his countrymen - - - 325 

82. The true idea of beauty - - - - 329 
5B3. Scruple, Wormrvood, Sturdy, and Gentle - - 335 

84. Biography how best performed - -* - 339 

85. Books multiplied by useless compilations - - 343 
Ii6. Miss Heartless's want of a lodging - - 346 

87. Ama^nian bravery revived - - - — 356 

88. W^at have ye done ? - - - - - 354 

89. Physical evil moral good - - - - 357 
go. Rhetorical action considered - - - 361 
91. Sufficiency of the English language - - 364 
g2. Nature of cunning ----- 368 

93. Sam Sofi/ys history - - . - - - 372 

94. Obstructions of learning - - - • 375 
gS. Tim Wainscot's son a fine gentleman - - 378 

96. Hacho of Lapland . - - - - 382 

97. Narratives of travellers considered - - - 386 

98. Sophia Heedful ------ 390 

gg. Ortogrul qf Ba$ra ------ 393 

100. The good sort of woman . - - - 396 

101 . Omar^f^ plan of life - - • * - 401 

102. Authors inattentive to themselves r - 4^5 

103. Horrour of the last ----- 408 

ADVER- 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

^HE Idleu having omtttd to distinguisk tht Sssa^ 
of his Corresponderiti by any f articular signaturS^ 
thinks it necessary to infbrm kis Readers, that from the 
ninth, the fifteenth, thirty-third, forty-secondy ftfty-fouftli^ 
sixty^eventh, seventy -sixth, seventy^intK, eighty-second^ 
ninety-third, ninety-sixth, and ninety-eighth Papers, he 
claims no other praise than that of having given them ti$ 
the Publick •. 

^The names of the autbonof thtsi Papefs, as &r as knowiy 
wiB l»t g^vtn in tlie courst of tbs present editioRt 
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Numb. 1. SatU&day, Apnl 15, 1758*. 



Vacui nA Umbrd 



1^HOS£ who attempt pericxfical essays seem 
to be often stopped in the beginning by the 
diiSculty of finding a proper title. Two writerd, 
since the time of the Spectator^ have assumed bis 
namep without any pretensions to lawful inherit* 
aAce ; an effort was once made to revive the Tatler; 
and die strange appelladens, by which other papers 
have been called, show that tiie authors were dis- 
tressed, like die natives of Americay who come to the 
Europeans to beg a name. 

It will be easily believed of the I^UeVj that if his 
had required any search, he never would have 

found 



pilMifilied ia *< Tht Uniiwml Chroniclt, or 
Vtitiklj Gazette/' a newspaper projected by Mr*. John Ntwb 
Wiy. Gt 
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found it. Every mode of life has its conveniencies. 
The Idler y wlio habituates himself to be satisfied with 
what he can most easily obtain, not only escapes la- 
bours M'hich are often frisitlfess, but sometimes suc- 
ceeds better than those who despise all that is within 
their r§ach, and.tliink every thing more valuable as 
it is hat-(ier to be icquirecU . 

If similitude of manners be a motive to kindness, 
the Idler may flatter himself with universal patron- 
age. There is no slttgte cHaractfer under which such 
numbers are comprised. Every man is, or hopes to 
bei an Idler. Even those who seem to differ most 
from us are hastening to increase our ifraterhity ; as 
peace is the end of war, so to be idle is the ultimate 
purpose of. the busy. 

There is perhaps no appellation by which a writer 

ipan better denote his kindred to the human species, 

. It has been found hard to describe man by an ade- 
quate definition. Some philosophers have called 

. him a reasonable animal ; but others have considered 
reason as a quality of which many creatures partake. 
He has been termed likewise a laughing animal; 

,but it is said that some men have never laughed. 

.Perhaps man may be more properly distinguished 

' as an idle animal ; for there is no man who is ngt 
sometimes idle. It is at least a definition fretn 

I xi^hich none that shall find it in this paper ^aa be 

» excepted ; for who can be more idle than tlie reader 

; of the Idler? 

That the definition may be complete, idleness 

^ must be rtot only the general, but the peculiafr fiha- 

r^^teristiclc of man; and perhapfe tnah is the iJhiy 

being that can properly be called idle, that docs Xay 

3 " ' "others 
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otln^rs whfet be mlc»ht do himself, or sacrifices duty 
or t>leasure to the love of ease. 

SfeArcely any nathe can be imagined from which 
Ifess envy or competition is tx> be dreaded. The IdkP 
has no rivals or enemies. The man of business for- 
gets him ; the man of enterprise despises him ; and 
tiioUgb such as tread the same track of life fall com- 
itoonly into jealousy and discord, Idlers are always 
found to associate in p^ace; atid he uiK> is most 
lamed for doing nothing, Is glad to meet another as 
idle ks himself. 

What is to be expected from this paper, whether 
it ^'ill b& unifoirm or vatiouis, turned or familiar^ 
serious or gay, political or nitH*aI, continued or in- 
tertnpted, it is hoped tliat no reader will enquire. 
That the Idkr has some scheme, cannot be doubted ; 
for to form sdhemes is the Idlcr\ privilege. But 
though hfe has many projects in his head, he is now 
grown sparing of comttlunication, having observed, 
that his hec^ts are apt to reitiettiber what ht forgets 
liimsdf ; that his tardiness of execution exposes hiih 
to the encroachments of those who catch a hint and 
fall to work ; and that very specious plans, after loi^ 
feorttnvatice and pompous displays^ have subsided in 
^n^eatiness without a trial) and v^ithout miscarriage 
have been blasted by derision. 

Something the Mer's character may lie supposed 
to promise. Those that are curious after dimfaiutive 
history, who watch the revolutions Of families, and 
the rise and fSaill of characters either male or female, 
will hope to be gratified by this paper ; for the Idkr 
is always inquisitive and seldom retentive. He that 
delights in obloquy and satire, and wishes to see clouds 

fi 2 gathering 
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gathering over any reputation that dazzles him with 
its brightness, will snatch up the Idkrs essays with 
a beating heart. The Idkr is naturally censorious ; 
those who attempt nothing themselves, think every 
thing easily performed, and consider the unsuccess* 
ful always as criminal. 

I tliink it necessary to ^ve notice, that I make no 
contract, nor incur any obligation. If those who 
depend on the Idler for intelligence and entertain* 
ment, should suffer the disappointment which com- 
monly follows ill-placed expectations, they are to lay 
th6 blame only on themselves. 

Yet hope is not wholly to be cast away. The 
IdleTj though sluggish, is yet alive, and may some- 
times be stimulated to vigour and activity. He may 
descend into profoundness, or tower into sublimity ; 
for the diligence of an Idler is rapid and impetuous, 
as ponderous bodies forced into velocity move with 
violence proportionate to their weight 

But these vehement exertions of intellect caanot 
be frequent, and he will therefore gladly receive help 
from any correspondent, who shall enable him to 
please without hb own labour. He excludes no 
style, he prohibits no subject; only let him that 
writes to the Idler remember, that his letters must 
not be long ; no words are to be squandered in de- 
clarations of esteem, or confessions of inability ; con- 
ecious dulness has littie right to be prolix, and praise 
is aot so welcome to the Idler as quiet 
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Numb. 2. Satueday, April S2, 175a.. 



Toto vix quater anno 



Membranam, — ITob. 

I^ANY positions are often on the tongue, and 
%ldom in the mind ; [(there are many truths 
iirhich every human being acknoivledges and forg^ts% 
It is generally known, that he who expects much will 
be often disappointed ; yet disappointment seldom 
cures us of expectation, or has any other effect than 
that of producing a moral sentence, or peevish ex- 
clamation. He that embarks in the voyage of life, 
will always wish to advance rather by the impulse of 
the wind, than tiie strokes of the oar ; and many 
founder in the passage, while they lie waiting for the 
gale that is to waft them to their wish. 

It will naturally be suspected that the Idler has 
lately suffered some disappointment, and that he does 
not talk thus gravely for nothing. No man is re- 
quired to beti'ay his own secrets. I will, however, 
confess, that I have now been a writer almost a week, 
and have not yet heard a single word of praise, nor 
received one hint from any correspondent 

Whence this negligence proceeds I am not aUe 
to discover. Many of my predecessors have thought 
themselves obliged to return their acknowledgments 
in the second paper, for the kind reception of the 
first ; and, in a short time, apologies have become 
necessary to those ingenious gentlemen and ladies^ 
whose performances, though m the highest degree 

B 3 elegant 
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elegant and learned, have been unavoidably de- 
layed. 

What then will be thought of me, who, having 
experienced no kindness, have no thanks to return ; 
whom no gentleman or lady has yet enabled to give 
any cause of discontent, and who have therefore no 
opportunity of showing how skilfully I can pacify re- 
sentment, extenuate negligence, or palliate rejection ? 

I have long known that splendour of reputation is 
not to be counted among the necessaries of life, and 
therefore shall not much repine if praise be withheld 
till it is better deserved. But surely I may be al- 
lowed to complain, that, in a nation of authors, not 
one has thought me wtH^thy of notice after so fair an 
invitation. 

At the time when the rage of wridng has seized 
the old and young, when the cook warbles her 
lyricks in the kitchen, and the thrasher vociferates 
his heroicks in the bam ; when our traders deal out 
knowledge in bulky volumes, and our girls forsake 
fheir samplers to teach kingdoms wisdom ; it may 
seem very unnecessary to draw any more from their 
proper occupations, by afibrding new opportunities 
©f literary fame. 

I should be indeed unwilling to find that, for the 
sake of corresponding with the Idler, the smith s iron 
had cooled on the anvil, or the spinster's distaff 
stood unemployed. I solicit only the contributioas 
of those who have already devoted themselves to 
literature, or, without any determinate intentioB, 
wander at large through the expanse of Itfs, and 
wear out the day in hearing at one place what they 
utter at another. 

Of 
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Qf th^, 9L great part are already writers. One 
hfjs a friend ip the country upon whom he exercises 
his powers ; whose passions he raises and depresses ; 
whosie umjierstwding he perplexes with paradoxes, 
or stuppgtheo^ by argument; whose admiration he 
courts, whose praises he enjoys ; and who serves 
bvm inistpad qf a senate or ^ theatre ; as tl^e young 
soldiers in the Roman cfunp learned the use of tlieir 
weapons by fencing against a post in the place of an 
enemy. 

Another has his pockets filled with essays and epi- 
grams, which he reads from house to house, to se- 
lect parties ; and which his acquaintances are daily 
entrei^tipg him to withhold no longer froip the impa- 
tijsnce of the publick. 

If among th,ese any qne is persuaded, that, by such 
pre}u(^es of cpmposition, he lias qualified himself to 
appfsar in the open world, and is yet afraid of tliose 
censures which they who have already written, and 
thpy who cannot write, are equally ready to fulnii- 
n^te against publicfc pretenders to fame, he may, by 
transmitting his performances to tlie Idlery make a 
cheap experiment of his abilities, and enjoy the 
pleasure of success, witliout the hazard of miscar- 
riage. 

Many advantages not generally known arise fi:'om 
this method of stealing on the publick. The stand- 
ing author of the paper is always the object of criti- 
cal malignity. Whatever is mean will be imputed 
to him, and whatever is excellent be ascribed to his 
assistants. It does not much alter the event, that 
the author and his correspondents are equally un- 
known; for the author, whoever he be, is an indi- 

B 4 vidual^ 
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vidual, of whom every reader has some fixed idea, 
and whom he is therefore unwilling to gratify with 
applause ; hut die praises given to his correspondents 
are scattered in the air, none can tell on whom they 
will light, and therefore none are unwilling to bestow 
them. 

He that is known to contribute to a periodical 
work, needs no other caution than not to tell what 
particular pieces are his own ; such secrecy is indeed 
very difficult; but if it can be maintained, it is 
scarcely to be imagined at how small an expense he 
may grow considerable. 

A person of quality, by a single paper, may en- 
gross the honour of a volume. Fame is indeed 
dealt with a hand less and less bounteous through 
the subordinate ranks, till it descends to the professed 
author, who will find it very difficult to get more 
than he deserves ; but every man who does not want 
it, or who needs not value it, may have liberal al- 
lowances ; and, for five letters in the year sent to the 
Idkr^ of which perhaps only two are printed, will be 
promoted to the first rank of writers by those who are 
weary of the present race of wits, and wish to sink 
them into obscurity before the lustre of a name npt 
yet known enough to be devested. 
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Numb. 3. Saturday, April 29> 1758. 

Otia viitB 
Sokmur amtu. Stat. 

TT has long been the complaint of those who fre« 
quent the theatres, that all the dramatick art has 
been long exhausted, and that the vicissitudes of for- 
tune, and accidents of life, have been shown in every 
possible combination, till the first scene informs us of 
the last, and the play no sooner opens, than every 
auditor knows how it will conclude. When a con- 
spiracy is formed in a tragedy, we guess by whom it 
will be detected ; when a letter is dropt in a comedy, 
we can tell by whom it will be found. Nothing is 
now left for the poet but character and sentiment, 
which are to make their way as they can, without the 
soft anxiety of suspense, or the enlivening agitation 
of surprise. 

A new paper lies under the same disadvantages 
as a new play. There is danger lest it be new 
without novelty. My earlier predecessors had their 
choice of vices and follies, and selected such as were 
most likely to raise merriment or attract attention ; 
they had the whole field of life before them, un- 
trodden and unsurveyed; characters of every kind 
shot up in their way, and those of the most luxu- 
riant growth, or most conspicuous colours, were 
naturally cropt by the first sickle. They that fol- 
low are forced to peep into neglected comers, to 

note 
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note the casual varieties of the same species, and to 
recommend themselves by minute industry, and dis* 
tinctions too subtle for common eyes. 

Soinetimes it may happen, that the haste or negli- 
gence of the first inquirers has left enough behind 
to rew ' • d another search ; sometimes new objects 
start up under the eye, and he Ihat is looking for one 
kiqd of matter, is amply gratified by the discQVfify 
of another. But still it must be allowed, that, as 
more is taken, less can remain; and every truth 
brought newly to light, impoverishes the mine, 
from which succeeding intellects are to dig tlieir 
treasures. 

Many philosophers in\agine, that the clen^ents 
themselves may be in time exhausted ; that the sun, 
by shining long, will effuse all its light ; and that, by 
the continual wast;e of aqueous paiticles, the whole 
e^rth will at last become a sandy desert. 

I would not advise my readers to disturb them- 
selves by contriving how they shall live witliout l^ght 
and water. For the days of universal thirst and per- 
petual darkness are at a great distance. The pcean 
and the sun wijl last our tin^e, and we may leave 
posterity to shift for themselves. 

But if the stores of nature are limited, much mqre 
narrow bounds must be set to the modes qf life ; and 
mankind may w^nt ^, mor^ or amusing paper, many 
years before they shall be deprived of drink or day- 
light This want which to the busy and the inv^i- 
tive may seem easily remediable by some substitute 
or other, the whole race of Idlers will feel with all 
the sensibility that such torpid aniipaJs can suffer. 

When 



having no motive of desireiy or determim^p of will, 
lie freezing in perpetual in^tivltyy Ull sogie external 
impulae puts them in motipn ; v^\\p 4wak<! in tja^ 
momiBg, vacani of thou^^ with ipin4^ gf^ping ^ 
the inteUectual SaoA^ which wsn^ kin.4 ^«3ayifit h^ 
been accustoined ta supply ; I a^ paoY?d by the 
eoDuniseration with which all human brings ought 
to behold the distressea of each other, to try spine 
expedients for their relief, and to enqMI^ by whftt 
methods the listless may \^ actuate^ wd the emp|y 
be replenished. 

There are said to he pleasure in lioness kiiQivn 
only to ma€b»en« There are eertainiy mis^nes in 
idkness, which the Idkr only oan cf>n>peive. Tl^e^ 
miseries I have often felt and often bewailed* I 
know by experience, how welcome is e^iery avoca- 
tion that summons the thoughts to a new imogli ; and 
how much lai^or and lassitude are relieved by that 
offidousness which offers a momenfeaiy amvsciiieptt |p 
faim who is unable to find it for himsdf. 

It is naturally indifferent to this race of fi»en wbat 
«ntertaimnent they receive, so tl^y are faui: enter- 
tained. They catch, with equal eagerness, at a moral 
lecture, or the memoirs of a robber ; a prediction of 
the appearance of a comet, or the calculation of the 
chances of a lottery. 

They niight therefore easily be pleased, if they 
consulted only their own minds ; but those who will 
not take the trouble to think for themselves, have 
always somebody that thinks for them ; and the diffi- 
culty in writing is to please those fix>m whom others 
learn to be pleased. 

.Much 
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Much mischief is done in the wwld with veiy little 
interest or design. He that assumes the character of 
a critick, and justifies his claim by perpetual cen- 
sure, imagines that he is hurting none but the au« 
thor, and him he considers as a pestilent animal^ 
whom every other being has a right to persecute ; little 
does he think how many harmless men he involves 
in his own guilt, by teaching them to be noxious 
without malignity, and to repeat objections which 
they do not understand ; or how many honest minds 
he debars from pleasure, by exciting an artificial 
fastidiousness, and making them too wise to concur 
with their own sensations. He who is taught by a 
critick to dislike that which pleased him m his natu^- 
ral state, has the same reason to complam of his 
instructor, as the madman to rail at his doctor ; who, 
when he thought himself master of Peru, physicked 
him to poverty. 

If men will struggle against their own advantagt, 
they are not to expect that the Idler will take much 
pains upon them ; he has himself to please as well as 
them, and has long learned, or endeavoured to leam^ 
not to make the pleasure of others too necessary tn 
his own. 
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NuMB« 4. Saturday, May 6, 1758. 

I^HARITY, or tenderness for the poor, which 
is now justly considered, by a great part of 
mankind, as inseparable from piety, and in which 
almost all the goodness of the present age consists, is, 
I think, known only to those who enjoy, either im- 
mediately or by transipission, the light of revela- 
tion. 

Those ancient nations who have g^ven us the wisest 
models of government, and the brightest examples of 
patriotism, whose institutions have been transcribed by 
all succeeding le^latures, and whose history is studied 
by every candidate for political or military reputa- 
tion, have yet left behind them no mention of alms- 
houses or hospitals, of places where age might repose, 
or sickness be relieved. 

The Rcnum emperors, indeed, gave large donatives 
to tiie citizens and soldiers, but these distributions 
were always reckoned rather popular than virtuous : 
nothing more was intended than an ostentation of 
liberality, nor was any recompense expected, but 
ftttffirages and acclamations. 

Their beneficence was merely occasional ; he that 
ceased to need the favour of the people, ceased like* 
wise to court it; and, therefore, no man thought it 
dtiier necessary or wise to make any standing pro- 
imon for tiie needy^ to look forwards to the wants of 

posterity, 
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posterity, or to secure successions of charity, for suc- 
cessions of distress. 

Compassion is by some reasoners, on whom the 
name of philosophers has been tod easily conferred^ 
resolved into an affection merely selfish, an involun- 
tary perception of pain at the involuntaty sight of a 
being like ourselves languishing in misery. But this 
sensation, if ever it be felt at all from the brute up* 
stinct of uninstructed nature, will only produce ef- 
fects desultory and transient ; it will never settle into 
a principle of curtion, or extend relief to csdamities 
unseen, in generations not yet in being. 

The devotion of life or fortune to the succour of 
the poor, is a height of virtue, to which humanity 
lias never risen by its own power. The charity of 
the Mahometans is a precept which their teacher evi- 
dently transplanted from the doctrines of Christi- 
anity ; and the care with which some of the Oriental 
sects attend^ as is said, to the necessities of the dis- 
eased and indigent, may be added to the other argu- 
ments which prove Zoroaster to have borrowed his 
institutions from the law of Moses. 

The present age, though not likely to shine here- 
after among the most splendid periods of history, has 
yet given examples of charity, which may be very 
properly recommended to imitation. The equal 
distribution of wealth, which long commerce has 
produced^ does not enable any single hand to raise 
edifices of piety like fortified ciues, to appropriate 
manors to religious uses, or deal out such large and 
lasting beneficence as was scattered over the land in 
'ancient times, by those who possessed counties or 
pioviQGes. But no sooner is a new species of misery 

brought 
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brbught te vtAw, and a design of t^feving it fjno- 
fessed, than every hand is open to contribute some- 
thing, every tdnghe is busied in solidtatioh, cuid 
cV6ry art of pleasure is employed for 6. tiritife irt the 
Interest of vittiie. 

The most apparent and pressing miseries iUcident 
to ttito, havte ttoW their pfeculiar houses of reception 
Wd relief; ind there ai^ few amot^g us raised how- 
ever little abovte the danger of jioverty, who may not 
ju^ly tlaim, what is implied by Ih^ Mahometans in 
their most arderft ben!ediction&, the jw-ayers of the 
poo/lr. 

Among thdsfe artitotts which the itnhd cAn niost se- 
curely tevi^w with unabated ^)teaE^]% is that of 
haVftig cdntriblrted to ah hospital for ttie sick. Of 
some kinds of charity the consequendes are dubious ; 
^ome evilis \vlflch beheficencte has been busy to re- 
teedy, afe hok dertainTy knbwn to be very grievous 
to the scfflfei^, or detrinATdiiial I* tb^ community^; 
\nit n6 ttian c^n qiitotion Vvhi^ttter Woundis and sick- 
'rtess ai'e not l^Uy )[)aiRfcI ; whfetiier it be not wor- 
yStiy 'of a good hiah*« care to i^tote thbse to ease and 
tisefulnesrsy from \^ose labour nifaiits and women 
'^expect their bread, and whfo by a casual hurt, or 
.fclgeribg di!sease, life j^ftSng to ^ant and anguish, 
ItfurtfeehsoiWe to others, and #ed.ry of themselves. 

Tet hs the h6s^itals ^ihe pfeijent'^fAie Mibsist only 
"by ^iib bestowed at ffletortre, without any solid fund 
*x)f support, there is daftger 1^ the felafee of charity, 
Svhich now burns With so mudti he!at tfnd splendouf, 
should die away for want of lasting fuel ; lest f«i- 
shion should suddenly withdraw her smile, and in- 
constancy transfer the publick attention to something 

which 
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which may appear more eligible, becanse it will be 
new. 

Whatever is left in the hands of chance must be 
subject to vicissitude ; and when any establishment is 
found to be useful, it ought to be the next care to 
make it permanent 

But man is a transitory being, and his designs must 
partake of the imperfections of their author. To 
confer duration is not always in our power. We 
must snatch the present moment, and employ it well, 
without too much solicitude for the future, and con- 
tent ourselves with reflecting that our part is per- 
formed. He that waits for an opportunity to do 
much at once, may breathe out his life in idle wishes^ 
and r^ret, in the last hour, his useless intentk>ns^ 
and barren zeal. 

The most active promoters of the present schemei 
of charily cannot be cleared from some instances of 
misconduct, which may awaken contempt or censure^ 
and hasten that ne^ect which is likely to come too 
soon of itself. The open competitions between dif* 
ferent hospitals, and the animosity with which their 
patrons oppose one another, may prejudice weak 
minds against them all. For it will not be easily 
believed, that any man can, for good reasons, wish 
to exclude another from doiqg good. The spirit of 
charity can only be continued by a reconciliation of 
these ridiculous feuds ; and therefore, instead of con- 
tentions who shall be the only benefectors to the 
needy, let there be no other struggle thap who shall 
be the first 
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ISTiJMB. 5. Saturdat, May 13, 175d. 

■ 

OUR militaiy operations are at last begun ; our 
troops are marching in all the pomp of war, 
aod a camp is marked out on the Isle of Wight ; 
the heart of every Englishman now swells with confi- 
dence, though somewhat softened by generous com*- 
passion for the consternation and distresses of our 
enemies. 

This formidable armament and Splendid march 
produce diffi^rent effects upon different minds, accord- 
ing to the boundless diversities of temper, occupation, 
and habits of thought. 

Many a tender maiden considers her lover as al- 
ready lost, because he cannot reach the camp but by 
crossing the sea; men of a more political under- 
standing are persuaded that we shall now see, in a 
few days, the ambassadors of France supplicating for 
pity. Some are hoping for a bloody battle, because a 
^loody battle makes a vendible narrative ; some are 
composing songs of victory ; some planning arches of 
triumph ; and some are mixjng fireworks for the cele- 
bration of a peace. 

Of all extensive and complicated objects, different 
parts are selected by different eyes ; and minds are 
variously affected, as they vary their attention. The 
care of the publick is now fixed upon our soldiers. 

Vol. VIL C who 



who are leaving their native country to M-ander, 
none can tell how long, in the pathless deserts of the* 
Isle of Wight. The tender sigh for their sufferings, 
and the g^y drink to their success. I, wlio look, or 
believe myself to look, with more philosophic eyes on 
human affairs, must confess, that I saw the troops 
march with little emotion ; my thoughts were fixed 
upon other scenes, and the tear stole into my eyes, not 
icfr those who were going away, but for l^i^e who 
Were left behind. 

M^c have no reason to doubt but our tit>bps will 
-proceed with proper caution ; there are men amonjg 
them who can take care of themselves. But how shall 
the ladies endure without them ? By what 6rts cah 
tliey, who have long had no joy but from the civi- 
lities of a soldier, now amuse their hours, and solace 
-their separation? 

Of fifty thousand men, now destined to different 
stations, if we allow ^ach to have been occasionally 
-necessary only to four women, a short computation 
win inform us, that two L £iidred thousand ladies lu^ 
\^ to languish in distrete; ^wo hundred thousand 
latdies, who must run to 5a.«;s and auctions wHhoat 
tail attendant ; sit at the play, ivithout a critick to 
dinftct their opinion; buy their fans by their own 
jtidgment ; dispose shells by their o^n invention ; 
ifiaik in the mall without a gallant ; go to the pit- 
dens without a protector,; and shuffle cards whh vala 
impatience, for want of a fourth to eomi^ete tfi« 
.^arty. 

Of these latJies, some, I hope, have lap«*d6gft, arid 

Vome monkeys ; but they are unsatisfactoiy compa- 

11 imA. 
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hion3. Mzny liseftil offices are perfortned by men 
t>f Bcarlet, t6 which neither dog nor monkey has 
iMeqaate abilities. A parrot, indeed, is as fine as a 
colonial, 'd.tid, if he has been much used to good com- 
pany, fe not wholly without conversation ; but a par- 
rot, After all, is a poor little creature, and has neither 
t^OtA tidr shoulder-knot, can neither dance nor play 
at cards. 

Slnte the soldiers must obey the call of their duty, 
and go to that side of the kingdom which faces 
PrdncCf 1 know not why the ladies, who cannot live 
i^^ithout them, should not follow them. The pre- 
judices and pride of man have long presumed the 
s\\"ord attd spindle made for different hands, and de- 
nied the other sex to partake the grandeur of mili- 
tary glory. This notion may be consistently enough 
Irecieived in France^ where the salick law excludes fe- 
tnaled from the throne ; but we, who allow them to 
be sovereigns, may surely suppose them capable to be 
ioldiers. 

It were to be wished that some man, whose expe- 
rience and authority might enforce regard, would 
propose that our encampments for the present year 
fihould comprise an equal number of men and women^ 
who should march and fight in mingled bodies. If 
proper colonels were once appointed, and the drums 
ordered to beat for female volunteers, our regiments 
would soon be filled without the reproach or cruelty 
of an impress. 

Of these heroines, some might serve on foot, under 
the denomination of the Female Buffs, and some on 
horseback, with the title of Lady Hussars. 

C2 What 
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What objections cad be made to this, scheme I 
have endeavoured maturely to consider ; and cannot 
find that a modern soldier has any duties, except that 
of obedience, which a lady cannot perform. If the 
hair has lost its powder, a lady has a puff; if a coat 
be spotted, a lady has a brush. Strength is of less 
importance since fire-arms have been used ; blows 
of the hand are now seldom exchanged ; and what is 
there to be done in the charge or the retreat beyond 
the powers of a sprightly maiden ? 

Our masculine squadrons will not suppose them- 
selves disgraced by their auxiliaries, till they have 
done sometlnng which women could not have done. 
The troops of Braddock never saw their enemies, and 
perhaps were defeated by women. If our American 
general had headed an army of girls, he might still 
have built a fort and taken it Had Minorca been 
defended by a female garrison, it might have been 
surrendered, as it was, without a breach ; and I cannot 
but think, that seven thousand women might have 
Tentured to look at Rochfort^ sack a village, rob a 
vineyard, and return in safety. 
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Numb. 6. Saturday, Jfa^ 20, 1758. 

TafAUtf d^iRi 7i»ftr« yvti, Gr. Pro. 

THE lady who had undertaken to ride on one horsq 
a thousand miles in a thousand hours, has com- 
pleted her journey in little more than two-thirds of 
the time stipulated, and was conducted tlirough the 
last mile ivith triumphal honours. Acclamation 
shqpted before her, and all the flowers gf the spring 
wgrp scattered in her way, 

Every heart ought to rejoice when true merit is • 
distinguished with publick notice. I am far from 
wishmg either to the amazon or her horse any dimi- 
nution of happiness or fame, and cannot but lament 
that they were not more amply and suitably rewarded. 

There was once a time when wreaths of bays or 
oak were considered as recompense^ equal to the 
most weartsoipe labours and terrifick dangers, and 
when the miseries of long marches and stormy seas 
were at once driven from the remembrance by the 
frtigrance of a garland. 

If this heroine had been born 'm ancient times, she 
might perhaps have been delightecl witl) the simpli*. 
city of ancient gratitude ; o^ if wy t^^i^g ^^f^ \^ant*. 
ing to fill! satisfrtction, she ipigjit haye supplied the 
deficiency with the hope of deification^ and antici- 
pated the altars that would be r^^sedji^ v^d the vows 
that would be made, by friture candidates for eques- 
trian glory, to the patroness pf the race px\d the god- 
dess of the stable. 

c 3 But 
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But fate reserved her for a more enlightened age, 
which has discovered leaves and flowers to be tran- 
sitory things ; which considers profit as the end of 
honour; and rates the event of every undertaking 
only by the money that is gained or lost In these 
days, to strew the road with daisies and lilies, is to 
mock merit, and delude hope. The toyman wU not 
give his jewels, nor the mercer measure out his silks, 
for vegetable coin. A primrose, though picked up 
under the feet of the most renowned courser, will 
neither be received as a stake at cards, nor procure^ 
a seat at an opera, nor buy candles for a rout, nor 
lace for a livery. And though there are many vir- 
tuosos, whose sole ambition is to possess something 
which can be found in no other hand, yet some are 
more accustomed to store their cabinets by th^ than 
purchase ; and none of them would either steal or buy 
one of the flowers of gratulation till he knows that all 
the rest arc totally destroyed. 

Little therefore did it avail this wonderful lady to 
be received, however joyfully, with such obsolete 
and barren ceremonies of jH^se. Had the way been 
covered with guineas, though but for the tenth part 
of the last mile, she would have considered her skill 
and diligence as not wholly lost; and might have 
rejoiced in the speed and perseverance which bad left 
her such superfluity of time, that she could at leisure 
gather her reward without the danger of Atalantds 
miscarriage. 

So much ground could not, indeed, have been 
paved with gold but at a large expense, and we are 
at present engaged in a war, which demands and en- 
forces frugality. But common rules are made only 

for 



£(n: ooiH9Hm UCe,. and somi^ ^viatioA ^om general 
fpUcy i^ay.b^ qjlpwed in favour pf a fedy thai rodm 

^ tbiH^swd jDiI^ in ^ tiiousapd hours. 

I. 

Sin^ tl)(e spirit of s^itiquity so much prevails 
WPPg&t u$, that eyeo on this grea^t occasion we havo^ 
pvf^nk ffowrs ipstpad of money, let U3 at least com- 
plete ow imitatipn of the ancients^ and endeavour ta 
^ransoiit to, pos^rity the meiEnpry pf that virtue, wliich, 
we consider as su|3ieripur to pecuniary recompense. 
{^t an equestrian statue of this heroite be erected, 
neai: the starting-|>Qst on the heath of Niswmarket, to 
ill kiindoed souls viith enuilatLtMi, and tell the grand-* 
daughters of our grand-dan^ters what an English 
oiaiden has once perfermed 

As events, however illustrious, are soon obscured ]£ 
they are inlxusted to tradition, I think it necessary, 
tiiat the pedestal should be inscribed with a cwcise 
account of this great performance. The composi-^ 
tJOQi of this narrative ought not to be committed 
rashly to improper haxuls. If the rhetoricians oC 
MeamwxHt^ who. may be supposed likely to conceive 
in its. full strength the dignity of the subject, should 
undectake to express it, there is a danger lest theji 
admit some phrases which, though well understood al 
present, may be ambiguous in another century. If 
posterity should read on a public monument, that th^ 
Ifidy carried her fyor^e a thousand miles in a thousand 
hours^ they may think that the statue and inscriptioa 
are at variance, because one will represent the horse 
as carrying his lady, and the other tell that the lady 
carried her horse. 

Some doubts likewise may be raised by speculatists, 
and some controversies be agitated among historiansj 

c 4 concern* 
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concerning the motive as well as the manner of the 
action. As it will be kno^n, that this %vonder was 
performed in a time of war, some will suppose that 
llie lady was frighted by invaders, and fled to pre- 
serve her life or her chastity ; others will oonjecture, 
that she was thus honoured for some intelligence 
carried of the enemy's designs : some will think that 
she brought news of a victory ; others, that she was 
commissioued to tell of a conspiracy : and some will 
congratulate themselves on their acuter penetration, 
and find, that all these notions of patriotism and pub- 
lick spirit are improbable and chimerical ; they viW 
confidently tell, that she only ran away fixmi her 
guardians, and that tlie true causes of her speed were 
fear and love. 

Let it therefore be carefully mentioned, that by 
this perfomiance she n^on her wager ; and, lest this 
should, by any change of manners, seem an inade* 
quate or incredible incitement, let it be added, that 
at this time the original modves of human actions 
had lost their influence ; that the love of praise waa 
extinct ; the fear of infamy was become ridiculous ; 
and tlie only wish of an Englishman was, to win his 
wager*. 

* Jhe incident so pleasingly ijdiculed in this paper happened ii\ 
May 1758, and the newspapers i^f the time gave that ioiportance 
to it which their successors wish to transfer to another lady of ^111/ 
notoriety. C. 
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Numb. 7. Saturday, JIfay 27, 175a. 

/^NE of the principal amusements of the Idler 
is to read the works of those minute histoiianSi 
the writers of news, who, though conte^ipt\ioij[slj 
Qveriookefl by the composers of bulky volumes, a^e 
yet necessary in a nation where much wealth pro- 
duces much leisure, ai)d pne part of the people has 
nothing to do but to observe tlie lives and fortunes of 
the other. 

To us, who are regsiled every fpoming apd even- 
ing with intelligence, and are supplied fron^ d^y to 
day with materials for conversation, it is difficult to 
conceive how niap can subsist without a newspaper, 
Qr to whsAf entertainment companies can assemblei 
iq thQ3p wide r^ons of the earth that have neither 
ChroniclesTior Magazines^ neither Gazettes VLorAdve^^. 
tisersy neither Joumak nor EvefiingrPost^. . . 

There are never great numbers in any nation^ 
whqsQ re^Qti pr invention can 6nd employii^ent for 
their tongues, who can raise a pleasing discourse 
irom their own stock of sen1;iments and infiages ; and 
those few who h^ye qualified themselves by specu- 
lation for general d^squisitipi^. are soon left without 
an audience. The commpn ^k of men ipus|; relate 
to facts in which (he talke^ haye, or think they have, 
an interest ; and, where such facts cannot be ki^own, 
the pleasures of society will be iperely sensual. Thus ^ 
^natives of ti^e Mahometan empires, who approach 
jp<^t nearly to European civility, have po higher plea-. 

sura 
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sure at their convivial assemblies than to hear a piper, 
or gaze upon a tumbler; and no company can keep 
together longer than they are diverted by sounds., or 
shows. 

All foreigners remark, that the knowledge of the 
common people of England is greater than that of 
any other vulgar. This superiority we undoubtedly 
owe to the rivulets of intelligence, which are con !• 
tinually trickling among us, which every one may' 
catch, and of which every one partakes. 

This universal diffusion of instruction is, perhaps, 
not wholly without its inconveniencies ; it certainly 
fills the nation with superficial disputants; ^lable^ 
those to talk who were bom to work ; and aflbrds in* 
formation sufficient to elate vanity, and stiffen obsti * 
nacy, but too little to enlarge the mind into complete* 
skill for full comprehension. 

Whatever is found to gratify the publick, wfll be 
multiplied by the emulation of venders beyond ne- 
cessity or use. This plenty, indeed, produces cheap- 
ness, but cheapness always ends in negligence and* 
depravation. 

The compilation of newspapers is oSbtn committed' 
to narrow and mercenary minds, not qualified for 
tlie task of delighting or instructing ; who are content 
to fill their paper, with whatever matter, without in-, 
dustry to gather, or discernment to select. 

Thus journals are daily multiplied without increase 
of knowledge. The tale of the morning paper is- 
told again in the evening, and the narratives of the 
evening are bought again in the morning. Hieser 
repetitions, indeed, waste time, but they do nof 
sfaoiten it The most .eager peruser of news is tired 

befort 
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before he has coqafdieted his labour ; and many a mant 
ivbo entsrs the coffee-house in his night-gowa and 
8lijppeif)9^ k called away to his shop, or his dinner, be- 
fpre he has well considered the state of Europe. 

It is diseovered by Reaumur, that spiders might 
make silk, if they could, be persuaded to live in 
peace tog^her. The writers of news, if they could 
be CQi^ederatcd, might give more pleasure to the 
publick. The morning and evening autiiors might 
divide an event between them ; a single action, and 
that not of ipnqch importance, might be gradually dis-. 
covered, so as to vary a whole week with joy, anxiety, 
and conje<luve. 

We know that a French ship of war was lately- 
takea by a ship of England i but this event was suf- 
fered to burst upon us all at once, and then what we 
knew already was echoed from day to day, and from; 
week to week. 

Let us suppose these spiders of literature to spia 
together, and enquire to what an extensive web such 
another event might be regularly drawn, and how six 
morning and six evening writers might agree to retail 
their articles. 

On Monday Morning the Captain of a ship might 
ajnrive» who lefi: the FrUeur of France, and the Bull- 
dog, jCaptaiii, Grim, in sight of oue another, so that aa* 
engagement seemed unavoidable. 

Monday Evening. A sound of cannon was heard off 
Cap^ Fimsterre, supposed to be those of the BuU-dog 
and Friseur. 

Ti4e$day Morning. It was this morning reported, 
that tlie BuU-(iog engaged the Friseur, yard-arm and 
yard-arm> three glasses and a half^ but was obliged to 

sheer 



«8 THE IDLER. N*7. 

sheer off for want of powder. It is hoped tiiat enquiry 
will be made into this affair in a proper place. 

Tuesday Evening. The account of the engagement 
between the Bull-dog and Friseur was premature. 

Wednesday Morning. Another express is arrived, 
which brings news, that the Friseur had lost all her 
masts, and three hundred of her men, in the late 
engagement; and that Captain Grim is come into 
harbour much shattered. 

» 

Wednesday Evening. We hear that the brave Cap- 
tain Grim^ having expended his powder, proposed to 
enter the Friseur sword in hand ; but that his lieute* 
nant, the nephew of a certain nobleman, remonstrated 
against it 

Thursday Morning. We wait impatiently for a full 
account of the late engagement between the Bullrdog 
and Friseur. 

Thursday Evening. It is said the order of the Bath 
will be sent to Captain Grim. 

Friday Morning. A certain Lord of the Admi-* * 
ralty has been heard to say of a certain Captain, that 
if he had done his duty, a certain French ship might 
have been taken. It was not thus that merit was 
pewarded in the days of Cronnvell. 

Friday Evening. There is certain information at 
the Admiralty, that the Friseur is taken, after a re- 
sistance of two hours. 

Saturday Morning. A letter from one of the gun- 
ners of the Bull-dog mentions tiie taking of the jPri*^ 
seur^ and attributes their success wholly to the bravery 
and resolution of Captain GriiUj who never owed any 
of his advancement to borough-jobbei'Si or any other 

tforrupters of the people. 

Saturdajf 
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Saturday Evening. Captain Grim arrived at the 
Admiralty^ with an account that he engaged the Fri- 
seurj a ship of equal force with his own, off Cape Fi* 
fttsterrCf and took her alter an obstinate resistance, 
havmg killed one hundred and fifty of the French, 
with the loss of ninety-five of his own men. 



Numb. 8. Saturday^ JuneS^ 1768. 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

T N the time of publick danger, it is every man '» 
dtUy to withdraw his thoughts in some measure 
firom his private interest, and employ part of his 
time for the general welfare. National conduct ought 
to be the result of national wisdom ; a plan formed by 
mature consideration and diligent selection out of all 
the schemes which may be offered, and all the in- 
formation which can'be procured. 

In a battle, every man should fight as if he was 
the single champion ; in preparations for war, every 
man should thmk, as if the last event depended on 
his counsel. None can tell what discoveries are 
within his reach, or how much he may contribute to 
the publick safety. 

Full of these considerations, I have carefully re- 
viewed the process of the war, and find, what every 
other man has found, that we have hitherto added 
nothing to our military reputation : that at on« time 

wa 
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ure ha^ horn beaten by efiemies whoiri V>fe did tiot 
-see ; aad^ at anofther, have avm4ed the sight of €li*- 
«iies lest we should be beaten. 

Whether our troops are defective in diisc^Knte i* 
in courage, is not very Usefoi to inquire ; thfey evi»- 
dently want something necessary te sutee^ ; wA ilfe 
that shall supply that want will deserve well of his 
country. 

To learn of an enemy has always been accounted 
politick and honourable ; and therefore I hope it will 
rai^e no prgudices against my project, to Cohfess that I 
borrowed it from a Frenchman. 

When the Isle of Rhsdee ^^as, mtay centuries ago, 
in the hands of that military order now c^6d tiie 
Knights of Malt a J it was rav^ed by a dragon, who 
inhabited a den under a rock, from which he issued 
forth when he was hungry or wanton, and without 
fear or mercy devoured men and beasts as they came 
in his way. Many councils were held, and man^ 
devices offered, for his destruction ; but as his back 
was armed with impenetrable scales, none would 
venture to attack him. At last Dudonj a French 
knighty undertook the deliverance of the island. 
Trom some place of security he took a view of the 
dteigon^ or, as a modern soldier would say, recon* 
noitred him, and observed that his belly was naked 
and vulnerable. He then returned home to make 
\i& arrangements ; and, by a very exact imitation of 
nature, made a dragon of pasteboard, in the belly 
of which he put beef and mutton, and accustomed 
two sturdy mastiffs to feed themselves by tearing 
tlieir way to the concealed flesh. M*hen his dogs 
were well practised in ' this method of plurtder, he 

marched 
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tnarched oat with them at his heels, and showed them 
*the dragon; they rushed upon him in quest of their 
dinner; Dudon battered his scull, while they lace- 
rated his belly ; and neither his sting nor claws were 
nble to defend him. 

Something like this might be practised in our pre- 
sent state. Let a fortification be raised on Salisbury- 
Piain, rbsembling Bred^ or Toulon^ or Paris itself, 
ivitii all the usual preparations for defence : let the 
inddSure be filled with beef and ale : let the soldiers, 
^irbm some proper eminence, see shirts waving upon 
Knes, and here and there a plump landlady hurrying 
about with pots in their hands. When they are suf- 
ficiency animated to advance, lead them in exact 
order, with fife and drum, to that side whence the 
wind blows, till they come within the scent of roast 
'meat and tobacco. Contrive that they may approach 
the place fasting about an hour after dinner-time, 
assure them that there is no danger, and command 
an attack. 

If nobody within either moves or speaks, it is not 
tmlikely that they may carry the place by storm ; 
but if a panick should seize them, it will be proper 
to defer the enterprise to a more hungry hour. 
M^en they have entered, let them fill their bellies 
told return to the camp. 

On the next day let the same place be shown 
them again, but with some additions of strength or 
tfcrrcur. I cannot pretend to inform our generals 
^tin-ough what gradations of danger they should train 
their men to Jfortitude. They best know what tha 
isoldiers and what themselves can bear. It will be 
'proper ""ttet the war should everyday vccry its ap- 
pearance. 
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pearance. Sometimes, as they mount the rampaii; 
a cook may throw fat upon the fire, to accustom theni 
to a sudden blaze ; and sometimes, by the clatter of 
empty pots, they may be inuired to formidable noised. 
But let it never be forgotten, that victory must i-epose 
with a full belly. 

In time it will be proper to bring our French pri- 
soners from the coa:^tj and place them upon the walls 
in martial order. At their first appearance their 
hands must be tied, but they may be allowed to grin. 
In a month they may guard the place with their hands 
loosed, provided that oh pain of death they be for*' 
bidden to strike. 

By this method our army will soon be brought to 
look an enemy in the face. But it has been lately 
observed, that fear is received by the ear as well as 
tiie eyes ; and the Indian war-cry is represented as 
too dreadful to be endured ; as a sound that will 
force the bravest veteran to drop his weapon, and de*^ 
sert his rank ; that will deafen his ear, and chill his 
breast ; that will neither suffer him to hear orders or 
to feel shame^ or retain any sensibility but the dread 
of death. 

That the savage clamours of naked barbarians 
should thus terrify troops dbciplined to war> and 
ranged in array with arms in their hands, is surely 
strange. But this is no time to reason. I am of 
opinion, that by a proper mixture of asses, bulls^ 
turkeys, geese^ and tragedians, a noise might be pro-* 
cured equally horrid with the war-cry. When our. 
men have been encouraged by frequent victories^ 
nothing will remain but to qualify them for extreme 
danger, by a sudden concert of terrifick vocifera- 
tion. 
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tioit When th^ ha?e endured ikis last trinl, let 
libem be led to acticxriy w moi who aare do longer tp 
be firighteDed; aa men who cim bear at once tbe 
grknaees .of the Gmds, and the hi»wl ^ Ae Amen^ 



■ IIMII ■ IIJlfflllM «■■■ ■!■ ""T i l'' ""'iim^ 



Numb, 9. Saturday, June 10^ 173S# 

7b Me IDLER* 
SIR 

^ HAVE reed you ; that is a fiivour few authoi^ 

ian boast of havkig received from me beside^ 
yourself. My intention in telling you of it is to in^ 
form you, that you have both pleased and angered 
me. Never did writer appear so delightful to me at 
you did when you adopted the name of the Idler* 
But what a faUing*off was there when your first prov 
duction was brought to light ! A natural irresistibly 
attachment to that favourable passion, idUng^ had led 
me to hope for indulgence from the Idler, but I find 
him a stranger to the title. ^ 

What rules has he proposed totally to unbrace the 
ilsfikened nerve ; to shade the heavy eye of inatten- 
tion; to give the smooth feature and the uncon-* 
tracted muscle ; or procure bsensibility to tlie wholo 
luaimal composition? 

These were some of the placid blessings I promised 
myself the enjoyment of, when I committed violence 
upoa mysdf by muateru)g yp all my 9ti?ng^ to set 

Vol. VIL D about 
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about reading you ; but I am disappointed in theift 
all, and the stroke of eleven in the morning is still aB 
-terrible to me as before, and I find putting on my 
t^lothes still as painiiil and laborious. Oh that our 
climate ^ould permit that original nakedness whick 
the thrice happy Indians to this day enjoy! How 
cnany unsolicitous hours should I bask away, warmed 
in bed by the sun's glorious beams, could I, like 
them, tumble from^ thence in a moment, when noces- 
sity obliges me to endure the torment of getting upon 
my legs. 

But wherefore tJo I talk to you* upon subjects of 
this delicate nature ? you who seem ignoraiit of the 
inexpressible charms of the elbow chair, attended 
ivitii a soft stool for the elevation of the feet f Thu$', 
vacant of thought, do I indulge the live-iong 
•day. . 

You may define happiness as you please ; I enr- 
brace that opinion which makes it consist in the ab^ 
^ence of pain. To reflect is plain ; to stir is pain-* 
therefore I never reflect or stir but when I cannot 
help it. Perhaps you will ccdl my scheme of life iri^ 
dolence, and therefore think the Idler excused firom 
taking any notice of me : but I have always looked 
upon indolence and idleness as the same ; ainl so do* 
fcire you will now and then, while you profess your* 
fielf of our fraternity, take some* notice of me, and 
Others in my situation, who think they have a right 
to your assistance ; or relinquish the name. 

You may publish, bum, or destroy this, just u 

you are in the humour ; it is ten to one but I forget 

that I wrote it, before it reaches you. I believe yon 

may find^a nK>ttQ f<H' it in Horaoei bu( I cannot reacb 
• • ^ -^ him 
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him without getting out of my chair; that is a suffi- 
cient reason for my not affixing any. — And being 
obliged to sit upright to ring the bell for my servant 
to convey this to the penny-post, if I slip the oppor-» 
tunity of Iris being now in the room, makes me 
break off abruptly*. 

m 

This correspondent, whoever he be, is not to be 
dismissed without some tokens of regard. There isr 
no mark more certain of a genuine Idler j than unea- 
siness without molestation, and complaint without a 
grievance* 

Yet my gratitude to the coritributor of half a pa-» ' 
per shall not wholly overpower my sincerity. I must 
inform' him, that, with all his pretensions, he that 
calls for directions to be idle, is yet but in the rudi- 
mepts of idleness, and has attained neither the prac- 
tice nor theory of wasting life. The. true nature of 
idleness he will know in time, by continuing to be 
idle. Virgil tells us of an unpetuous and rapid being, 
4hat acquires strengtli by motion. ' The Idler acquires 
we%ht by lying still. 

The *vis i?iertiay the quality of resisting all exter- 
nal impulse, is hourly increasing; the restless and 
troublesome faculties of attention and distinction, 
reflection on the past, and solicitude for the future, 
by a long indulgence of idleness, will, like tapers in 
unelastic air, be gradually extinguished; and the 
officious lover, the vigilant soldier, the busy trader, 
may, by a judicious composure of his mind, sink into 
a state approaching to that of brute matter ; in 
which he siiall retain tlie consciousness ofr.his own 

D 2 exist- 

* By an unknown correspondent. C^ 
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e*isteitee, 6rfy by tof obCiise languor itnd drotrsy 
discontent 

This is the lowest stage to irhich tii^ ikvonrtCes of 
idleness can descend; these regions of und^Dght^ 
^tiiet can be entered by few. Of tiiose Aat are pre-* 
pared to sink down into their shade, so^e ai^ rmis^ 
into action by avarice or ambition, some are awakened 
by the voice of femd, some aflured by the smile of 
beauty, and many withheld by the impettimities of 
want Of £lU the enemies of idleness^ want is HM 
fnest formidable. Fame is soofn found to be a souhd^ 
and love a dream; avarice and ambition 0)ay bft^ 
jnstly suspected of privy (tonfpdentie^ Ivith idtentes j 
for when they have for a while protected Ifceir irotn^ 
ties, they often deliver them up to end tlteif liv^ 
tinder her dominion. Want alway«^ sfi'u^es against 
Idleness, but want herself is oftra overcame; and 
every hour sho^s the careful observer tiiese ivh* luA 
rather live in easje than in plenty. 

So wide is the region of Idleness, and so pew^r^ 
her influence. But she does not immediately codfet 
all her gifts. My correspondent^ who seems, with* 
aH his errours, worthy oC advice, must be told) tfiat he 
is calling too hastily for the last effusion of total irt- 
sensibility. Whatever he may have been- tayght by 
unskilfiil Idlers to believe, labour is necessary in hifcr 
initiation to idleness. He that nevor labours may 
know the pains of idleness, but not the pleasure. 
The comfort is, that if he devotes himself to insensi- 
bility, he will daily lengthen the intervals of idleness,, 
and shorten those of labour, till at last he will lie 
down to rest, and no longer disturb tiie world or 
himself by bustle or competition* 

13 Thus 
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HiijiiS I lia^e ^eavpured to p^e faim tiiat «- 
ilfiMtiaQ whidv perhaps^ after al]> he ^id not 
moAi % 0. t?*ue Idler o^n calls for thait wbich lie 
duipiiiis b i)pyer to be had, 9Qd asks questions w)^ 
he dfies npt desire fivsi^ to be «i]isw€ire4 
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/*^R£DULIT¥, or e^nfidenoe 4af c^ioQ too 
-great for tiie evideiiee ftoaa whi(ii opinion is 
4eriyed, we find to be a general weakness ioipuled 
%y €v^ seot and parly to aH others, and indeed h^ 
every man to «¥^ other man. 

Of all idnds ^ oredulity, the most obstinate and 
^^irapiderfid ¥^ that of political isealots ; of men, who 
lieing mtmberedy they knpw nof: how ov why, in 
«)y of the parties that divide a state, resign the use 
^ liieir own eyes and ears, and resolye to belieiie 
Mittiing that does QOt &vour ^those whom they pro* 
fess to follow, 

T4)e t)igot of philosophy is seduced by authorities 
^ydn he has not always opportunities to examine^ 
is 'entangled in i^stems by which truth and falsehood 
aie inesctricably ecmiplicated, or undertakes to talk 
<m subjects whidi nature did not form him able to 
<K)mprdieiid. 

Tlie Cartesian, who denies that his horse feels the 
spur, or that the hare is afraid when the hounds ap- 
^roadi her ; the disciple <rf' MalbranchCy wiio main^ 
tains tiiiat the man was not hurt hy 4he bullet, whicb^ 

p 3 according 
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' according to vulgar apprehension, swept away his 
legs ; the follower of Berkeley^ who, while he sitft 
writing at his table, declares that he has neither 
table, paper, nor fingers ; have all the honour at least 
of bemg deceived by fallacies not easily detected, 
and may plead that they did not forsake truth, but 
jfor appearances which they were not able to distin- 
guish from it 

But the man who engages in a party has seldom to 
do with any thing remote or abstruse. The present 
state of things is before his eyes ; and, if he cannot 
^be satisfied without retrospection, yet he seldom ex- 
tends his views beyond the historical events of the 
last century. All the knowledge that he can waoit 
is within his attainment,' and most of the argumen(|s 
which he can hear are within his capacity. 

Yet so it is that an Idkr meets ev^ry hour of 
his life with men who have different opinions upon 
•every thing past, present, and future ; who deny thp 
most notorious facts, contradict the most cogeitf; 
truths, and persist in asserting to-day what they as* 
serted yesterday^ in defianoe of evidence, and coiv 
tempt of confutation. 

Two of my companions^ who are grown old in 
idleness, are Tom Tempest and Jack Sneaker. Both ^ 
them consider themselves as neglected by their pap- 
tics, and therefore entitled to credit ; for why should 
they favour ingratitude ? They ^re both men of ii\,. 
tegrity, where no factious interest is to be promotedj 
and both lovers of truth, when tliey are not heatc4 
witli political debate. 

Tom Tempest is a steady friend to the hou$e pf 
, ^tuart. He can recownt the prpdi^jjes Jliat have aj>* 

pearec^ 
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peared in the sky, and the calamities that have 
afflicted the nation every year from the Revolution j^ 
Itnd is of opinion, that, if the exiled family had Con- 
tinued to reign, there wQuld have neither been wormi^ 
in our ships nor caterpillars in our trees. He won-^ 
ders that the. nation waa not awakened by the hard 
frost to a revocation of the true . kin^ and is hourly. 
airai4 that the whole inland will be lost in the sea. 
He believes that king William burned fVhitehaU that 
hfi might steaJi the furniture ; and that Tillotson died 
an Atheist. Of queen Anne he speaks with more ten-^ 
deme&s, owns that she meant w^ell, and can tell by 
.whom and why she was poisoned. In the succeeding 
reigns all has beei^ corruption, malice, and design. 
He believes that nothing ill has ever happened 
for these forty years by ctwice or errour ; he holds 
that the battle of Dettingen was Fon by mist^^, and 
that oiFtmienoy^ost by contract; that the Victory wa$ 
^unk by a private order ; that Comhill wa^ fired by 
emissaries from the council ; and the arch of IVestr 
mnster-bridgt was so contrived as to sink on purpose 
that the nation jpight be put to, charge. He con* 
siders the new road to Islington ^ an encroachmenjt 
onjiberty, and often asserts that broad wheels will be 
.the niin of England^ 

Tom is generally vehement and noisy, l)ut never- 
theless has some secrets which he always (X)mmuni* 
cates in a whisper. Many and n?any ^ time has Tom 
told me, in a corner, that our miseries were almost 
at an end, and that we should see, in a mopth, an- 
other monarch on the tlirone ; the time elapses with* 
. Aut » revolution ; To?n^ ipeets me again \yitli ijj^w 

D 4 intel* 
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ii^telligende, the whde scteme is now settled, and w« 
shall see great events in anollier month. 

Jatk Snetdter is a hearty adherent to the presenl 
establishmmt ; he has known tiiose who naw the h&i 
Into which the Pretender was conveyed in a warmings 
p&n. If e often rejoices that tile natioti was tMt en* 
daved by the Irish. He believes that king WiMkm 
iiever lost a battle, and that if he had lived one yeii 
kmger he would have conquered France. He holdli 
that Charles the First was a Papist. He allows theva 
Were some good men in the reign of queen Afrntj but 
the peace of Utrecht brought a blast upon the nalioii> 
and has be^ the cause of all the evil that we Inive 
suffered to tl)6 present hour. He believes that the 
scheme of the South Sea was well intended, but theft 
it miscarried by Ifce influence of France. He con- 
siders a stan(&ig army as the bulwark of liberty^ 
^inks us secured frcmi corruption by septennial pai> 
liaments, relates how we are enriched and strength<>: 
t!ne4 by the electoral dominions^ and declaim thai^ 
&e publick debt is a blessing to the nation. 

Yet, amidiA (dl this prosperity, poor<^jr is houriy 
disturbed by the dread of Popery. He wonders tittft 
some stricter laws are not made agakist Papists, aoMl 
is sometimes afraid that they are busy with Fremck 
gold among the bishops and judges. 

He cannot believe that the Nonjurors are so qui^ 
'^r nothing, they must certainly b^ forming some^ 
plot for the e^taUishment of Popery; he does luft 
think the present oaths sufficiently binding, and 
wishes that some better security could be found for 
the succession of Hamoer. He is aealous for the 

naturally 
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piduralkatiQn of forej^ Piotesftaats^ and i^joioad ^ 
the admission of the Jaios tx> the English privilegeiiy 
be tiiot^t a«A^ would «ever be a Papist. 
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TT is tOBasoaaiy pbeenred, tii«tiR^en tma Englk/H 
^ mm metty tbdk tinttelk hi fff 
fn in faaete totdlfiadi other, what >eadi wwt alread j 
fcaow, Hiat it Ji hot or <3Qk}, bri^ or doisdy, wkicly 
(Dr cabBt 

There are, anong ti» numeroitf k)vei8 of subtHf 
tnas aaod {MurmdosjBs, soaooe who derwe liie civil inati^- 
tutions of every country from its climate, who impiM 
Aieedom and slaifiery to the teiaperaliiffe of the air, 
IBOQ fix tiie raeiiiW of vice and vktue, and tell at 
•^hat degree of latitude we aif^e to etcpeot courage or 
tanidity, kspwledgp or ign<»iuace; 

f!rcnn these dreamaof idle speculfflaon, aslightturr 
tey of lifey and a little knowledge of liiatdry^ «pf 
sufficient to awaken any inquirer, whose ambition of 
idistinction has not overpawei»d hi« ime of tnitfau 
Fonns of ^venunent are seldom the res^ilt of «iuoh 
deliberation ; the^ are framed by chanoe in popular 
fusemblies, or iu conquered >oonDlries by daspotidt 
lintiionty. Laws ane often accaaional, offeen capri^ 
fJDus, made always by a few, and Mmetbnes by a 
single voice. Nations have changed their cbaracr 
|ers; slaweiy is pon no whqie more patiently ei9r 

duredj 
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Auredj than in countries once inhabited by the zealott 
oflib^ty. • » 

But national customs can arise only from general 
agreement; they are' not imposed, but chosen, and 
6re continued only by the continuance of their cause! 
An Englishman's notice of the weather, is the natural 
consequence of changeable skies and uncertain sea- 
sons. In many part^ of tlie world, wet weather and 
dry are regularly expected at certain periods ; but in 
our island eviery man goes to sleep, unable to gues^ 
ivhetber he shall behold in the morning a bright of 
doudy atmosphere, whether his rest shall be lulled 
by a shower, or broken by a tempest We there- 
fore rejoice mutually at good weather, as at an escape 
iix)m something that we feared ; and mutually com- 
plain of bad, as of the loss of something that w^ 
hoped. 

^ Such is the reason of our practice; and who shall 
•treat it with contempt ? Surely not the attendant on 
a court, whose business is to watch tlie looks of a 
being weak and foolish as himself, and whose vanity 
is to recount tlie names of men, who might .drop 
into nothing, and leayp no vacuity ; nor the proprie* 
tor of funds, who stops his acquaintance in the street 
to tell him of the loss of half^-a^crown ; nor the in^^ 
quirer after news, who fills his head with foreign 
events, and talks of skirmishes and sieges, of which 
no consequence will ever reach his heai'crs or himr 
self. The weather is a nobler and more interesting 
subject; it is the present state of the skies and of the 
earth, on which plenty and famine are suspended, oq 
wliich millions depend for the necessaries of life, , 

The 
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• The weather is frequently mentioned for another 
reason, less honourable to my dear countrymen. 
Our dispositions too frequently change with the co- 
lour of the sky ; and when we find ourselves cheerful 
and good-natured, we naturally pay our acknowledg- 
xnents to the powers of sunshine ; or, if we sink into 
dulness and peevishness, look round the horizon for 
an excuse, and charge our discontent upon an easterly 
'Wnd or a cloudy day. 

. Surely nothing 19 more reproachful to a being en- 
'dowed with reason, than to resign its powers to the 
jufluence of the air, and live in dependence on the 
weather and the wind, for the only blessings which 
tiature has put into our power, tranquillity and bene- 
volence. To look up to the sky for the tiutriment 
of our bodies, is the condition of nature; to caU 
tipon the sun for peace and gayety, or deprecatt 
Jthe clouds lest sorrow should overwhelm us, is the 
/cowardice of idleness, and the idolatry of folly. 

Yet even in this age of inquiry and knowledge, 
mhexi jsuperstition is driven away, and omens and 
prodigies have lost their terrours, we find this folly 
countenanced by frequent examples. Those that 
laugh at the portentous glare of a comet, and hear 
a crow with equal tranquillity from the right or left, 
jQ^ill yet talk of times and situations proper for intel- 
lectual performances, will iniagine the fancy exalted 
by vernal breezes, and the reason invigorated by a 
))right calm. 

If men who have given up tliemselves to fanciful^ 
credulity would confine their conceits in their owq 
piinds, they might regulate their lives by tlie baro^ 
pieter^ with inconvenience only to tl^emselves ; but, 

to 
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|o fil the world with aceouots of intellects subject to 
ebb and flow, of one genius that awakmed m the 
apringi and aaodier that ripened in tbe aiitnoui, of 
pne mind expanded in the suanmer, and oi onotiier 
conomtrafeed b the winter, is no less dangerous thM 
$o tell children of bu|^bears wd goblins. Fear will 
^d evary house haunled ; fM^d idlenesi^ will wait £ar 
fver for the moment of fiOuminatioD. 

This distinction of seasons is produced only fagf 
imngtnation operating on luxury. To tenqseiance 
•rery day is bright, and every hoar is prc^pitious t« 
dili^oe. He that shall resolutely excite his &culr 
jkies, or exert his virtues, will soon make himself 
auperiour to tiie seasons, and may set at defiance tha 
fiKMiiing mist, and the evening damp, the blasts of 
the east, and the clouds of the soutii. 

* 

It was the boast of l^e Stoick philosophy, to raaka 
jman unshaken by ^^alamity , and undated by auocess^ 
incorruptible by pleasure, and invulnerable 1^ pain | 
these are heights of wisdom which none ever attained, 
and to which few can aspire ; but there are lower de^ 
frees of constancy necessary to common virtue ; aii4 
every man, however he may distrust himsdf in this 
extremes of good or evil, might at least strug^ 
against the tyranny of the climate, and refuse to tn^ 
Mave his virtue or his reason to the most varial)le of 
all variations, th^ changes of the weatb(7. 
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^UMB. IS. SatVkdat, JWy 1, 1758. 

'J^HAT every irtan is important iti his own eyes, 
ii t position of which we all eilfeer vohmtaxHf 
tit tmwarily at least once an hour confess the truth ; 
koA it will unavoidably follow, that every man be-' 
lieves himself important to the publick. 

The right which this importance gives us to gene-* 
fal notice and visible distinction, is one of those dis^ 
(yotaUe privileges which we have not always courage 
to as^eirt ; and which we therefore suffer to lie dor-* 
nqiant t31 some elation of mind, or vicissitude of 
fortune, incites us to declare our pretensions and en* 
ibrce our demands. And, hopeless as the claim of 
tulgar characters may seem to the supercilious and 
fcevere, there are fe^v who do not at one time or other 
endeavour to step forward beyond their rank, who 
do not make some struggles for fame, and show that 
they think all other conveniencies and delights im* 
perfectly enjoyed without a name. 

To get a name, can happen but to few. A name, 
even in the most commercial nation, is one of thtf 
few thmgs which cannot be bought It is the free? 
ffft of mankind, which must be deserved before if 
Will be granted, arid is at last unwillingly bestowed. 
But this imwfllingness only increases desire in him 
who believes his merit sufficient to overcome it 

There is a particular period of life, in which thi^ 
Ibndness for a name seems principally to priedominate 
in both sexes. * Seafbe any couple comes together 

but 
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but the nuptials are declared in the newspapers witb 
encomiums on each party. Many an eye, ranging 
over the page with eager curiosity in quest of states- 
men and heroes, is stopped by a marriage eetebrefted 
between Mr. Buckram^ an eminent salesman in 
Jhreadneedk^streety and Miss Dolly Juniperj thee 
only daughter of an eminent distiller, of the parish of 
St. Giles's in the FieldSy a young lady adorned with, 
every accomplishment that can give happin^s to the 
married state. Or we are told, amidst our impa-' 
tience for the event of a battle, that on a certain 
day Mr. IVinker, a tide-waiter at Yarmouth, was. 
married to Mrs. Cackle^ a widow lady of great ac-> 
complishments, and that as soon as the ceremonji^ 
'was performed they set out in a post-chaise for 
Yarmouth. 

' Many are the inquiries which such intelligence 
must undoubtedly raise, but nothmg in this world is 
lasting. When the reader has contemplated witb 
^nvy, or iinth gladness, the felicity of Mr. Buckram 
and Mr. Winker, and ransacked his memory for the 
names of Juniper and Cackle, his attention is diverted 
to other thoughts, J^y finding that Mirza will not 
cover this season ; or that a spaniel has been lost oi 
fitolen, tiiat answers to the name of Ranger. 
' Whence it arises that on the day pf marriage all 
agree to call thus openly for honours, I am not able 
to discover. Some, perhaps, think it kind, by a 
publick declaration, to put an end to the hopes of 
rivalry and the fears of jealousy, to let parents know 
that they may set their daughters at liberly whom 
they have locked up for fear of the bridegroom, or 
to 4ismiss to their counters «nd their offices thp 
' amorouji 
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amorous youths that had been used to hover round 
/the dwelling of the bride. 

« These connubial praises may have another causOf 
Jt may* be the intention of the husband and wih.io 
xlignify themselves in the eyes of each other^ and, 
;a£cording to their difiapent tempers or expectaticoiSi 
to win affection, or enforce respect t 

It was said of the family of LucaSy that it was iwble, 
&r ail the brothers were vaUatit^ and all the sisters 
^were virtuous. What would a stranger say of tb« 
tJEngU^h nation, in which on the day of marriage idl 
the men are eminent y and all the women beautiful^ 
'accomplishedy and rich ? 

t How long the wife will be persuaded of the emj* 
tience of her husband, or the husband continue to 
i)elieve that his wife has the qualities required to 
make marriage happy, may reasonably be question- 
ed . I am afraid that much time seldom passes before 
each is convinced that praises are fallacious^ and 
particularly those praises which we confer upon out* 
selves. 

I shQuld therefore tliink, that this custom might be 
omitted without any loss to tiie community; and 
that the sons and daughters of lanes and alleys might 
go hereafter to the next church, with no witnesses of 
their worth or happiness but their parents and their 
friends ; but if they cannot be happy on the bridal 
day without some gratification of their vanity, I hope 
they will be willing to encourage a friend of mine 
irho proposes to devote his powers to their service. 

Mr. Settlcy a man whose aninence was once allowed 
by the eminent, and whose accomplishments were con- 
fessed by the accomplished^ in the latter part of a long 

life 
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tifii aupported hknadf by an imeommcm expedienti 
He had a standing elegy and epilhalanmuB^ of wUck 
Wiytfae first aind kttttpcre leaves varied oocaskmally^ 
nd the kHermedialia pages iraiBy fay general tma% 
left applicable alike to every oheiacter^ When an^ 
aaarriage became known^ Skttk ran to liie bridegroooa 
with his epithalanntm ; afid when ha beeffd ef any 
deecth, ran to the heir wilii fab elegy* 

Who can think hnaself disgraced by a trade tlMt 
wtts practised so long by the rivat of DrydsHj by the 
poet whose Empress ^ Morocco was played befimr 
princes by ladies aS the court ? 

My friend purposes to open an office in the Fleet 
for matrimonial panegyricks, and will accommodate 
all with prai&e who tUnk their own powers of ex« 
presdon inadequate to their merit He wiU sell axiy 
man or woman tiie virtue or qualification which it 
most fiishionable at most desired; but desires fair 
customers to remember^ that he sets beauty at thar 
h^est prioe, and riches at the n»t, and if he hr 
well paid; throws in virtue for nothing* 
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i^UMB. 15. SaturdaYj July 8, 1758. 

7b Mc IDLER. 

Dear Mr. Ibl^i^ 

hpHOUGH few men df prudence are mtii^h in- 
clined to interpose in disputes between mail' 
and wife, who commonly make peace at the expense 
of the arbitrator ; yet I will venture to lay before you 
a controversy, by '^hich the quiet of my house has 
been long disturbed, and which, unless you can de- 
cide it, is likely to produte lasting evils, and embit-^- 
ter those hours which natute seems to have appropri-^ 
ated to tenderness and repose. 

I married a wife with no great fortune, but of a 
fSeunily remarkable for domestick prudence, and el^- 
pmt frugality. 1 lived vAth her at ease, if not with 
happiness, aiid seldom had any reason of complaint* 
The house was always clean, the servants were active 
and regular, dinner was on the table every day at the ^ 
same minute, and the ladies of the neighbourhood 
Were frighteticd when I invited their husbands, lest 
tiieir own economy should be less esteemed. 

During tliis gentle lapse of life, my dear brought 
me three daughtore. I wished for a son, to continue 
the ftunily ; but my wife often tells me, that boys are 
dirty things, and are always troublesome in a house ; 
smd declares that she has hated the sight of them ever 
since she saw lady Fondles eldest son ride over a car- 
pet with his hobby-horse all mire« 

Vol. VIL E I did 
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I did not much attend to her opinion, but knew 
that girls could not be made boys; and therefore 
composed myself to bear what I could not remedy, 
and resolved to bestow that care on my daughters, 
to which only the sons are commonly thought en* 
titled. 

But my wife's notions of education differ widely 
from mine. She is an irreconcileable enemy to idle- 
ness, and considers every state of life a^ idleness, in 
If hich the hands are not employed, or some art ac- 
quired, by which she thinks money may be got or 
Slaved, 

In pursuance of this principle, she calls up her 
daughters at a certain hour, and appoints them a task 
of needlerwork to bp performed before breakfast. 
They are confined in a garret, which has its window 
in the roof, both because work is best done at a sky- 
light, a|id because children are apt to lose time by 
looking about them. 

They bring down their work to breakfast, and as 
they deserve are commended or reproved ; they are 
then sent up with a new task till dinner : if no com- 
pany is expected, their mother sits with them the 
whole afternoon, to direct their operations, and ta 
di'aw patterns, and is sometimes denied to her nearest 
relations when she is engaged in teaching them a new 
stitch« 

By this continual exercise of their diligence, she 
has obtained a very considerable number of laborious 
performances. We have twice as many fire-skreens 
^H ctumneys, and tliree flourished quilts for every 
bed. Half the rooms a^e adorned with a kind of 
Jiiiik pictweSy which imitate tapestry. But all tlieir 

work 
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'Work is not set out to show ; she has boxes filled with 
knit gaiters and braided shoes. She has twenty 00* 
Vers for side-saddles embroidered with silver flowers^ 
and has curtains wrought mth gold in various figures, 
which she resolves some time or other to hang 
tap. All these she displays to her company when- 
ever she is elate with merit, and eager for praise; 
and, amidst the praises which her friends and herself 
bestow upon her merit, she never fails to turn to me^ 
and ask what all these would cost, if I had i)een to 
buy them^ 

I sometimes venture to tell her, that many of the 
omamaits are superfluous ; that what is done with 
io much labour might have been supplied by a very 
easy purchase ; that the work is not always worth 
the materials ; and that I know not why the childreii 
should be persecuted with useless tasks, or obliged to 
make shoes tiiat are never worn. She answers with 
a look of contempt, that men never care how money 
goes, and proceeds to tell of a dozen new chairs ior 
which she is contriving covers, and of a couch 
which she intends to stand as a monument of needle- 
work, a 

In the mean time, the girls grow up in total igno-^ 

ranee of every thing past, present, and future. Molly 
asked me the other day, whether Ireland was in 
FrancCy and was ordered by her mother to mend her 
hem. Kitty knows not, at sixteen, the difference be** 
tween a Protestant and a Papist, because she has been 
employed three years in filling the side of a closet 
with a hanging that is to represent Cranmer in the 
flames. And Dolly y my eldest girl, is now unable to 
read a chapter in the Bible, having spent all the tim^ 

£ 2 which 
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which other children pass at school, in working the 
interview between Solomon and the queen of Shebcu 

About a month ago, Tent and Ti^r/rey-stitch seemed 
at a stand ; my wife knew not what new work to in- 
troduce ; I ventured to propose that the girls should 
now learn to read and write, and mentioned the ne- 
cessity of a little arithmetick; but, unhappily, my 
wife has discovered that linen wears out, and has 
bought the girls three little wheels, that they may 
spin huckaback for the servants' table. I remon- 
strated, that with larger wheels they might. despatch 
in an hour what must now cost them a day ; but she 
told me, with irresistible authority, that any business 
is better tlian idleness ; that i^hen these wheels are 
set upon a table, with mats under them, they will 
turn without noise, and keep the girls upright ; that 
great wheels are not fit for gentlewomen ; and that 
with these, small as they are, she does not doubt but 
that the ^ee girls, if they are kept close, will spin 
every* year as much doth as would cost five poundt 
if on« were to buy it» 



\ 
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Numb. 14. Satuhdat, J«/y 15, 1758, 

\X^HEN Diogenes received a visit in his tub 
from Alexander the Greats and was asked, ac- 
cording to the ancient forms of royal courtesy, what 
petition he had to offer ; / hcroe 7iothingy said he, to 
ask, but that you would remove to the other side, that 
you may not, by intercepting the sunshine, take from 
me what you cannot give me. 

Such was the demand of Diog^es from the greatest 
monarch of the earth, which those, who have less 
power tlian Alexander, may, with yet more propriety, 
apply to tliemselvcs. He that does much good, 
may be allowed to do sometimes a little harm. But 
if the opportunities of beneficence be denied by 
fortune, innocence should at least be vigilantly pre* 
served. 

It is well known, that thne once past never ve^ 
turns ; and that the moment which is tost, is |ost for 
ever. Time therefore ought, abov« all other kinds 
of property, to be free from invasion ♦ and yet there 
is no man who does not claim the power of wasting 
that time which is the right of others. 

This usurpation is so general, that a very small 
part of the year is spent by choice ; scarcely any 
thing is done when it is intended, or obtained when 
it i? desired Life is continually ravaged by in- 
ydders ; Oi^e steals away an hour^ aqd anotlier a day ; 

£3 one 
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one conceals the robbery by hurrying us into busi- 
ness, another by lulling us with amusement ; the de- 
predation is continued through a thousand vicissitudes 
of tumult and tranquillity, till, having lost all, wfj 
pan lose no more. 

This waste of the lives of men has been very 
frequently charged upon the Great, whose £[dk>wem 
linger from year to year in expectations, and die at 
last with petitions in their hands. Those who raise 
pnvy will easily incur censure. I know not whether 
Statesmen and patrons do not suffer more reproaches 
(han they deserve, and may not rather themselves 
complain, that they are given up a prey to preten-* 
Bions. without merit,, juid to importunity mtbout 
ihame. 

The truth is, that the inconveniencies of attond* 
ance are more lamented than felt. To the greater 
liumber solicitation is ifs own reward. To be seen 
m good company, to talk of familiarities with men 
of power, to \>e able to tell the freshest news, to gra- 
^fy an inferior circle with predictions pf increase or 
decline of favour, and to be regarded as a candidate 
for high offices, p,re compensations more thaa 
equivalent to the delay of favours, M^luch per- 
haps he that begs them has hardly confidence to ex^ 
pect, 

A man conspicuous in a high station, who mul- 
tiplies hopes that he may multiply dependants, may 
be considered qs a beast of prey, justly dreaded, but 
easily avoided; his den is known, and th^ who 
would not be devoured, need not approach it 
The gre^t danger of tlie wiv^te of time is from 

catcri 
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caterpillars emd maths, who are not resisted, because 
they are not feared, and who work on "with unheeded 
mischiefs, and invisible encroachments: 

He, whose rank or merit procures him the noti(* 
of mankind, must give up himself, in a' great mea- 
sure, to the convenience or humour of those who 
surround him. Every man, who is sick of hinftself, 
will fly to him for relief; he that wants to speak will 
require him to h^ar ; and he that wants to hear will 
expect him to speak. Hour passes after hour, the 
noon succeeds to morning, and the evening to noon, 
while a thousand objects ^e fofce4 nppn his atteii'- 
tion, which he rejects as fast as they are offered, but 
which the custom of the world requires tQ be receiyed 
with appearance of regard, 

If we will have the ](indness of otlievs, we must 
endure their follies. He who cannot persuade 
himself to withdraw firom society, must be content 
to pay a tribute of his time to a multitude of t^r 
rants; to the loiterer, who ms^ces appointments^ 
which he nevear keeps; to the consulter^ whq asks 
advice which he never takes: to the boaster, wh6 
Musters only to.be praised; to the complaine^j wh6/ 
whines only to be pitied; to tlie projector, whose 
happiness is to entertain bis friends with expecn 
tations which all but himself know to be vain; 
to the economist, who tells of bargains and set- 
tlements; to the politician^ who predicts the fate 
of battles and breach of alliances ; to the usurei', 
who compares the different funds,- and to th& 
talker, wfa^ talks only l^ecause he loves to bei:al]6^ 
»g. - 

£4 To 
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To put every man in possession of his own time, 
pind rescue the day from this succession of usurpers, 
is beyond my power, and beyond my hope. Yet, 
perhaps, somi^ stop might be put to this unmerciful 
.persecution, if all would seriously reflect, that whe- 
never pays a visit that is not desired, or talks longer 
than the hearer is willing to attend, is guilty of an 
injury which he cannot repair, and ts^kes awfiy that 
livhich he cannot give. 



KuMp. 15. Saturday, Juhf 22, ^758. 

TothcIBLE^. 
SIR, 

T HAVE the misfortune to be a man of busmess ; 

that, you will say, is a most grievous one ; but 
.what make§ it the more so to me, is, that my wife has 
nothing to dp ; at least; she had too goqd an education, 
.and the prospect pf too good a fortune in reversion 
whjen I married her, to think of employing herself 
either ii) my ^hop affairs, or the management of my 
family. 

Her time, you know, s^ well a^ my own, must be 
filled up some way or other. For my part, I have 
enough to mind, in weighing my goods out, and 
waitipg on my cuatomers; but my wife, though 
^be CQ11I4 b^ of M much use as a shopman tp me, if 
jjhe ^ould put her hand to it, is now only in py 
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way. She walks all the morning sauntering about 
the shop with her arms through her pocket-holes, 
or stands gaping at the door-sill, and looking at every 
person that passes by. She is continually asking me 
a thousand frivolous questions about every customer 
that comes in aad goes out ; and all the while that 
I am entering any thing in my day-book, she is lolling 
over the counter, and staring at it, as if 1 was only 
scribbling or drawing figures for her amusement. 
Sometimes, indeed, she will take a needle : but as she 
always works at the door, or in the middle of the 
shop, she has so many interruptions, that she is longer 
hemming a towel, or darning a stocking, than I am 
in breaking forty loaves of sugar, and making it up 
into pounds. 

In the aftelmoons I am sure likewise to have her 

« 

company, except she is called upon by some of 
her acquaintance: and then, as we let out all the 
upper part of our house, and have only a little 
room backwards for ourselves, they either keep 
such a chattering, or else are calling out every mo- 
ment to me, that I cannot mind my business for 
them. 

My wife, I am sure, might do all the little mat- 
ters our family requires ; and I could wish that she 
would employ herself in them ; but, instead of that, 
we have a girl to do the work, and look after a 
little boy about two years old^ which, I may fairly 
say, is the mother's own child. The brat must be 
humoured in every thing : he is therefore suffered 
constantly to play in the shop, pull all the goods 
^bout, and clamber up the shelves to get at the 
plums and sugar. I dare not correct him; be- 
cause. 
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cause, if I did, I should Have wife and maid both 
upon me at once. As to the latter, she is as lazy 
and sluttish as her mistress ; and because she com* 
plains she has too much work, we can scarcely get 
her to do any thing at all: nay, what is worse 
than that, I am afraid she is hardly honest ; and 
as she is entrusted to buy in all our provisions, the 
jade, I am sure, ma^es a n^arket-penny out of every 
article. 

But to return to my deary. — The evenii^ are 
the only time, when it is fine weather, that I am left 
to myself; for then she generally takes the child out 
to give it milk in the park. When she comes home 
again, she is so fatigued with walking, that she can^ 
not stir from her chair : and it is an hour, nfter shop 
is shut, before I can get a bit of ^upper, while the 
maid b taken up in undressing and putting the child^ 
to bed. 

But you will pity me much more when I td\ 
you the manner in which we generally pass pur Sun-- 
4ays. In the morning she is commonly too ill to 
dress herself tp go to church; she therefore never 
gets up till noon ; and, what is still more vexatious 
keeps me in bed with her, when I ought to be bu- 
sily engaged in better employment It is well if she 
can get her tilings on by dinner-time; and when 
that is over, I am 3ure to be dragged out by her, 
either to Georgia^ pr Hornsey IVood, or tlie IVhitc 
Conduit Home. Yet even these near excursions are 
so very fatiguing to her, that, besides what it costs 
me in tea and hot rolls, and syllabubs, and cakesi 
for the boy, I am frequently forced to take a hack* 
ney-coach, or drive them out in a oi^e-horse chair, 
u Al 
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At other times, as my wife is rather of the fiittest, 
and a very poor walker, besides bearing her whqle 
weight upon my arm; I am obliged to carry the child 
myself. 

Thus, Sh*, doeis she constantly drawl out her time, ' 
innithoQt either profit or satisfaction; and, while I 
see my neighbours' wives helping in the shpp, and 
^dmost earning as much as their husbands, I have the 
itiortification to find, that mine is nothing but ^ 
dead weight upon me. In short, I do not know any 
greater misfortune caxi happen to a plain hard-worl;- 
leg tradesman, as I am, than to be joined to sych a 
woman, who i» rather a clog than an helpmate to 

I am, SIR, 

Ypur humble servant, 

• * 

Zachahy Treacle*. 

f An tmknowtt Correspondent, C. 
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Numb. 16. Saturday, July 29, 1758t 

T PAID a visit yesterday to my old friend Ned 
Drt/ggety at his country-lodgings. Ned began 
trade with a very small fortune ; he took a small 
house in an obscure street, and for some years dealt 
only in remnants. Knowing that Hght gabis make a 
heavy purse, he was content with moderate profit : 
having observed or heard the effects of civility, he 
bowed down to the counter edge at the entrance and 
departure of every customer, listened without impa- 
tience to the objections of the ignorant, and refused 
without resentment the offers of tlie penurious. His 
only recreation was to stand at his own door and look 
into the street. His dinner was sent him from a 
neighbouring alehouse, and he opened and shut the 
fhop at a certain hour with his own hands. 

His reputation soon extended from one end of tlic 
street to the other ; and Mr Pruggef& exemplary 
conduct was recommended by every master to hi3 
apprentice, and by every father to his son. Ned 
was not only considered as a thriving trader, but as 
ft man of elegance and politeness, for he was re-? 
markably neat in his dress, and >yould wear his coat 
threadbare without spotting it ; his hat was always 
brushed, his shoes glpssy, his vng nicely curled, and 
bis stockings without a wrinkle. With such quali- 
fications it was not very difficult for him to gain the 
heart of Miss Comfit ^ the only daughter of Mr. Comfit 
the confectioner^ 
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Ned 18 one of tliqse whose happiness marriage has 
encreased. His wife had the same disposition with 
himself; and his method of life was very little chang* 
ed, except that he dismissed the lodgers from the first 
floor, and took the whole house into his own hands. 

He had already, by his parsimony, accumulated a 
considerable sum, to which the fortune of his wife 
was now added. From this lime he began to grasp 
at greater acquisitions, and was always ready, witli 
money m his hand, to pick up the refuse of a sale^ 
or to buy the stock of a trader who retired from 
business. He soon added his parlour to his shopi 
and was obliged a few months afterwards to hire a 
warehouse. 

He had now a shop splendidly and copiously fxxx* 
nifthed with every thing that time had injured, or 
iieishion had degraded, with fragments of tissues, odd 
yards of brocade, vast bales of faded silk, and innu« 
merable boxes of antiquated ribbons. His shop wa$ 
soon celebrated through all quarters of the town, 
and frequented by every form of ostentatious por 
verty^ Every maid, whose misfortune it was to be 
taller than her lady, matched her gown at Mr. Drug* 
gefs ; and many a maiden, who had passed a winter 
with her aunt in London^ dazzled the rusticks, at her 
return, with cheap finery which Drugget had supr 
lied. His shop was often visited in a morning by 
ladies who left their coaches in the next street, and 
crept through the alley in linen gowns. Drugget 
knows the rank of his customers by Uieir bashfuU 
ness ; and, when he finds them unwiUing to be seen* 
invites them up stairs, or retires with them to th^ 
back window. 

I rejoiced 
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I rejoiced at the encreasing prosperity of my 
friend, and imagined, that, as he ^w rich, he vng 
growing happy. His mind has partakea the en* 
lergement of his fortune. When I stepped in for 
the first five years, I was welcomed only with a shake 
of the hand ; in the next period of his life, he bec- 
koned acroes the way for a pot of beer; but for six 
years past, he invites me to dinner ; and if he be* 
■peaks me the day before, never fails to regale wm 
with a fillet of veal. 

His riches neither fnade him uncivil nor ne^^ 
gent ; he rose at the same hour^ attended with the 
dame assiduity, and bowed with the same ge&tleneesi. 
But for some years he has been much inclined te 
talk pf the fatigues of business, and the ccmfine- 
metit of a shop, and to wish that he had been so 
happy as to have renewed his uncle's lease of a 
farm, that he might have lived without noise ' and 
hurry, in a pure air, in the artless society of honest 
villagers, and the contemplation of tlie works of 
nature^ 

I soon discovered the cause of my friend s philo" 
sophy. He thought himself grown ridi enou^ to 
have a lodging in the country, like the mercers on 
Liidgate^hilly and was resolved to enjoy himself in 
the decline of life. This was a revolution not to be 
made suddenly. He talked three years of the plea* 
sures of the country, but passed every night over hit 
own shop. But at last he resolved to be happy, and 
hired a lodging in the country, that he may steal 
some hours in the week from business ; for, says h^ 
^hen a man advances in life^ he locoes to entertain 
himself sometiyiics with his own thoughts^ 

I wv 
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I was invited to this seat of quiet and contempla* 
tion among those whom Mr. Drugget considers as 
his most reputable friends, and desires to make the 
first witnesses of his elevation to the highest dignities 
of a shopkeeper. I found him at Islington^ in a 
room which overlooked the high road, amusing him- 
self with looking through the window, which the 
oieuds of dust would not suffer him to open. He 
embraced me, told me I was welcpme into the coun- 
try, and asked me, if I did not feel myself refreshed? 
He then desired that dinner might be hastened, for 
keBkk Ikir always sharpened his appetite, and ordered 
me a toast and a glass of wine after my walk. He 
told me much of the pleasure he found in retirement, 
and wondered what had kept him so long out of the 
eountry. After dinner, company came in, and Mr. 
Drugget again repeated the praises of the country, 
reoommeiided the pleasures of meditation, and told 
them, that he had been all the mcHning at the win* 
dow^ counting the carriages as they passed before 
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NiriiB. 17. SATURtiAT, Augttst 5, 175^; 

'T^HE rainy weather, which has continued the last 
month, is said to have given great disturbance 
to the inspectors of barometers. The oracuiouir 
glasses have deceived their votaries; shower ha» 
succeeded shower, though they predicted, sunshine 
and dry skies ; and, by fatal confidence in these fiedla* 
cious promises, many coats liave lost their gloss, and 
many curls been moistened to flaccidity* 

This is one of the distresses to which mortals sub- 
ject tliemselves by the pride of speculation. I had 
no part in this learned disappointment, who am con^* 
tent to credit my senses, and to believe that rain will 
fell when the air blackens, and tliat the weather will 
be dry when the sun is bright. My caution indeed 
does not always preserve me from a showen To be 
wet, may happen to the genuine Idler \ but to be wet 
in opposition to theory, can befal only the Idkr thai 
pretends to be busy. Of those that spin out life in 
trifles and die without a memorial, many flatted 
themselves with high opinions of their own import^ 
ance, and imagine that they are every day adding 
some improvement to human life. To be idle and 
to be poor, have always been reproaches, and tliere- 
£6re every man endeavours, with his utmost care, to 
hide his poverty from others, and his idleness from 
himself. 

Among those whpm I never could persuade to rank 
th^mselyes with Idlsrs^ and who speak with indigna^ 

tioa 
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tion of my mornmg sleeps and nocturnal rambles ; 
one passes the day in catching spiders, that he may 
count their eyes with a microscope ; another erects 
his heady and exhibits the dust of a marigold sepa- 
rated from the flower with a dexterity worthy of 
JLeeuwenhoeck himself. Some turn the wheel of elec- 
tricity ; some suspend rings to a load-stone, and find 
that what they did yesterday they can do again to- 
day. Some register the changes of the wind, and 
die fully convinced that the wind is changeable. 

There are men yet more profound, who have heard 
that two colourless liquors may produce a colour by 
union, and that two cold bodies will grow hot if 
they ai^ mingled; they mingle them, aiid produce 
the effect expected, say it is strange, and mingle them 
again. 

The Idlers that sport only with inanimate nature 
may claim some indulgence ; if they are useless, they 
are still innocent: but there are others, whom I 
know not how to mention without more emotion 
than my love of quiet willingly admits. Among 
the iirferiour professors of medical knowledge, is a 
race of wretches, whose lives are only varied by va- 
rieties of cruelly ; whose favourite amusement is to 
nail dogs to tables and open them alive ; to try how 
long life may be continued in various degrees of 
mutilation, or with the excision or laceration of the 
vital parts; to examine whether burning irons are 
felt more acutely by the bone or tendon; and 
whether the more lasting agonies are produced by 
poison forced into the mouth, or injected into the 
veins. 

Vol. VIL F It 
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It is not without reluctance that I offend the sen-* 
sibility of the tender mind with images like these* 
If such cruelties were not practised, it were to be 
desired that they should not be conceived ; but, since 
they are published every day with ostentation, let me 
be allowed once to mention them, since I mention 
tliein with abhorrence* 

• Mead has invidiously remarked of tVoodward^ that 
he gathered shells and stones, and would pass for a 
philosopher. With pretensions much less reason- 
able, the anatomical novice tears out the living 
bowels of an animal, and styles himself physician, 
prepares himself by familiar cruelty for that pro- 
fession which he is to exercise upon the tender and 
the helpless, upon feeble bodies and broken minds, 
and by which he has opportunities to extend his 
arts of torttire, and continue those experiments upon 
in&ncy and age, which he has hitherto tried upon 
eats and doss« 

' What is alleged in defence of these hateful prac- 
tices, every one knows; but the truth is, that by 
inives/ fire, and poison, knowledge is not alwayg 
(sought, and is very seldom attained. The experi- 
ments that have been tried, are tried again ; he that 
burned an anunal with irons yesterday, will be willing 
to amuse himself with burning another to-morrotr* 
I know not, tliat by living dissections any discovery 
has been made by which a single malady is more 
easily cured. And if tlie knowledge of physiology 
has been somewliat increased, he surely buys know- 
ledge dear, who learns the use of the lacteals at the 
expense of his humanity. It is time that universal 
1 1 resentment 
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resentment should arise against these horrid opera- 
tions, which tetid to harden the heart, extinguish 
tiiose sensations which give man confidence in man, 
and make the physician more dreadful than the gout 
or stone. 
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SIR, 



YT commonly happens to him who endeavours to 
obtain distinction by ridicule, or censure, that he 
teaches others to practise his own arts against him- 
self; and that, after a short enjoyment of the ap- 
plause paid to his sagacity, or of the mirth excited 
by his wit, he is doomed to suffer the same severities 
of scrutiny, to hear inquiry detecting his faults, and 
exaggeration sporting with his failings. 

The natural discontent of inferiority will seldom 
fell to operate in some degree of malice against him 
who professes to superintend the conduct of others, 
Specially if he s6ats himself uncalled in the chair 
6f judicature, and exercises authority by his own 
commission. 

Vou cannot, therefore, wonder that your observa- 
^ns on human folly, if they produce laughter at 
one time, awaken criticism at another; and that 
&iBong the nuii^bers whom you have tdugbt to scoff 
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zt the retirement of Drugget y there is one who offers 
his apology. 

The mistake of your old friend is by no means 
peculiar. The publick pleasures of far the greater 
part of mankind are counterfeit Very few carry 
their philosophy to places of diversion, or are very 
careful to analyse their enjoyments. The general 
condition of life is so full of misery, that we are 
glad to catch delight without inquiring whence it 
comes, or by what power it is bestowed. 

The mind is seldom quickened to very vigorous 
operations but by pain, or the dread of pain. We 
do not disturb ourselves with the detection of fel- 
lacies which do us no harm, nor willingly decline a 
pleasing effect to investigate its cause. He that is 
happy, by whatever means, desires nothing but the 
continuance of happiness, and is no more solicitous 
to distribute his sensations into their proper species^ 
than the common gazer on the beauties of the spring 
to separate light into its original rays. 

Pleasure is therefore seldom such as it appears to 
others, nor often such as we represent it to ourselves. 
Of the ladies that sparkle at a musical i^ertbrmance, 
a very small number has any quick sensibility of bar* 
monious sounds. But every one that goes has her 
pleasure. She has the pleasure of w^eariug fine 
clothes, and of showing them, of outshining those 
whom she suspects to envy her ; she has the pleasure 
of appearing among other ladies in a place whither 
the race of meaner mortals seldom intrudes, and of 
reflecting that, in the conversations of the next morn- 
ing, her name will be mentione4 among those that 

sat 
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8at in tiie first row ; she has the pleasure of returning 
courtesies, or refusing to return them, of receiving 
compliments with civUity, or rejecting them ivith dis- 
dain. She has the pleasure of meeting some of her 
acquaintance, of guessing why the rest are absent^ 
and of telling them that she saw the opera, on pre*- 
tence of inquiring why they would miss it. She has 
the pleasure of being supposed to be pleased with a 
refined amusement, and of hoping to be numbered 
among the votresses of harmony. She has the plea- 
sure of escaping for two hours the superiority of a 
sister, or the control of a husband ; and fi*om all 
these pleasures she concludes, that heavenly musick 
is the balm of life. 

All assemblies of gayecy are brou^t together by 
motives of the same kind. The theatre is not filled 
with those that know or regiu*d the skill of the actor, 
nor the ball-room by those who dance, or attend to 
the dancers. To all places of general resort> where 
the standard of pleasure is erected, we run with equal 
eagerness, or appearance of eagerness, for very dif- 
ferent reasons. One goes tiiat he may say he has 
been there, another because he never misses. This 
man goes to try what he can find, and tiiat to disco- 
ver what otiiers find. Whatever diversion is costly 
will be fi*equented by tliose who desire to be thought 
rich; and whatever has, by any accident, become 
fashionable, easily continues its reputation, because 
pvery one is ashamed of not partaking it. 

To every place of entertainment we go with ex- 
pectation and desire of being pleased; we meet 
others who are brought by the same motives ; no 
one will be the first to own the disappointment ; one 

F 3 face 
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face reflects the smile of another, till each believes 
the rest delighted, and endeavours to catch and trans* 
mit the circulating rapture. In time all are deceived 
by the cheat to which all contribute. The fiction 
of happiness is propagated by every tongue, and 
confirmed by every look, till at last all profess the 
joy which they do not feel, consent to yidd to the 
general delusion ; and when the voluntary dream is 
at an end, lament that bliss is of so short a duration^ 
If Di^ugget pretended to pleasures of which he 
had no perception, or boasted of one amusement 
where he was indulging another, what did te which 
is not done by all those who read his story ? of whom 
some pretend delight in conversation, only because 
tliey dare not be alone ; some praise the quiet of so- 
litude, because they are envious of sense, and impa* 
.tient of folly; and some gratify their pride, by writ'* 
ing characters which expose the vanity of life. 

I am, SIR, 

Your humble Sej-vant 
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i 

COME of those ancient sages that have exerdsecl 
their abilities in the inquiry after the supreme 
good, have been of opinion, that the highest degree 
of earthly happiness is quiet ; a calm repose both of 
mind and body, undisturbed by the sight of folly or 
the noise of business, the tumults of publick com- 
motion, or the agitations of private interest ; a state 
in which the mind has no other employment, but . to 
observe and regulate her own motions, to trace 
thought from thought, combine one image witli 
another, raise systems of science, and fQrm theories 
of virtue. 

To the scheme of these solitary speculaUsts, it has 
been justly objected, that if they are happy, they are 
happy only by being useless; that mankind, ia one 
vast republick, where every individual receives many 
benefits fi-om the labours of others, which, by labour* 
ing in his turn for others, he is obliged to repay ; and 
tiiat where the united efforts of all are not abl6 to 
exempt all from misery, none have a right to with- 
draw from their task of vigilance, or to be indulge^ 
in idle wisdom or solitary pleasures. 

It is common for controvertists, in the heat of dis- 
putation, to add one position to another till they, 
reach the extremities of knowledge, where truth and 
falsehood lose their distinction. Their admirers fol- 
low them to the brink of absurdity, a,nd then start 
back from each side towards the middle point So. 

F4 i\ 
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it has happened in this great disquisition. Many 
perceive alike the force of the contrary arguments^ 
find quiet shameful, and business dangerous, and 
therefore pass their lives between them, in bustle 
ivithout business, and negligence without quiet. 

Among the principal names of this moderate set 
is that great philosopher Jack IVhirkVy whose busi- 
ness keeps him in perpetual motion, and whose mo- 
tion always eludes his business ; who is always to do 
what he never does, who cannot stand still because he 
is wanted in another place, and who is wanted in 
many places because he stays in none. 

Jack has more business than he can conveniently 
transact in one house ; he has therefore one habita- 
tion near Bow-Churchy and another about a mile 
distant By this ingenious distribution of himself be-* 
tween two houses. Jack has contrived to be found at 
neither. Jack's trade is extensive, and he has many 
dealers; his conversation is sprightly, and he has 
many companions ; his disposition is kind, and he has 
many friends. Jack neither forbears pleasure for 
business, nor omits business for pleasure, but is equally 
invisible to his friends and his customers; to him that 
comes with an invitation to a club, and to him that 
waits to settle an account. 

When ypu call at his house, his clerk tells you, that 
Mr. JVhirkr was just stept out, but will l)c at home 
. exactly at two; ypu wait at a coffee-house till two, and 
then find tha^ he has been at home, and is gone out 
again, but left word tli^t he should be at the Half- 
moon tavern at seven, where he hopes to meet you. At 
seven you go. to the tavern. At eight in comes Mr. 
fVhirkr to teU you, thfit he is glad to see you, and 
2 only 
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only begs leave to run for a few minutes to a gentle- 
man that lives near the Exchange^ from whom he will 
return before supper can be ready. Away he runs to 
tiie Exchange^ to tell those who are waiting for him, 
that he must beg them to defer the business till to- 
morrow, because his time is come at the Half -moon. 

Jack's cheerfulness and civility rank him among 
those whose presence never gives pain, and whom all 
receive with fondness and caresses. He calls often on 
his friends, to tell them, that he will come again to- 
morrow ; on the morrow he comes again, to tell them 
how an unexpected summons hurries him away. — 
When he enters a house, his first declaration is, that 
he cannot sit down ; and so short are his visits, that 
he seldom appears to have come for any other reason 
but to say, He must go. 

TTie dogs of Egypt, when thirst brings them to 
the Nik, are said to run as tliey drink for fear of the 
crocodiles. Jack JVhirler always dines at fall speed* 
He enters, finds the fEunily at table, sits familiarly 
down, and fills his plate ; but while the first morsel 
is in his mouth, hears the clock strike, and rises ; then 
goes to another house, sits down again, recollects 
another engagement ; has only time to taste the soup, 
makes a short excuse to the company, and continues 
through another street his desultory dinner. 

But, overwhelmed as he is with business, his chief 
desire is to have still more. Every new proposal 
takes possession of his thoughts ; hs soon balances 
probabilities, engages in the project, brings it al- 
most to completion, and then forsakes it for another, 
which he catches with the same alacrity, urges with the 

^an^ 
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same vehemence, and abandons with tibe same cold*- 
ness. 

Every man may be observed to have a certain 
strain of lamentation, some peculiar tlieuie of com- 
plaint on which he dwells in his moments of de« 
jection. c/ac/c's topick of sorrow is the want of time. 
Many an excellent design languishes in empty theory 
for want of time. For the omission of any civilities; 
want of time is his plea to others ; for the neglect of 
any affairs, want of time is his excuse to hiiDself, 
That he wants time, he sincerely believes; for he 
once pined away many months with a lingering dift-» 
temper, for want of time to attend to his healthy 

Thus Jack W/iirler lives in perpetual fatigue with- 
out proportionate advantage, because he does not 
consider that no man can see all with his own eyes, 
or do all with his own hands ; that whoever is en-- 
gaged in multiplicity of business, must transact much 
by substitution, and leave something to hazard; and 
that he who attempts to do allj will waste his lifs in 
(Joiitg little. 



N^Q. THj: IDLER. 79 



Numb. 2a. S at vhb ay , August 26, 1755» 



^T^HERE is ao crime more infamous than this 
violation of truth. It is apparent that men 
can be social beings no longer than they believe each 
other. When speech b employed only as the ve- 
hicle of falsehood, every man must dismiite himself 
from others^ inhabit his own cave, and seek prey only 
for himself. 

Yet the law of truth, tiius sacred and necessary, 
is broken without punishment, without censure, in 
compliance with inveterate prejudice and prevailing 
passions. Men are willing to credit what th^ 
wish, and encourage rather those who gratify them 
with pleasure, than those that instruct them witli 
fidelity. 

For this reason every historian discovers his coun* 
try ; and it is impossible to read the difTerent ac* 
counts of any great event,. without a wish that truth 
bid more power over partiality. 

Amidst the joy of my countrymen for the acqui* 
Bition of Louisbourg^ I could not forbear to consider 
how dliferently this revolution of American poww is 
not only now mentioned by the contending natiods, 
hut will be represented by the writers of another 
century. 

The English historian will imagine himself barely 
doing justice tp English virtxx^, wtien he ralates 

the 
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the capture of Laimbourg in the following man- 



ner; 



41 



The English had hitherto seen, with great in- 
dignation, their attempts baffled and their foxce 
** defied by an enemy, whom they considered them- 
'* selves as entitled to conquer by the right of pre- 
^^ scription, and whom many ages of bereditarj 
'^ superiority had taught them to despise. Their 
^' fleets were more numerous, and their seamen 
*' braver, than those of France ; yet they only floated 
'^ useless on the ocean, and the French derided them 
'^ from their ports. Misfortunes, as is usual, pro- 
" duced discontent, the people murmured at the 
^ ministers, and the mmisters censured the com- 
^ manders. 

'^ In the summer of this year, the English began 
^ to find their success answerable to their cause. 
A fleet and an army were sent to America to 
dislodge the enemies from the settlements which 
they had so perfidiously made, and so insolently 
^ maintained, and to repress that power which was 
" growing more every day by the association of the 
^ Indians^ with whom these degenerate Europeans 
" intermarried, and whom they secured to their party 
by presents and promises. 

In the beginning of June the ships of war and 
*' vessels containing the land-forces appeared before 
Letdsbourg; a place so secure by nature that art 
*' was almost superfluous, and yet fortified by art 
" as if nature had left it open. The French boasted 
'^ that it was impregnable, and spoke with scorn 
'^ of all attempts . that could be made agaipst iL 
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*^ The garrison was numerous, the stores equal to 
the longest siege, and their en^neers and com- 
manders high in reputation. The mouth of the 
^ harbour was so narrow, that three ships within 
might easily defend it against all attacks from 
the sea. The French had, with tblat caution 
^ which cowards borrow from fisar, and attribute to 
policy, eluded our fleets, and sent into that port 
five great ships and six smaller, of which they 
^^ sunk four in the mouth of the passage, having 
raised batteries^ imd posted troops at all the 
places where they thought it possible to make a 
descent The EngUshy however, had more to 
'/ dread from the roughness of the sea, than from 
the skill or bravery of the defendants. Some 
days passed before the surges, which rise very 
'^ high round that island, would suffer them to 
*^ land. At last their impatience could be re* 
*^ strained no longer; they got possession of the 
*^ shore with little loss by the sea, and with less by 
" the enemy. In a few days the artillery was land- 
" ed^ the batteries were raised, and the Fraich had 
'' no other hope than to escape from one post to 
" another. A shot from tlie batteries fired the 
powder in one of their largest ships, the fiame 
spread to the two next, and all three were de- 
stroyed ; the EngUsh admiral sent his boats against 
the two large ships yet remaining, took them 
'^ without resistance, and terrified the ganlson to an 
^' immediate* capitulation." 

Let us now oppose to this English narrative the 
telation which will be produced, about the same time, 
by the writer of the age of Louis XV. 

" About 
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** About this time the English admitted to the 
" conduct of affairs a man who undertook to save 
** from destruction that ferocious and turbulent peo- 
^ pie, who, from . the mean insolence of wealthy 
•* traders, and the lawless confidence of successful 
** robbers, were now sunk in despair and stuepfied 
" with horrour. He called in the ships which had 
" been dispersed over the ocean to guard their mer* 
** chants, and sent a fleet and an army, in wtiich 
" almost the whole strength of England was com- 
" prised, to secure their possessions in America^ 
** which were endangered alike by the French arms 
** and the French virtue. We had taken the English 
*' fortresses by force, and gained the Indian nations 
" by humanity. The English^ wherever they come, 
" are sure to have the natives for their enemies ; for 
•* the only motive of their settlements is avarice, and 
•* the only consequence of their success is oppres- 
" sion. In this war they acted like other barba- 
" nans, and with a degree of outrageous cruelty, 
** which the gentleness of our manners scarcely 
" suffers us to conceive, offered rewards by open 

proclamation to those who should bring in the 

scalps of Indian women and children. A trader 
" always makes war with the cruelty of a pirate. 

" They had long looked witii envy and with ter- 
" rour upon the influence which the Frcfich exerted 
" over all the northeni regions of America by the 
" possession of Lotiisbourgj a place naturally strong 
" and new fortified with some slight outworks. 
*' They hoped to surprise the garrison unprovided ; 
" but that sluggishness which always defeats theif 
'' malice, gave us time to send supplies, and to 
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station ships for the defence of the harbour. 
They came before Louisbourg in June, and were 
" for some time in doubt whether they should land. 
*^ But the commaxiders, who had lately seen an £Ul- 
'^ miral shot for not having done what he had not 
** power to do, durst not leave the place unassaulted. 
An Englishman has no ardour for honour, nor 
zeal for duty; he neither values glory nor loves his 
king, but balances one danger with another, and 
** will fight rather than be hanged. They therefore 
" landed, but with great loss ; their engineers had, 
** in the la^t war with the French, learned something 
** of the military science, and made their approaches 
" with sufficient skill ; but all their efforts had been 
" without eiFect, had not a ball unfortunately fallen 
•* into the powder of one of our ships, which com- 
" municated the fire to the rest, and, by opening 
** the passage of the harbour, obliged the garrison 
*' to capitulate. Thus was Louisbourg lost, and our 
** troops marched out with the admiration of their 
** enemies, who durst hardly think themselves masters 
^* of the place." 
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Numb. 21. Saturday, September 2, 1758# 

To the IDLER. 

Dear Mr. Idler, 

^T*HERE is a species of misery, or of disease^ 
for which our language is commonly supposed 
to be without a name, but which I think is empha- 
tically enough denominated listlemesSy and which is 
commonly termed a want of something to do. 

Of the unhappiness of this state I do not expect all 
your reaclers to have an adequate idea. Many are 
overburdened with business, and can imagine no 
comfort but in rest ; many have minds so placid, as 
willingly to indulge a voluntary lethargy; or so nar* 
row, as easily to be filled to their utmost capacity. 
By these I shall not be understood, and therefore 
cannot be pitied. Those only will sympathize with 
my complaint, whose imagination is active and re- 
solution weak, whose desires are ardent, and whose 
choice is delicate ; who cannot satisfy themselves with 
standing still, and yet cannot find a motive to direct 
their course. 

I was the second son of a gentleman, whose estate 
was barely sufficient to support himself and his heir 
in the dignity of killing game. He therefore made 
use of the interest which the alliances of his family 
afforded him, to procure me a post in the army. I 
{>assed some years in the most contemptible of all 

human 
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huinan statioos^ that of a soldiJer m time of peace. 
I wandered with the regiment as the quarters were 
efaaogedy without opportunity for business, taste for 
knowledge, w money for pleasure. Wherever I 
came, I was for some time a stranger without curio- 
sity, and afterwards an acquaintance without friend* 
ship. Having nothing to hope in these places of for* 
tuitous residence, I resigned my conduct to chance ; 
I had no intention to offend, I had no ambition to 
delight 

I suppose every man is shocked when he hears bow 
fivquently soldiers are wishing for war. The wish is 
not always sincere ; the greater part are content with 
sleep and lace, and counterfeit an ardour whichthey 
do not feel; but those who desire it most are neither 
prompted by malevolence nor patriotism ; they nei- 
ther pant for laurels, nor delight in blood ; but long 
to be delivered from the tyranny of idleneu, and re- 
stored to the dignity of active beingi. 

I never ima^ned myself to have more courage tiian 
other men, yet was often involuntarily wishing for m 
war, but of a war at that time I had no prospect; 
and being enabled, by the death of an uncle, to livf 
without my pay, I quitted the army, and resolved to 
regulate my own motions, 

I was pleased, for a while, with the novelty of in- 
dependoDiee, and imagined that I had now found what 
every man desires. My time was in my own power, 
and my habitation was wlierever my choice should 
fix it I amused myself for two years in passing 
from place to )>lace, and comparing onf coovenienee 
with another ; but being at last aihained pf inquiry, 

V0L.VIL G and 
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aad weary of uncertaibty^ I pupclH^ed a hous^ and 
established my • faunly* 

I ]3iDw, eiipecied to h^gaix to be happy^ and wm.* 
happy for a short time with that expeotatioD* But 
I soon perceived my spirits to subside, and my ima- 
gination to grow dark. The gloom thickened evay> 
day. ix)und me. I wo^denad, by what inalignapt 
power itiy peace waa. blasted^ till I *djsdeveredi afc last 
that I had nothing to.do. 

Time, with all its celerity, moves slowly td Tiua. 
whcKie whole ^nt>loyiBient is to walch its fli^iL I 
am forced upon a thousand shifts to enable me. to, 
endure the tediousness o£ the. day. £ rise whenilr 
can sleep no longer, aiid. taJm my, monnng ^alk ; i 
s^what I have seen befc^) and return* rsitdow% 
arid periauade mysel£ that I sit down, to think, find 
Ik. impossible to think without a subject^ rise up to. 
inquire alter news, and endeavour to kindle in my^lf. 
an artificial impatience for intelligence of eyenls^ 
which will never extend any coiisequdice fo me^ but 
that a few. minutes they abstract me firom^inyself. 

When. I have heard, any thing that m&y ^tify ' 
curiosity, I am busied fer a while id runimig to, 
relate it I haat^ from one place of concourses tt> 
another, delighted with my own importance, and proud- 
to tliink tiiat I am doing something, though 'I know 
that another hour would spare iny labour. 

I had once a roundiof visits, which I paid very re^ 
glilarly ; but I hav^ now tjred most of my friend^. 
^'^biexk I have, sat down I forgot to ri^e, and havet 
hmrethan^onoaoy^heard cjnlb aaking another when, 
I, wkxild.be ^Qoe ? I * p«»:ccive tb^ company, tireds^^ I. 
6 obs9];ve 
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observe the mistress of the family whispering to her 
servants^ I find orders given to«.put off business till 
t^tiiorrdw', I sfec the watcheii fr^^dently in^cctjbd; 
and yet cannot withdraw to the vacuity of solitude, 
or venture myself in my own company. 

Thus burdensome to myself and others, I form 
many schemes of employment which may mak'o. n^ 
life useful Of agreeable, and exempt me from th^ 
igrioittiny of living by sufferance. ThiS new course 
I have long designed, but have not yet begun. The 
present nloment is never proper for thfe change, but 
Acre is always a time in view when all obstacles will' 
be n^oved, aild I shall surprise all that know me 
with a* neW'dlstribution of my tilne. Twenty years' 
havifj passed sifac6 I have resolved a complete amend- 
ment, andtwertty years have been lost in delays. Age' 
15 coming upon me ; aiid I should 16ok back with rage 
*id despair upon the waste of lif6, but that I am now 
iiegtnning in eaitie^t to begifi a reformatioti. 

J am, SIR, 

Your humble Servant, 

Dick Liaozn. 
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Numb. M. Saturday, September 16, 175S^ 

To the IDLER, 

SIR, 
AS I was passing lately under on^ of the gates of 
this city, I was struck with horrour by a, rueful cry, 
which summoned me to remember the poor debtors. 

The wisdom and justice of tiie English laws are, 
by Englishmen at least, loudly celebrated; but 
scarcely the most zealous admirers of our institutions 
can think tliatlaw wise, which, when men are capable 
of work, obliges them to beg; or just, which exposes 
the liberty of one to the passions of another. 

Tlie prosperity of a people is proportionate to the 
number of hands and minds usefully employed. To 
the community, sedition is a fever, corruption is a 
gangrene, and idleness an atrophy. Whatever body, 
and whatever society, wastes more than it acquires^ 
must gradually decay ; and every being that continues 
to be fed, and ceases to labour, takes away sometliing 
jh>m the publick stock. 

The confinement, tlierefore, of any man in the 
sloth and darkness of a prison, is a loss to the nation, 
and no gain to the creditor. For of the multitudes 
who are pining in those cells of misery, a very small 
part is suspected of any fraudulent act by which tliey 
retain what belongs to others. The rest are unprr- 
soned by the wantonness of pride, the malignity of 
revenge or the Mrimony of disappointed expec- 
tation. 

If 
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If those, who thus rigorously exercise the power 
which the law has put into their hands, be asked, 
why they continue to imprison those whom they 
know to be unable to pay them ? one wfll answer, that 
bis debtor once lived better than himself; another, 
that his wife looked above her neighbours, and his 
children went in silk clothes to the dancing-school ^ 
and another, that he pretended to be a joker and 
a wit. Some will reply, that if they were in 
debt, they should meet with the same treatmait; 
some, that they owe no more than they can pay, 
and need therefore give no account of their actions. 
Some will confess their resolution, that their debtors' 
shall rot in jail ; and some will discover, that Jthey 
hope, by cruelty, to wring the payment from their 
friends. 

The end of all civil regulations is to secure private 
happiness from private malignity; to keep indivi- 
duals from the power of one another -, but this end 
is apparently neglected, when a man, irritated with 
loss, is allowed to be the judge of his own cause, and 
to assign the punishment of his own pain ; when the 
distinction between guilt and happiness, between ca- 
sualty and design, is entrusted to e^es blind with in- 
terest, to understandings depraved by resentment 

Since poverty is punished among us as a crime, it 
ought at least to be treated with the same lenity as 
other crimes ; the offender ought not to languish at 
the will of him whom he has offended, but to be al- 
lowed some appeal to the justice of his country. 
There can be no reason why any debtor should be 
impris(med, but that he may be compelled to pay- 
ment; and a term should therefore be fixed, in 

G 3 ivhicb 
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vhich the creditor should exhibit his accusatioa of 
C9ncealed propprty. If sucl? prop^y can be disco* 
vere^, ^et it be given tp the crQ(}itgr ; if the i^barg^ i» 
Qot o^ered, or cajinpt be proved^ let the pijraner be 
disoii;^9(^. 

Tlfosc who made t^ie Iaw9 ]iave apparently sup-, 
pq^d, that evefy defipieacy of paynient 13 the crime 
9f tlie 4ebtpr. JJut the trut^ is, that the creditor al- 
ijtrays sl)are^ the fict, ai>d oftei^ ii^ore than shares the 
guilty of io^proppr tru^t. It seldom happens thut any 
man imprisons anoither but for debts which he suf- 
fered tp bP contracted in hope of advantage to him* 
^f, and for bargains in which \^ proportioned his 
profit to his own opinion of the ii^^rd; and there it 
i^p reason why one should pupi^h tbQ other for a con-r 
tract in which both concurred. 

Many of the inhabitants of prisons may justly com- 
plain of harder treatment. lie that once owes more 
^;an he can pay, is often obliged to bribe his credi* 
\QV to patience, by increasing his debt Worse and 
worse commodities, at a higlier and higher price, are 
forced upon him ; he is impoverished by compulsive 
traffick, and at last overwhelmed, in die common re*- 
ceptacles pf misery, by debts, which, without Ida 
own consent, were accumulated on his head. To thf 
relief of this distress, no other objection can be made, 
but tliat by an easy dissolution of debts fraud wilt be 
left without punishment, and imprudence without 
awe ; and that when insolvency should be no longer 
punishable, credit will cease. 

The motive to credit, is the hope of advantage. 
Commerce can never be . at a stop^ wh)le one mail 
wants what another can supply; and credit wiU 

never 



never be denied^ while it is likely to be repaid with 
profit He that trusts one whom he designs to sue, 
is criminal by the act of trust ; the cessation of such 
insi(iiouB traffic^ b t(^ bp de8fa:«d;» and m reasen oftn 
be given why a change of the l^w ^ould impair any 
other. 

We see nation trade with nation, whiere rid pajf- 
ment can be compelfed. Mutual convenience pro- 
duces mutual confidence; and th6 merchants con- 
tinue to satisfy the demands of each o&er, though 
they have nothing to dread but the loss of trade. 

It is vain to continue an institution, which expe- 
rience shows to be ineffectual. Ife have now im- 
prisoned one. generation of debtors after another, birt 
we do hot fmd that their numbers lessen. We have 
ho# leartied that rashness and imprudence will ndt 
be deterred from teiking credit ; let us try whether 
fraud and dvdrice may be moit em\y restrained from 
giving it 

lam, SIR, Ace* 

>» Tbi* Nuipbet- i^ssaabstitttted for the original Nt 5|2,which 
yfc have reprinted at the ea^ of this Yplumcw ^* 
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Numb. £3. Satvrday^ SepUmher 93, 1758. 

T IF£ has no pleasure higher or nobler than 
that of friendship. It is painful to consider, 
that tliis sublime enjoyment may be impaired ox 
destroyed by innumerable causes, and that there is 
no human possession of which the duration is les^ 

certain. 

Many have talked, in very exalted language, of 
the perpetuity of friendship, of invincible constancy, 
and unalienable kindness ; and some examples have 
been seen of men who have continued faithful to 
their earliest choice, and whose affection has predo- 
minated over changes of fortune, and contrariety of 
opLaion. 

But these instances are memorable, because they 
are rare. The friendship which is to be practised or 
expected by common mortals, must take its rise firom 
mutual pleasure, and must end when the power ceases 
of delighting each other. 

Many accidents tliereforc may happen, by which 
the ardour of kindness will be abated, without cri- 
minal baseness or contemptible inconstancy on eitlier 
part. To give pleasure is not always in our power ; 
and little does he know himself, who believes that 
he can be always able to receive it 

Those who would gladly pass their days together 
may be separated by the different course of their 

affairs; 
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affairs; and friendship^ like love, is destroyed bj 
long absence, though it may be increased by short 
intermissions. What we have missed long enough 
:to want it, we value more when it is regained i but 
that which has been lost till it is forgotten, will be 
found at last with little gladness, and with still less 
if a substitute has supplied the place. A man de* 
.prived of the companion to whcHP be used to open 
his bosom, and with whom he shared the hours of 
leisure and merriment, feels the day at first hanging 
heavy on ium; his difficulties oppress^ and bi9 
doubts distract him; he aees time come and g9 
without his wpnted gratification, and all is sadness 
within, and solitude about him. But this uneasines$ 
never lasts long ; necessity produces expedients, new 
amusem^its are discovered^ and new conYersati(m is 
admitted. 

No expectation is more firequendy disappointed, 
than that which naturally arisen in the mind from 
the prospect of meeting an old fi-iaid after long 
separation. We expect the attraction to be re* 
vived, and the coalition to be renewed; no man 
considers how much alteration time has made in 
him^el^ and very few inquire what effect it ha/s had 
upon others. The first hour convinces them, that 
the pleasure, ^hich they \iw^ formerly enjoyed* is 
for ever at w epd ; different scenes have naade dif- 
ferent impres6ic^[i8 ; the opinions of both are changed ;. 
and that similitude of maimers and sentiment is lost,; 
which confirmed them both in the approbation of 
themselves. , 

Friendship is often destroyed by opposition pC 
interest ppt only by the ponderous and visible inte- 
rest 
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Test wiuch tbe desire' of weidth and greitiiess fonm 
Md imdntaim, but by a thousand secret and sli^ 
Competitions/ scarcely known to' the mind upon 
Wbidi they opa:*ate« Hiem is scarcely aAy mam 
without sotbe ikvonrite trifle which ha "lvalues aboi^t 
greater attaimdeiits, somedesire of petty praise Whioh 
he cannot patiently sufier to be frustrated* This 
minute eonbiftion is tometimes crossed before k i^ 
known^ and sometimes defeated by wanton petu- 
lance; but sdch attacks are seldom made wkhikit 
the IMS of friendship; for, whoever has oiMe feand 
tke Tolneriible part will always be feared^ and the 
teseMment will bum cm in secret, of wincb shaai6 
kinders the^discoTcry. 

This, howeyer, is a slow malignity, which a wise 
liian will obviate as inconsistent witt quiet, and A 
good man will repress as contrary to virtue; b«rt 
human kiappineds is semetiflliieB violated by some 
ttove sudden strokes. ' 

A dispute begun in jest npeo a subject wUcb d 
m<immt before was on botii parts regarded Wifb 
eerdess indifibrem^ is continued by the desire of 
eonquest, tBl vtoity kindles into rage, c^id oppesi^ 
tion rankles bto enmity. Aj^dnst this hasty nus-^ 
thief, I know qpt what security can be ol^tainecli 
men will be 6ometfmed surprised into quarrels ; and 
tliough IJtey might both hasten to reconciliation, a§ 
itoon as their tumult had subsided, yet two mind£l will 
seldom be found together, which ean at once sub*- 
dup dieir discontent, or immediately enjoy the sWeHtfi 
of peace, without remembering the wounds <f tbet 
conflict* 

Friendahi^ 
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Friendship has other enemies. Suspicion 16 al^* 
-ways hardening the cautious, and disgust repelling 
the delicate. Very slender diiferences will somer 
times part those whom long reciprocation of civility 
or beneficence has united. Lonelove and Ranger re* 
tired into the country to enjoy the company of tfLi$k 
otiher, and returned in six weeks cold and petulant ; 
Ranger^s pleasure was to walk in the fields, and Lom» 
low's to sit in a bower; eadi had complied Mth the 
other in his turn, and each was angry that compli- 
ance had been exacted. 

The most fatal disease of fnendship is gradual de« 
cay, or dislike hourly increased by causes too slender 
for complaint, aiid too numerous for removal.-^ 
TbKW6 who are angry may be reconciled; those 
who have been injured may receive a recompense : 
bat when the desire of pleasing and willingness 
to b^ pleased is silently diminished, the renovation 
of fnendship is hopeless ; as, when the vital powers 
^k into languor, there is no longer any use of the 
physician. 
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Numb. 24. SaturdaYj September 30» 1 758«. 

XX^HEN vam sees one of the inferiour erea* 
tures perched upon a tree, or basking in the 
sunshine, without any appareiA endeavour or pur* 
suit, be often asks himself, or his companion, On 
what that animal can b^ supposed to be thinldng f 

Of this question, since neither bird nor beast can 
answer it, we must be content to live without the 
resolution. We know not how much the brutes 
recollect of the past, or anticipate of the future ; 
wh^t power they have of comparing and preferring ; 
or whether their faculties may not rest in motionless 
indifference, till they are moved by the presence of 
their proper object, or stimulated to act by corporak 
sensations. 

J am the less inclined to these superfluous in-, 
quiries, because I have always been able to find suf<« 
ficient matter for curiosity in my own species. It is 
useless to go far in quest of that which may be found 
at home; a very narrow circle of observation will 
supply a sufficient number of men and women, who 
iTUght be asked, with equal propriety. On wliat they 
can be thinking? 

It is reasonable to believe, that thought, like 
every thing else, has its causes and effects ; tiiat it 
must proceed from something known, done, or suf- 
fered; and must produce some action or event 
Yet how great is the number of those in whosa 
minds no source of thought has ever been opened^ 

in 
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in whose life no consequence of thought is ever 
discovered; who nave learned nothing upon which 
they can reflect; who have neither seen nor felt 
any thing winch could leave its traces on the me* 
mory; who neither f<»esee nor desire any change of 
their condition, and have therefore neither fear, 
hope, nor design, and yet are supposed to be think- 
ing bemgs. 

To every act a subject is required. He that 
tiiinks must think upon something. But tell me, 
ye that pierce deepest into nature, ye that take the 
widest surveys of life, inform me, kind shades of 
MaHnmche and of Lockej what that something can 
be, which excites and continues thou^t in maiden 
^unts with small fortunes ; in younger brothere that 
live upon annuities ; m traders retired from business ; 
in scddiers absent from their raiments ; or in widows 
that have no children ? 

life is commonly considered as ather active or 
contemplative; but surely this division, how long 
soever it has been received, is inadequate and.frd- 
ladoQs. There are mortals whose life is certainly 
vf>X active, for they do neither good nor evil ; and 
whose life cannot be properly called contemplative, 
for they never attend either to the conduct of men, 
or the works of nature, but rise in the morning, 
look round them till night in careless stupidity, go 
to bed and sleep, and rise agfim in the morning. 

it hfis been lately a celebrated question in the 
achoolf of philosophy, Whether the soul dway§ 
thinks? Some have defined the soul toht^ pow^ 
^ thinking ; conclude that its essence consists in 

act; 
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tRt; that, if it should cease to nct^ it Tix)u1d ctia^' 
to be ; md that cessatidtl of thought ii but another 
itame for extinction of mind. TUi^ ailment W 
sultde; but not oondusif^; beeiluse' it supf^ose^ 
Tiiiat cannot be proved; that the natttiie* of mkid is* 
pmperly defined. Others a^cti to disdain dubtilty, 
when^ suhtilty wUi not serve their purpose, and' ap- 
peal to daily experience. We jgpend many hourrt; 
thej' ssy; in ^leep, without the leairt rerhembranc^ of 
any tbon^ts- which then passed in out diinds ; Und^ 
sin^oe W0 can only by our own consciousness be stii^ 
that we thinkj why should we imagine that we haVd* 
had tliought^of which^no consciousness remains ? 

Hiis ai^ument, which appeals tb experience, may* 
fitert experience be .conflited: We every day' A/» 
sDmeOiiHg which we forget when it is doney ahd' 
know to have been done only by consequence. Hitr" 
wakmg hours are not denied to have been passed iri^ 
thougHt; yet he that shall endeavour to recollect on 
one day the ideas of the former, will only turn ^ti6' 
eyt of reflection upon Vacancy; he will find, th«r 
thj^ ^ater part is irrevocably vanished, and wondcfih 
hbw the moments could come and go, and leave so^* 
lUlIe befakid lliem. 

' To discover^ ordy that the arguments on Votii siddl' 
ait^ defective, and to throw back the tenet intb it|v 
former uticertainty, is the Sport of wanton or ' maJe- 
volent scepticisin, delighting to see' the sons of* phi-^ 
lOBophy at* work? upon a task which never can be 
decided. I shail suggest an argument hitherto xmt- 
Ifiicikedf wfaidi may perhaps determine * tiie contrOhi 
versyv 

If 



If it be impossible to think without materials, 
there must necessarily be minds that do not always 
think; and whence shall we furnish materials for the 
meditation of the ^tton between his meals, of the 
sportsman in a rainy month, of the annuitant between 
the days of quarterly payment, of the politician when 
the mails are detainbdliy cotttiary winds ? 

But how frequent soever may be the examples of 
existence, without tiiougbt, it is certainly a stete not 
igHtth' fa> be ifesiredb Bjs thoD Itfss^ in lovpili id-^ 
sensibility^ wai^^ nolhiBgt of a oaroasa but putre- 
hdiaa. It is the part of erery inlkaJntaBt of the- 
ettth to pactaka tiie psiofr and. pleasures of hi& fellows* 
bdngsi.; and^ a^ in a* road> thiough a . country deaenfe 
andj uaifiirnQii the faaveller languish^ foe want 06 
amuaement^ ao*the pa88agB> of li^b * wiir be tediousi 
and irksome' h»* him. nrko* dtes not bc^guUe it by> 
iliversified ideas. 



'» 
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Numb. 25. Saturday, October 7, 1758. 

7b the IDLEK 

SIK, 

T AM a very oonstant frequenter of the playhouse, 
• a place to which I suppose the Idler not much a 
stranger, since he can have no where else.so much 
entortainment with so little concurrence of his own 
endeavour. At all other assemblies, be that conies 
to receive delist, will be expected to ^ve it;, but 
in the theatre nothing is necessary to the amusemeitf 
of two hours, but to sit down and be willing to be 
pleased. 

The last week has offered two new actors to the 
town. The appearance and retirement of actcMrs are 
the great events of the theatrical world; and their 
first performances fiU the pit with conjecture and 
prognostication, as the first actions of a new monarch 
a^tate nations nvith hope or fear. 

What opinion I have formed of the future excd^* 
lence of these candidates for dramatick ^(»y, it is 
not necessary to declare. Their entrance gave mo 
a higher and nobler pleasure than any borrowed cha- 
racter can afford. I saw the ranks of the theatra 
emulating each other in candour and humanity, and 
contending who should most effectually assist tha 
struggles of endeaivour, dissipate the blush of dift- 
dence, and still the flutter of timidity* 
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This behaviour is such as becomes a people, too 
tender to repress those who wish to please, too gene- 
fous to insult those who can make no resistance. A 
publick performer is so much in the power of spec- 
tators, that all unnecessary severity is restrained by 
that general law of humanity which forbids us to be 
cruel where there is nothing to be feared. 

In every new performer something must be par- 
doned. No man can, by any force of resolution, 
secure to himself the full possession of his own 
powers under the eye of a large assembly. Varia- 
tion of gesture, and flexion' of voice, are to be ob- 
tained only by experience. 

There is nothing for whith such numbers think 
themselves qualified as for theatrical exhibition. 
Every human being has an action graceful to his 
own eye, a voice musical to his own ear, and a 
sensibility which nature forbids him to know that 
any other bosom can excel. An art in which such 
numbers fancy themselves excellent, and which the 
publick liberally rewards, will excite many compe* 
titors, and in many attempts there must be manjr 
miscarriages. 

The care of the critick should be to distingubh 
crrour from inability, faults of inexperience from de- 
fects of nature. Action irregular and turbulent may 
be reclaimed i vociferation vehement and confused 
may be restrained and modulated; the stalk of 
the tyrant may become the gait of the man; thd 
yell of inarticulate distress may be reduced to hu- 
man lamentation. All these faults should be for 
% time overlooked, and afterwards censured with 
Vol. VII. H gentle 
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^ntleness and candour. But if in an actor there 
appears an utter vacancy of meaning, a frigid equa-* 
lity, a stupid languor, a torpid apatby, the greatest 
kindness that can be ^own him, ia a speedy sentence 
of expulsion* 

Iain, SIR, &c. 



Th£ plea which my correspcmdent has offered foe 
young i^ctors> I am very far from wishing to iaYali-> 
date. I always considei'ed those c<Habinations which 
are. sometimes formed in the playhouse, as acts of 
fraud or of cruelty ; he that applauds him who doest 
not deserve praise, is endeavouring to deceive the 
publick ; be that hisses in malice or sport is an op^ 
pressor and a robber. 

But surely this laudable forbearance might be 
justly extended to young poets. The art of the 
writer, like that of the player, is attained by slow 
degrees. The power of distinguishing and discri* 
minating comick characters, or of filling tragedy 
with poetical images, must be the gift of nature 
which no instruction nor labour can supply; but 
the art of dramatick disposition, the contexture of 
the scenes, the opposition of characters, the involu* 
tion of the plot^ the expedients of suspensicm, and 
the stratagems of sxirprise, are to be learned by 
practice; and it is cruel to discourage a poet for 
ever, because he has not from genius what only ex* 
perience can bestow. 

Life is a stage* Let me likewise solicit candour 

for the young actor on the stage of life. They that 

3 enter 
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enter into the world are too often treated with un- 
reasonable rigour by those that were once as igno* 
rant and heady as themselves; and distinction is 
not always made between the faults which require 
speedy and violent eradication, and those that will 
gradually drop away in the progression of life. Vi- 
tious solicitations of appetite, if not checked^ will 
iprow more importunate ; and mean arts of profit or 
ambiticMi will gather streng^ in the mmd, if they 
are not early suppressed. But mistaken notions of 
auperiority, desires of useless show, pride of little 
aecomptbbmeots^ and all the train of vanity, will 
ko brufibed away by tlie wing c^ Time. 

Reproof should not exhaust its power upon petty 
ibilings; let it watch diligently agwist the incur-* 
BiOQ of vice^ and leave fo|>pery wd Utility to dip 
of themselves. 




sa 
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Numb. 26. Saturday, October 14, 1758. 

Mr. Idler, 

T NEVER thought that I should write any thing 
to be printed; but having lately seen your first 
essay, which was sent down into the kitchen, with a 
great bundle of gazettes and useless papers, t find 
that you are willing to admit any correspondent, and 
therefore hope you will not reject me. If you pub* 
lish my letter, it may encourage others, in the 
same condition with myself, to tell their stories^ 
Which may be perhaps afr useful as those of great 
ladies. ... .r . . _ 

I am a poor girl. I was bred in the country at a 
charity-school, maintained by the contributions of 
wealthy neighbours. The ladies, or patronesses, 
visited us fi^om time to time, examined how we were 
taught, and saw that our clothes were clean. We 
lived happily enough, and were instructed to be 
thankful to those at whose cost we were educated. 
I was always the favourite of my mistress ; she used 
to call me to read and show my copy-book to all 
strangers, who never dismissed me without com- 
mendation, and very seldom without a shilling. 

At last the chief of our subscribers having passed 
« winter in London^ came down full of an opinion new 
and strange to the whole country. She held it little 
less than criminal to teach poor girls to read and 
write. Tliey who are bom to poverty, she said, are 

^ t bom 
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born to ignorance, and will work the harder the leas 
they know. She told her friends, that Landm was 
in confusion by the insolence of servants; that 
scarcely a wench was to be got for aU work, since 
education had made such numbers of fine ladies, that 
nobody would now accept a lower title than that of 
a waiting*maid, or something that might qualify her 
to wear laced shoes and long rufBes, and to sit at 
work in the parlour window. But she was resolved, 
for her part, to spoil no more girls ; those, who were 
to live by their hands, should neither read nor write 
out of her pocket; the world was bad enough al- 
ready, and she would have no part in making it 
worse. 

She was for a short time warmly opposed ; but she 
persevered in her notions, and withdrew her subscrip- 
tion. Few listen without a desire of conviction to 
those who advise them to spare their moaey. Her 
example and her arguments gained ground daily; 
and in less than a year the whole parish was con- 
vinced, that the nation would be ruined, if the 
children of the poor were taught to read and wTite. 

Our school was now dissolved : my nustre3s kissQfi 
me when we parted, and told me, that, being old 
and helpless, she could not assist me ; advised me |o 
seek a service, and charged me not to forget what I 
had learned. 

My reputatk)n for scholarship, which had hitherto 
recommended me to favour, was, by the adherents 
to the new opinion, considered as a crime; aii!^» 
when I offered myself to any mistress, I had no other 
answer than, Sure^ child, yqu would not work I hwd 

H3 «^* 
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work is mfj^J&r a penrwmian; n scnMing^hnuh 
mmM spoil your handy child/ 

I could not live at home; and while I we 
considering to what I shoidd betake me, one of the 
girls, who had gone from our school to Idnahn, 
came do^ti in a silk gown, and told her acquaint- 
ance how well she livedo what fine things she saw, 
and what great wages she received. I resolved 
to try my fortune, and took Hiy passage in tlie 
next weeks waggon to London. I had no snares 
laid for me at my arrival, but came safe to a 
sister of my mistress, who undertook to get me 
a place. She knew only the families of mean 
tradesmen; and I, having no high opinion of my 
ovm qualifications, was willing to accept the first 
offer. 

My first mistress was wife of a working wjM^- 
maker, who earned more than was sufficient to 
keep his family in deoency and plenty ; but it was 
their constant practice to hire a chaise on Sutidt^^ 
and spend half the wages of the week cm Richmond 
Hill; of Monday he commmily lay half in bed, and 
spent the other half in merrim^it; Tuesday and 
PTednesday consumed the rest of his money; and 
ihree days every week were passed in extremity of 
want by us who were left at home, while my mas- 
ter lived on trust at an aleliouse. You may be 
sure, that of the sufferers the maid suffered most ; 
and I left them, after tiiree months, lather tiian be 
starved. 

I was then maid to a hatter'^ wife, Theie was 
no want to be dreaded, for they livi^ in perpetual 

luxury. 
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luxury. My mistress was a diligent womau^ and 
rose early in the morning to set the journeymen to 
work ; my master was a man much beloved by his 
neighbours, and sat at one club or other every 
nij^t I was obliged to wait on my master at 
iiight, and oa my mistress in the morning. He sel^ 
dom came home before two, and she rose at five. I 
could no more live without sleq> than without food, 
and theref<NPe entreated them to look out for another 
servant 

My next removal was to a linen-draper s, who 
had six children. My mistress, when I first en* 
tered the house, informed me, that I must never 
contradict the children, nor suffer them to cry. I 
had no desire to offend, and readily promised to 
do my best. But when I gave them their break- 
Cast, I could not help all first ; when I was playing 
with one in my lap, I was forced to keep the rest 
in expectation. That which was not gratified al- 
ways resented the injury with a loud outcry, which 
put my mistress in a fury at me, and procured sugar- 
plums to the child. I could not keep six children 
quiet, who were bribed to be clamorous ; and was 
therefore dismissed, as a girl honest, but not good-v 
natured. 

I then lived with a couple that kept a petty shop 
of remnants and cheap linen. I was qualified to 
make a bill, or keep a book; and being therefore 
often called, at a busy time, to serve the customers, 
expected that I should now be happy, in propor- 
tion as I was useful. But my mistress appropriated 
every day part of the profit to some private use, 

H 4 and» 
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and, as she grew bolder in her thefts, at last de* 
ducted such sums that my master began to won* 
der how he sold so much, and gained so little. She 
pretended to assist his inquiries, and began, very 
gravely, to hope that Betty was honest, and yet those 
sharp girls were apt to be light-angered. You will 
believe that I did not stay there much longer. 

The rest of my story I will tell you in another 
letter ; and only beg to be informed, in some paper, 
for which of my places, except perhaps the last, I 
was disqualified by my skill in reading and writing? 

I am, SIR, 

Your very humble servant, 

Betty Baooiif, 
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f* 



Numb. 27. Saturday, October Zly 1758. 

TT has been the endeavour of all those whom 
the world has reverenced for superiour widsom^ 
to persuade man to be acquainted with himself 
to kam his own powers and his own weakness, 
to observe by what evils he is most dangerously 
hesetj and by what temptatbns most easily over- 
come. 

This counsel has been often given with serious 
dignity, and often received with appearance of 
conviction; but, as very few can search deep into 
their own minds without meeting what they wish 
to hide from themselves, scarcely any man per* 
sists in cultivating such disagreeable acquaintance, 
but draws the veil again between his eyes and 
his heart, leaves his passions and appetites as he 
found them, and advises others to look into them- 
jselves. 

This is the common result of inquiry even 
among those that endeavour to grow wiser or bet- 
ter ^ but this endeavour is far enough from fre- 
quency; the greater part of the multitudes that 
swarm upon the earth have never been disturbed 
by such uneasy curiosity, but deliver themselves 
up to business or to pleasure, plunge into the cur- 
rent of life, whether placid or torbulent, and pass 
on from one point or prospect to another, attentive 
rather to anything than the state of. their minds; 
^ satisfied. 
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satisfied at an easy rate^ with an opinion, that they 
are no worse than others, that every man must mind 
his own interest, or that their pleasures hurt only 
tbemsdves, and are therefore no proper subjects of 
censure. 

Some^ however, them are, whom the intrusioii 
of scruples, the recollection of better notiouoi, or 
the latent rejurehension of good examples^ will 
not su&r to live entirely contented with tiieir 
own conduct ; these are forced to pacify the mu* 
tiny of reason with fair promises, and quiet their 
thoughts with designs of calling all their actions to 
review, and planning a new scheme for the time to 
come. 

There is nothing which we estimate so fallaci* 
ously as the force of our own resolution^, nor any 
fiBLllacy which we so unwillingly and tardily detect 
Ue that has resolved a thousand times, and a thu«« 
aand times deserted his own purpose, yet su&rs eo 
abatement of his confidence, but still believes him- 
self his own master; and able, by innate vigour of 
soul, to press forward to his end, tlirough all the 
obstructions that iaconvenieneies or delights can put 
in his way. 

That this mistake should prevail for a time, ia 

very natural. When conviction is present, and 

temptation out of sight, we do not easily conceive 

how any reasonable being can deviate from his true 

interest What^Hig^it to be d<H)e while it yet bmgk 

only on speculation, is so plain and certain^ that 

there is no place for doubt; the whole soul yicldft 

itself to the predonunance of tniti^ and rwdily de- 
termines 
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lermines to do vrhat, when the ticae of action comes^ 
vf'Al be at last omitted. 

I believe most men may review all the lives that 
have passed within their observation, without re- 
membering one efficacious resolution, or being able 
to tell a single instance of a course of practice sud-^ 
denly changed in consequence of a change of opi- 
nion, or an establishment of determination. Many 
indeed aiter their conduct, and are not at fifty wbek 
they were at thirty ; but they commonly varied im- 
perceptibly from themsdves, followed the train of 
external causes, and nther suffered reformation than 
made it 

It is not uncommon to diarge the difference be- 
tw«en promise and perionnance, between profession 
and reality, upon deep design and studied deceit ; 
but the truth is, that there is very liitle hypocrisy 
in the world; we do not so often endeavour or 
wish to impose on others as on ourselves; we re- 
solve to do right, we hope to keep our resolutions, 
we declare them to confirm our own hope, and 
fix our own inconstancy by calling witnesses of 
our actions; but at last habit prevails, and those 
whom we invited to our triumph, laugh at oiur 
defeat 

Custom is cmnmonly too strong for the most reso* 
lute resolver, though furnished for the assault with 
all the weapons of philosophy. ^^ He that endea- 
*' vours to free himself from an ill habit,'' says 
Bacofiy '^ must not change too much at a time, lest 
'* he should be discouraged by difficulty; nor 
'^ too little, for then he will make but slow ad- 
^ vances.'' This is a precept which may be ap- 
plauded 
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plauded in a book, but will fail in the trial, in 
which every change will be found txx) great or too 
little. Those who have been able to conquer habit, 
are like tl)o$e that are fabled to have returned from 

the realms of Pluto: 

■» 

Fauci, quos ctguus amavit 
Jupiter, atque ardens tccxit ad athera virtus. 

They are sufficient to give hope, but not security ; to 
animate the contest, but not to promise victory. 

Those who are in the power of evil habits must 
conquer them as they can ; and conquered they must 
be, or neither wisdom nor happiness can be attained; 
but those who are not 3^et subject to their influence 
may, by timely caution, preserve their freedom ; thejy 
' may effectually resolve to escape the tyrant, whom 
they will very vainly resolve to conquer. 



K*28. THE IDLER. 109 



Numb. 28. Satvrt) ay, October 28, 1758 



To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

.TT b very easy for a man who. sits idle at home, 
and has nobody to please but himself, to ridicule 
CM* to censure the common practices of mankind; 
and those who hi^ve no present temptation to break 
the rules of propriety, may applaud his judgment^ 
jmd join in his merriment ; but let the author or hit 
xeaders mingle with common life, they will find 
themselves irresistibly bom away by the stream of 
4;astom, and must submit, after they have laughed 
at others, to give otliers tlie same opportunity of 
laughing at them. 

There is no paper published by the Idler which I 
iiave read with more approbation, than that which 
censured the practice of recording vulgar marriages 
jn the newspapers. I carried it about in my 
-pocket, and read it to all those whom I suspected 
of having published their nuptials, or of being 
inclined to publish them, and sent transcripts di 
it to all the couples that transg^ressed your precepts 
•for the next fortnight I hoped that they wisre aU 
v^^xed, and pleased myself with imagining theif 
misery. 

But short is the b'iumph of malignity. I was 
married last we«k to Miss Mohair, the daughter 

of 
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of a salesman ; and, at my first appearance after 
the wedding night, was asked by my wife s mother 
whether I had sent our marriage to the Advertiser f 
I endeavoured to show how unfit it was to deaiand 
the attention of the publick to our domestick af* 
fiadrs; but she told me, with great vehemence, 
** That she would not have it thou^t to be a 
** stolen match; that the blood of the Mohairs 
** should never be disgraced; that her husband 
^ had served aH the parish offices but one; that 
^ she had lived five-iuid«thirty years at the same 
*' house, had paid every body twenty shiUingii in 
*^ the pound, and would have me know, though 
^ she was not as fine and as flaunting as Mrs. 
*^ Cringkamj the deputy's wife, she was not ashaoied 
^' to tell her name, and would show her face with 
*' the best of them, and since I had married- her 

*< daughter ** At this instant entered my fii^ 

ther*in-law, a grave man, firom whom I expected 
succour; but, upon hearing the case, he told me^ 
^' That it would be very imprudent to miss such aa 
^ opportunity of advertising my shop ; and that 
*^ when notice was given of my marriage, maoj 
<< of my wife's firiends would think themselves 
*' obliged to be my customers." I was subdued by 
damour on one side, and gravity on the other, and 
shall be obliged to tell the town, that three days ago 
Tknothy Mushroom, an eminent oilman in Sea-Coal*' 
Lane, was married to Miss Polly Mohair qf Lotfa*> 
^uryi a beautiful young lady, with a large fortuniu 

I am, SIR^ &c« 
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SIR, 

T AM the unfeitunate wife of the grocer wlioso 
letter you published about ten weeks ago, id 
which he complains, Uke a sorry fellow, that I loiter 
in the shop with my needle-work in my hand, and 
that I oblige him to take me out on Sundays^ and 
keep a girl to look after the child. Sweet Mr. Idkrf 
if you did but know all, yeu would give no encou* 
sagemcmt to sudi an unreas<xiable grumbler. I 
bwoght him three hundred pounds, which set him 
up in a shop, and bought in a stock, on which, with 
good management, we might live comfortably; but 
now I have given liim a shop, I am forced to watch 
him and the shop too. I will tell you, Mr. Idlers 
how it is. There is an alehouse over the way with a 
nioepin alley, to which he is sure to run when I turn 
my back, and there loses his money, fer he plays at 
nmepins as he does every thing ebe. While he is at 
tUs favourite spcHrt, ht sets a dirly boy to watch his 
door, and call him to his customers ; but he is long 
in coming, and so rude when he ccrnies, that our 
custom fells off every day. 

Those who caonot govern thanselves, must be 
governed. I have resolved to keep him for the fu*^ 
tuM behind his counter, and let him bounce at his 
customiers if he dares. I cannot be aboVe stairs and 
fcdow at tiie same time, and have therefore taken a 
girl to look after the child and dress the dinners 
and, after all, pray who is to blame ? 

On a Suiuiayy it is true, I mate him walk abroad, 
and sometimes carry the child ; I wonder who should 
carry it.^ But I never take him out till after church- 

time; 
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time, nor would do it then, but that, if he is left 
alone, he will be upon the bed. On a Sunday y if 
he stays at home, he has six meals, and, when he catf 
eat no longer, has twenty stratagems to escape fixmi 
me to the alehouse ; but I commonly keep the door 
locked, till Monday produces something for him to do. 
. This is the true state of the case, and these arc the 
provocations for which he has written his letter to 
you. I hope you will write a paper to show, that, if 
a wife must spend her whole time in watdiing her 
husband, she cannot conveniently tend her child, or 
sit at her needle. 

I am, SIR, &c. 



SIR. 
'INHERE 18 in this town a species of oppression 
which the law has not hitherto prevented or 
redressed. 

I am a chairman. You know, Sir, we come when 
we are called, and are expected to carry all who re«> 
quire our assistance. It is common for men of the 
most unwieldy corpulence to crowd themselves into a 
chair, and demand to be carried for a shiUmg as hi 
as an airy young lady whom we scarcely feel upon 
pur poles. Surely we ought to be paid like all other 
mortals in proportion to our labour. Engmes should 
.be fixed in proper places to weigh chiurs as they 
.weif^ waggons; and those, whom ease and plenty 
have made unaUe to carry themselves, should give 
part of their superfluities to those who carry tbem. 

lam, SIR, &c. 



\ 
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Numb. 29. Saturday, November 4, 1758» 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

, T HAVE often observed, that friends are lost by 
discontinuance of intercourse without any offence 

- on either part, and have long known that it is more 
danserous to be forgotten than to be blamed : I 

' therefore make haste to send you the rest of my story, 
lest, by the delay of another fortnight, the name of 
Betty Broom might be no longer remembered by you 
or your readers. 

Having left the last place in haste to avoid tlie 
charge or the suspicion of theft, I had not secured 
another service, and was forced to lake a lodguig in 
a back street. I had now got good clotlies. llie 
woman who lived in tlie garret opposite to mine was 
very ofticious, and offered to take care of my room 
and clean it, while I went round to my acquaintance 
to inquire for a mistress. I knew not why she was 
so kind, nor how I could recompense her ; but in a 
few days I missed some of mv linen, went to another 
lodging, and resolved not to liave anotlier friend in 
the next garret. 

In six weeks I became under-maid at the house of 
a mercer in CorwAi//, whose son was his apprentice. 
The young gentleman used to sit late at the tavern, 
without the knowledge of his father ; and I was or- 
dered by my mistress to let him in silently to his bed 
Vol. VII. I under 
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under the counter, and to be very careiul to take 
away his candle. The hours which I was obliged to 
watch, whilst the rest of the family was in bed, I con- 
sidered as supernumerary, and, having no business 
assigiied for them, thought myself at liberty to spend 
them my own way: I kept myself awake with a 
book, and for some time liked my state the better 
for this opportunity of reading. At last, the upper- 
maid found my book, and showed it to my mistress, 
who told me that wenches like me might spend their 
time better ; that she never knew any of the readers 
that had good designs in their heads ; that she could 
always find something else to do with her time, than 
to puzzle over books ; and did not like that such a 
fine lady should sit up for her young master. 

This was the first time that 1 found it thought cri- 
minal or dangerous to know how to read. I was dis- 
missed decently, lest I should tell tales, and had a 
small gratuity above my wages. 

I then lived with a gentlewoman of a small for- 
tune. This was the only happy part of my life, My 
mistress, for whom publick diversions were too ex- 
pensive, spent her time with books, and was pleased 
to find a maid who could partake her amusements. 
I rose early in the morning that I might have time 
in the afternoon to read or listen, and was suffered to 
tell my opinion, or express my delight. Thus fifteea 
months stole away, in which I did not repine that I 
was bom to servitude. But a burning fever seized 
my mistiness, of whom I shall say no more, tlian that 
her servant wept upon her grave. 

I had lived in a kind of luxury, which made me 
very unfit for anotlier place ; and was rather too de- 
licate 
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Kcate for the conversation of a kitchen ; so that %vhen 
I was hired in the family of an East India director, 
my behaviour was so difiFerent, as they said, from 
that of a common servant, that they concluded me a 
gentlewoman in disguise, and turned me out in three 
weeks, on suspicion of some design which they could 
not comprehend. 

I then fled for refuge to the other end of the town, 
where I hoped to find no obstruction firom my new 
accomplishments, and was hired under tlie house- 
keeper in a splendid family. Here I was too wise for 
tiie maids, and too nice for the footman; yet I 
might have lived on without much uneasiness, had 
not my mistress, the housekeeper, who used to em- 
ploy me in buying necessaries for the family, found 
a bill which I had made of one day's expense. I 
suppose it did not quite agree with her own book, 
for she fiercely declared her resolution, that there 
should be no pen and ink in tliat kitchen but her 
own. 

She had the justice, or the prudence, not to injure 
my reputation ; and I was easily admitted into an- 
other liouse in tlie neighbourhood, where my busi« 
ness was to sweep the rooms and make tlie beds. 
Here I was for some time the favourite of Mrs. 
Himper, my lady s woman, who could not bear the 
vulgar girls, and was happy in tlie attendance of a. 
young woman of some education. Mrs. Simper loved 
a novel, though she could not read haf d words, and, 
therefore, wheti her lady was abroad, we always laid 
hold on her books. At last, my abilities became so 
much celebrated, that the house*steward used to eni^- 
ploy me in keeping his accounts. Mrs. Simper then 

1 2 fou&4 



ii6 THE IDLER. N^ 29. 

found out, that my sauciness was grown to such a 
height that nobody could endure it, and told my 
lady, tliat there never had been a room well swept 
since ^Betty Broom came into the house. 

I was then hired by a consumptive lady, who 
wanted a maid that could read and write. I attended 
her four years, and though she was never pleajsed, 
yet w^hen I declared my resolution to leave her, she 
burst into tears, and told me that I must bear the 
peevishness of a sick bed, and I should find myself 
remembered in her will. I complied^ and a codicil 
was added in my favour ; but in less than a week, 
when I set her gruel before her, I laid the spoon on 
the left side, and she tlirew her \\ ill into tlie fire. 
In two days she made another, which she burnt in 
the same manner because she could not eat her 
chicken. A third was made, and destroyed because 
she heard a mouse within the wainscot, and was sure 
that I should suffer her to be cairicd a\^ay alive. 
After this I was for some time out of favour, but as 
her illness grew upon her, resentment and sullenness 
gave way to kinder sentiments. She died and left 
me five hundred pounds; with this fortune I am 
going to settle in my native parish, where I resolve 
to spend some hours every day in teaching poor girU 
to read and write. 

I am, SIR, 

Your humble servant, 

Bktty Broom. 



1 
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Numb. SO, Saturday, November 1 1, 1758, 

npHE desires of man increase with his acquisi- 
tions; every step which he advances brings 
something within his view, which he did not see be- 
fore, and which, as soon as he sees it, he begins to 
want. Where necessity ends, curiosity begins ; and 
no sooner are we supplied with every thing that na- 
ture can demand, than we sit down to contrive arti- 
ficial appetites. 

By this restlessness of mind, every populous and 
wealthy city is filled with innumerable employments, 
for which the greater part of mankind is without a 
name; with artificers, whose labour is exerted in 
producing such petty conveniencies, that many shops, 
are furnished with instruments, of which the use can 
hardly be found without inquiry, but which he that 
once knows tlicm quickly learns to number among 
necessary things. 

Such is the diligence with which, in countries 
completely civilized, one part of mankind labours 
for another, that wants are supplied faster than they 
can be formed, and the idle and luxurious find life 
stagnate for want of some desire to keep it in motion. 
This species of distress furnishes a new set of occu- 
pations; and multitudes are busied, firom day to 
day, in finding the rich and the fo:-;^ to do but »J«^-^ 
to do, Aiifl afterwards tliat a battle 

I I4 ^ 
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It is very common to I'eproach those artists as 
useless, who produce only such superfluities as neitlier 
accommodate the body, nor improve the mind ; and 
of which no other eflfect can be imagined, than tliat 
they are tlie occasions of spending money, and con-p 
suming time. 

But this censure will be mitigated, when it is 
seriously considered, tliat money and time are the 
heaviest burdens of lite, and that ttie unliappiest of 
all mortals are those who have more of either than 
they know how to use. To set himself free from 
these incumbrances, one hurries to Newiu'arket ; an- 
otlier travels over Eui^ope ; one pulls down his house 
and calls architects about him ; another buys a seat in 
the country, and follows his hounds over hedges and 
through rivers ; one makes collections of shells ; and 
another searches the w^orld for tulips and carnations. 

He is surely a publick benefactor who finds en^- 
ployment for those to whom it is thus difficult to 
find it for themselves. It is true, that this is seldom 
done merely from generosity or compassion ; almost 
every man seeks his own advantage in helping otliers, 
and therefore it is too common for mercenary ofFici- 
ousness to consider rather what is grateful, than what 
is right. 

W'e all know tliat it is more profitable to be 
loved than esteemed ; and ministers of pleasure will 
always be found, who study to make themselves ne- 
cessary, and to supplant those who are practising the 
same arts. 

0-- o^ fhf^ amusements of idleness is reading with- 

close attention^ and the world 

therefore 
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therefore swarms with writers whose wish is not to 
be studied, but to be read. 

No species of literary men has lately been so much 
multiplied as the writers of news. Not many 
years ago the nation was content with one gazette ; 
but now we have not only in the metropolis papers 
for every morning and every evening, but almost 
every large town has its weekly historian, who 
regularly circulates his periodical intelligence, and 
fills the villages of his district with conjectures on 
the events of war, and with debates on the true in^ 
terest of Europe. 

To write news m its perfection requires such a 
combination of qualities, that a man completely 
fitted for the task is not always to be found. In Sir 
Henry Wottorts jocular definition. An ambassador is 
said to be a map, of virtue sent abroad to tell Uesfor 
the advantage of his country ; a news-writer is a man 
without virtue^ who writes lies at home for his own 
profit. To these coippositions is required neither 
geniiis nor knowledge, neither industry nor spright- 
liness; but contempt of shame and indiiS^rence to 
truth are absolutely necessary, lie who by a long 
fiimiliarity with infamy has obtained these qualities, 
may confidently tell tQ-day what he intends to contra- 
dict to-morrow ; he may affirm fearlessly what he 
knows that he slmll be obliged to recant, and may 
write letters from Amsterdatn or Dresden to hunself. 

In a time of war the nation is always of one mind, 
eager to hear something good of themselves and ill 
of tlie enemy. At this tin^e the task of news- 
writers is easy ; they have nothing to do but to tell 
that a battle is expected^ and afterwards that a battle 

1 4 has 
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has been fought, in which we and our friends, whe-r 
ther conquering or conquered, did all, and our en«* 
mies did nothing. 

Scarcely any tiling awakens attention like a tale of 
pruelty. The writer of news never fails in the in* 
termission of action to tell how the enemies murdered 
children and ravished virgins ; and, if the scene of 
action be somewhat distant, scalps half the inhabitants 
of a province. 

Among the calamities of war may be justly num- 
bered the diminution of the love of truth, by the 
falsehoods which interest dictates, and credulity en- 
courages. A peace will equally leave the wairior 
and relator of wars destitute of employment ; and I 
know not whether more is to be dreaded from street^ 
filled with soldiers accustomed to plunder, or from 
^rrets filled with scribblers accustomed to lie. 
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Numb. 81. Saturday, November 18, 1758. 



j\TANY ^(loralists have remarked, that pridd 
has of all human vices the widest dominion, 
appears in the greatest multiplicity of forms, and lies 
hid under the greatest variety of disguises ; of dis- 
guises, which, like the moon's veil of brightness, are 
both its lustre and its shade, and betray it to others, 
though they hide it from ourselves. 
• It is not my intention to degrade pride from this 
preeminence of mischief; yet I know not whether 
idleness may not maintain a very doubtful and ob- 
stinate competition. 

There are some that profess idleness in its full 
dignit}', who call themselves the Idle, as Busiris in 
the play calls himself the Proud; who boast that they 
do notiiing, and thank their stars that they have 
DOthing to do; who sleep every night till they can 
sleep no longer, and rise only that exercise may en- 
able them to sleep again ; who prolong tlie reign of 
darkness by double curtains, and never see the sun 
but to tell him how they hate his bcains ; whose whole 
labour is to vary the posture of uidolence, and 
whose day differs from their niglit but as a couch or 
chair diifers from a bed. 

These are the true and open votaries of idleness, 
for whom she weaves the garlands of poppies, and 
into whose cup she pours the waters of oblivion; 
who exist in a .state of unruflSed stupidity, foigetting 

and 
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and forgotten; who have long ceased to live, and 
at whose death the survivors can only say, that they 
have ceased to l)reathe. 

But idleness predominates in many lives where it 
is not suspected; for, being a vice which tenni« 
nates in itself, it may be enjoyed without injury to 
others; and it is therefore not watch^ like fraud, 
which endangers property; or like pride, which 
naturally seeks its gratifications in another'9 infe* 
riofity. Idleness is a silent and peaceful quality, that 
neither raises envy by ostentation, nor hatred by op- 
position ; and therefore nobody is busy to ceqsure or 
detect it. 

As pride sometimes is hid under humility, idle- 
ness is pften covered by turbulence and burry. He 
that neglects hb known duty and real employment, 
naturally endeavours to crowd his mind with some- 
thing tliat may bar out the remembrance of his own 
folly, and does any thing but what he ought to do 
with eager diligence, that he may keep himself in (lia 
own favour. 

Some are always in a state of preparation, occu- 
pied in previous measures, forming plans, accumu« 
luting materials, and providing for the main affair, 
These are certainly under the secret power of idle-? 
ncss. Nothing is to be expected from the workmai^ 
wlipse tools are tor ever to be sought* I was once 
told by a great master, that no maq ever excelled in 
painting, who was eminently curious about pencils 
and colours; 

There are others to whopi idleness dictates another 

^xpqdicnt, by which lite may be passed unprofitably 

aw^y without the tediousness of many vacant hour^ 

6 The 
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The art is, to fill the 4ay with petty business, to have 
always something in hand which may raise curioBity, 
but not solicitude, and keep the mind in a state of 
action, but not of labour. 

This art has for many years been practised by my 
old friend Sober with wonderful success. Sober is a 
tnan of strong desires and quick imagination, so ex^^ 
actly balanced by the love of ease, that they can 
seldom stimulate him to any difficult undertaking; 
they have, however, so much power, that they will not 
suffer him to lie quite at rest ; and though they do not 
make him sufficiently useful to othersi they muake him 
fit least weary of himself 

Mr. Sober's chief pleasure is conversation ; there 
is no end of his talk or his attention ; to speak or to 
hear is equally pleasing ; for he still fancies that he 
is teaching or learning something, and is free for the 
tt^e tme from hb own reproaches. 

But there is one time 9X night when he must go 
home, that his friends may sleep ; and another time 
in the morning, when all the world agrees to shut 
out interruption. These are the moments of which 
poor Sober trembles at the thought. But the misery 
of these tiresome intervals he has many means of 
alleviating. He has persuaded himself, that the 
manual arts are undeservedly overlooked ; he has ob* 
served in many tirades the effects of close thought, an4 
just ratiocination. From speculation he proceeded 
to practice, and supplied himself with the tools of a 
carpenter, with which he mended his coal-box very 
successfully^ and which he still continues to employ, 
us he finds occasion. 
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He has attempted at other times the crafts of 
shoemaker, tinman, plumber, and potter; in all' 
these arts he has failed, and resolves to qualify him-f 
self for them by better information. But his daily 
amusement is chymistry. He has a small furnace, 
which he employs in distillation, and which has long 
been the solace of his life. He draws oils and wa- 
ters, and essences and spirits, which he knows to be 
of no use ; sits and counts the drops as they come 
from his retort, and forgets tiiat, whilst a drop is idl- 
ing, a moment flies away. 

* Poor Sober ! I have often teased him with reproof, 
and he has often promised reformation ; for no man 
is so much open to conviction as the Idler ^ but there 
is none on whom it operates so little. What will be 
the effect of this paper I know not; perhaps he will 
read it and laugh, and light the fire in his furnace ; 
but my hope is, that he will quit his trifles, and be- 
take himself to rational and useful diligence^. 

* In Mr. Sober J we have many undoubted traits of Dr. John- 
son's character. No man was ever more sensible of liis own 
weaknesses. C. 
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Numb, 32. Satvuday^ November 25, 1758. 

AMONG the innumerable mortifications that 
way-lay human arrogance on every side, may. 
well be reckoned our ignorance of the most common 
objects and effects; a defect of which we become 
more sensible, by every attempt to supply it Vul- , 
gar and inactive minds confound familiarity with 
knowledge, and conceive themselves informed of the ^ 
whole nature of things wiien tliey are shown their 
form or told their use; but tlie speculatist, who is: 
not content with superficial views, harasses himself 
with fruitless curiosity, and still, as he inquires more, 
perceives only that he knows less. 

Sleep is a state in a\ hich a great part of every life 
is passed. No animal has been yet discovered, whose 
existence is not varied with intervals of insensibility ; 
and some late philosophers have extended the empin^ 
of sleep over the vegetable world. 

Yet o{ this change, so frequent, so great, so gene- 
ral, and so necessary, no searcher has yet found eitlier 
tlie efficient or final cause ; or can tell by w hat power 
Xhe mmd and body are tlms chained down in irre- 
sistible stupefaction; or what benefits the animal 
receives 'from tliis alternate suspension of its active 
powers. 

Whatever may be the multiplicity or contrariety of 
opinions upon this subject, nature has taken suffi- 
dei^care tliat thet)ry shall have little influence on 
practice. The most diligent incjuirer is i*ot able 

long 
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long to keep his eyes open ; the most eager disputant 
will begin about midnight to desert his argument ; 
«nd, once in four-and-twenty hours, the gay and the 
^oomy, the witty and the dull, the clamorous and 
the silent, the busy and the idle, are all overpowered 
by the g^tle tyrant, and all lie down in the equality 
of sleep. 

Philosophy has often attempted to repress inso- 
lence, by asserting, that all conditions are levelled by 
death ; a position which, however it may deject the 
happy, will seldom afford much comfort to the 
wretched. It is far more pleasing to consider, that 
sleep is equally a leveller with death ; that the time is 
nevei^ at a great distance, when the balm of rest shall 
be diflused alike upon every head, when the diver- 
sities of life shall stop their operation, and the high 
and the low shall lie down together. 

It is somewhere recorded of Alexander j that in the 
pride of conquests, and intoxication of flattery, he 
declared that he only perceived himself to be a man 
b^ the necessity of sleep. Whether he considered 
sleep as necessary to his mind or body, it was indeed 
a sufficient evidence of human infirmly ; the body 
which required such frequency of renovation, gave 
but faint promises of immortality ; and the mind/whid^ 
from time to time, sunk gladly into insensibility, had 
made no very near approaches to the felicity of the 
Bupreme and self-sufficient nature* 

I know not what can tend more to repress all the 
passions that disturb the peace of the world, than the 
consideration that there is no height of happiness or 
honour from which man does not eagerly de8|(pfid 
to a state of unconscious repose; that the best coo^ 

ditioil 
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dition of life is such, that we contentedly quit its 
good to be disentangled from its evils; that, in a 
few hours, splendour fedes before the eye, and praise 
itself deadens m the ear ; the senses withdraw from 
their objects, and reason favours the retreat. 

What then are the hopes and prospects of covet- 
ousness, ambition, and rapacity ? Let him that de- 
sifies most have all his desires gratified, he never shall 
attain a state which he can, for a day and a night, 
contemplate with satisfaction, or from which, if he 
had the power of perpetual vigilance, he would not 
long for periodical separations. 

All envy would be Extinguished, if it were uni- 
versally known that there are none to be envied, and 
surely none can be much envied who are not pleased 
with themsdves. There is reason to suspect, that 
the distinctions of mankind have more show tiian 
value, when it is found that all agree to be weary 
alike of pleasures and of cares; that the powerful 
and the weak, the celebrated and obscure, join in 
one c5mmon wish, and implore from nature s hand 
the nectar of oblivion. 

Such is our desire of abstraction from ourselves, 
that very few are satisfied with the quantity of stu- 
pefaction which the needs of the body force upon 
the mind. Alexander himself added intemperance 
to sleep, and solaced with the fumes of wine the so- 
vereignty of the world ; and almost every man has 
some art by which he steals his thoughts away from 
his present state. 

It is not much of life that is- spent in close atten- 
tioo to any important duty. Many hours of every 
day are suffered to fly away nithoat any traces lell 

upon 
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u pon the intellects. We suffer phantoms tcurise up 
before us, and amuse ourselves "ivith the dance of 
airy images, which, after a time, we dismiss for ever, 
and know not how we have been busied. 

Many have no happier moments than those that 
they pass in solitude, abandoned to their own imagi- 
nation, which sometimes puts sceptres in their hamls 
or mitres on their heads, shifts the scene of pleasure 
with endless variety, bids all the forms of beauty 
sparkle before them, and gluts them witli every 
change of visionary luxury. 

It is easy in these semi-slumbers to collect all the 
possibilities of happiness, ta alter the course of the 
sun, to bring back the past, and anticipate the future, 
to unite all the beauties of all seasons, and all the 
blessings of all climates, to receive and bestow feli- 
city, and forget that misery is the lot of man. All 
this is a voluntary dream, a temporary recession from 
the realities of lite to airy fictions ; and habitual ob- 
jection of reason to fancy. 

Others are afraid to be alone, and amuse them- 
selves by a perpetual succession of companions : but 
the difference is not great ; in solitude we have our 
dreams to ourselves, and in company we agree to 
dream in concert. The end sought in both is for- 
gcttulness of ourselves. 
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Numb. 33. Saturday, December 2, 1758. 

[I hope the author of the following Letter * will ex- 
cuse the omission of some parts, and allow me 
!: to remark, that the Journal of the Citizen in the 

■ 

1-^ Spectator has almost precluded the attempt of any 
fiiture writer.] 

Nan ita Romuli 



Frcucriptum^ 4* intonsi Catonii 

AmpieiiSf vetenmgue normd. Hoa. 

SIR, 
VT'OU have often solicited correspondence* I 
have sent you the Journal of a Senior Fellom, 
or Gemane Idler, just transmitted from Cambridge by 
a £a!cetious correspondent, and warranted to have 
been transcribed from the common-place book of 
the journalist. 

Monday^ Nine d Clock. Turned off my bed-^maker 
for waking me at ei^t Weather rainy. Con- 
sulted my weather*glass. No hopes of a ride bo* 
fore dinner. 

Ditto, Ten. After breakfast, transcribed half a 
sermon fiom Dr. Hickman. N. B. Never to tnu>* 
scribe any more from Calamf ; Mrs. PUcocks, at my 
curacy, having one volume of that author lying ib 
her parlour-window. 

* Mn Thomas Wartoa. 

Vol. VIL K Ditto, 
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DittOj Elevefi. Went down into my cellar- Mem. 
My Mountain will be fit to drink in a montli's time. 
N. B. To remove the five-year-old port into the new 
bin on the left liand. 

Ditfo^ Twelve. Mended a pen. Looked at my 
weather-glass again. Quicksilver Tery low. Shaved^ 
Berber's hand shakes. 

Ditto, One. Dined alone in my room on a soal. 
JVr« B. The shrimp sauce qot so good as Mr. H. of 
Peterhouse and I used to eat in l4mdon last winter 
at the Mitre in Fleet-street. Sat down 'to a pint of 
Madeira. Mr. H. surprised me over it We finished 
two bottles of port together, and were very cheerful. 
Mem. To dine witli Mr. //. at Peterhouse next /Ferf- 
fiesday. One of the dishes a leg of pork an(} pease, 
by my desire. 

DittOj Six. Newspaper in the common-room. 

DittOy Scoen. Returned to my room. Madb a 
tiff of warm punch, and to bed before nine; did 
iipt fall asleep till ten, a young feUow-commooer 
being very noisy over my head. 

Tuesday^ Nine, Rose squeamish. A fine mom- 
i4)g. Weather-glass very liigh. 

DittOy Ten. Ordered my horse, and rode to the 
five-mile stone on tlie Ncwimrket road. Appetite 
gets better. A pack of hounds^ in full cry, crossed 
kl)e ro^, and startled my horse. 

Ditto, 'Twelve. Drest. Foynd a letter on my libk 
IP be in Londoa the 19th inst Bespoke anew wig. 

Ditto^ One. At dinner in tlie halU Too mud^ 
water in the soup. Dr. Dry always orders the beef 
to he salted too much for me, 

5 DittOj 
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DittOy Two. In the common-room. Dr. Dry 
gave us an instance of a gentleman who kept the 
gout out of his stomai:h by drinking old Madeira. 
Conversation chiefly on the expeditions. Company 
broke up at four. Dr. Dry and myself played at 
back-gammon for a brace of snipes. Won. 

DittOy Five. At the coffee-house. Met Mr.Zf. 

■ 

there. Could not get a sight of the Monitor. 

Ditto^ Seven. Returned home, and stirred my fire. 
Went to the common-room, and supped on the snipes 
with Dr. D7y. 

DittOy Eight. Began the evening in the common- 
room. Dr. Dry told several stories. Were very 
merry. Our new fellow, that studies physick, very 
talkative toward twelve. Pretends he w ill bring the 
youngest Miss to drink tea with me soon. Im- 
pertinent blockhead ! 

fVedncsday^ Nitie. Alarmed with a pain in my 
ancle. Q. The gout? Fear I can't dine at Peter- 
hausCy but I hope a ride will set all to rights. Wea- 
ther-glass below FAIR. 

DittOj Ten. Mounted my horse, liiough the .wea* 
ther suspicious. Pain in my ancle entirely gone. 
Caught in a shower coming back. Convinced that 
my weather-glass is the best in Cambridge. 

DittOy Twelve. Drest. Sauntered up to the jPwA- 
5wo«^er 8-hill. Met Mr. H. and went witli him to 
PHterkotise. Cook made us wait thirty-six minutes 
beyond the time. The company, some of my Efna- 
Tmel friends. For dinner, a pair of soals, a leg of 
pork and pease, among other things. Mem. Pease- 
pudding not boiled enough. Cook reprimanded, and 
jscooced in my presence. 

K 2 DittOy 
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DUfo, after Dbmen Pain in my ancle returns. 
Dull all the afternoon. Rallied for being no com- 
pany. Mr. HS^ account of the accommodations on 
the road in his Bath journey. 

DittOySiv. Got faito spirits. Never was more 
chatty. We sat late at whist Mr* H. and self 
agreed at parting to take a gentle ride, and dine at 
the old house on the London road to-morrow. 

Thursday, Nine. My sempstress. She has lost the 
measure of my wrist Forced to be measured again. 
The baggage has got a trick of smiling. 

Ditto^ Ten to Eleven. Made some rappee snuff. 
Read the magazines. Received a present of pickles 
from Miss Pileocks. Mem. To send in return some 
collared ed, which I know both the old lady and 
oiiss are fond of. 

DittOy Eleccn. Glass very high. Mounted at the 
gate with Mr. H. Horse skittish, and wants exer- 
cise. Arrive at the old house. All the provisions 
bespoke by some rakish fellow-commoner in the next 
room, wiio had been on a scheme to Newmarket. 
Could get nothing but mutton-chops off the worst 
end. Port very new. A^ree to try some other 
house to-morrow. 

IIkri: the Journal breaks off; for the next morn- 
ing, as my friend informs me, our genial academick 
uas waked with a severe fit of the gout; andijtt^t 
present, enjoys all the dignity of that disease. But 
I believe \xq iiave lost nothing by this interruption : 
since a continuation of the remainder of the Jour- 
nal, througli tile remainder of tlie week, would most 
probably have exhibited nothing more than a re- 
peated 
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peated relation of tiie same circumstances of idling 
and luxury. 

I h(^e it will not be concluded^ from this speci- 
men (^ academick life> that I have attempted to 
decry our universities. If literature is not thc^ es- 
sential requisite of the modern, academick, I am yet 
persuaded, that Cambridge and Oxford^ however de- 
generated, surpass the fashionable academies of our 
metropolis, and the gymnasia of foreign countries. 
The number of learned persons in these celebrated 
seats is still considerable, and more conveniencies 
and opportunities for study still subsist in them, than 
in any other place. There is at least one very power- 
ful incentive to learning ; I mean the G en i us ^ the 
place. It is a sort of inspiring deity, which every 
youth of quick sensibility and ingenious dispositicm 
creates to himself, by reflecting, that h^ is placed 
under those venerable walls, where a Hooker ar\d 9 
Hammond, a Bacon and a Newton, once pursued 
the same course of science, and fipom whence they 
soared to the most elevated heights of literary idxno. 
This is that incitement which Tally ^ according to his 
own testimony, experienced at Athens, when he con- 
templated the porticos where Socrates sat, and the 
laurel-groves where Plato disputed. But there are 
other circumstances, and of the highest importance, 
which render our colleges superior to all other places 
of^ducation. Their institutions, altliough somewhat 
fallen from their primaeval simplicity, are such as in- 
fluence, in a particular manner, the moral conduct of 
the^r youth ; and, in this general depravity of man- 
ners and laxity of principles, pure religion is no 
where more strongly inculcated. The academits^ as 

K3 tbey 
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they are presumptuously styled, are too low to h6 
mentioned ; and foreign seminaries are likely to pre^ 
judice the unwary mind with Calvinism. But Eng- 
lish universities render their students virtuous, at least 
by excluding all opportunities of vice; and, by 
teaching them the principles of the Church (^ Evg-* 
land, confirm them in those of true Christianity, 
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• 

hpO illustrate one thing by its resemblance to 
another, has been always the most popular 
and efficacious art of instruction. There is indeed 
fto other method of teaching that of which any one is 
ignorant, but by means of something already known ;* 
and, a mind so enlarged by contemplation and in- 
quiry, that it has always many objects within its 
view, will seldom be long without some near and 
familiar image through which an easy transition may 
be made to trutlis more distant and obscure. 

Of the parallels which have been drawn by wit 
and curiosity, some are literal and real, As between 
poetry and painting, two arts which pursue the ss 
end, by the operation of the same hiental facult 
and which diflfer only as the one represents things by 
marks permanent and natural, the other by signs ac- 
cidental and arbitrary. The one, therefore, is more 
easily and generally understood, Since similitude of 
forln is iiiiniediatfely perceived ; the other is capabte 

of 
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of cotiveyitig more idciuSy for men have thought and 
spoken of many tilings whicii they do not see. 

Other paraileU are fortuitous and fisuiciful^ yet 
these have sometimes been extended to many parti* 
culars of resemblance by a lucky concurrence of 
diligence and chance. The animal body is com* 
posed of many members, united under the directicHi 
of one mind ; any number of individuals, connected 
for some coixunon purpose, is therefore , called a 
body. From this participation of the same appelta* 
lion arose the comparison of the body natural and 
body politick, of which, how far soever it has bees 
<kdoced, no end has hitherto been found. 

In these imaginary simiUtudes, the same word is 
used at once in its primitive and metaphorical sensa 
Thus health, ascribed to the body natural, is opposed 
to sickness ; but, attributed to the body politick, stands 
as contrary to adfersity. These parallels therefore 
have more of genius^ but less of tiiith ; they often 
please, but they never convince. 

Of this kind is a curious speculation frequently inr 
dulged by a philosopher of my acquaintance, who had 
discovered, that the qualities requisite to conversation 
are very exactly represented by a bowl of punch. 

Punch, says this profound investigator, is a liquor 
4»nnpounded of spirit and acid juices, sugar and war 
ter. The spirit, volatile and fiery, is the proper em* 
blem of vivacity and wit ; the acidity of the lemon 
will very aptly figure pungency of raillery, and acrir 
mony di censure ; sugar is the natural representative 
of luscious adulaticm and gentle complaisance ; and 
water is the proper hieroglyphick of easy prattle^ inr 
nDcent and tasteless. 

K 4 Spirit 
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Spirit alone is too powerful for use. It will pro- 
duce madness rather than merriment ; and, instead of 
quenching thirst, will inflame the blood. Thus wit, 
too copiously poured out, agitates the hearer with emo- 
tions rather violent than pleasing; every one shrinks 
from the force of its oppr^ion, the company sits 
entranced and overpowered ; all arc astonished^ but 
nobody is pleased. 

The acid juices give this genial liquor all its power 
of stimulating the palate. Conversation would be- 
come dull and vapid, if negligence were not some- 
times roused, and slu^shness quickened, by due 
severity of reprehension. But acids unmixed will dis- 
tort the face and torture the palate ; and he tliat has 
{lo other qualities than penetration and asperity, he 
whose constant employment is detection and censure, 
who looks only to find faults, and speaks only to 
punish them, will soon be dreaded, hated, and avoided. 
• The taste of sugar is generally pleasing, but it 
cannot long be eaten by itself. Thus meekness and 
i^ourtesy will always reconunend the first address, but 
soon pall and nauseate, unless they are associated with 
more sprightly qualities. The chief use of sugar is 
to temper tlie taste of othei* substances ; and sofbiess 
of behaviour in the same manner mitigates the rough- 
ness of contradiction, and allays the bitterness of un- 
welcome truth. 

Water is the universal vehicle by which are con- 
veyed the particles necessary to sustenance and growth, 
by which thirst is quenched, and all the wants of life 
and nature are supplied. Thus all the busmess of 
the world is transacted by artless and easy talk, nei- 
ther sublimed by fancy, nor discoloured by afiecta- 

tiooi 
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lion, without either the harshness of satire, or the 
lusciousness of flattery. By thb limpid vein of lan- 
guage, curiosity is gratified, and all the knowledge 
is conveyed which one man is required to impart for 
the safety or convenience of another. Water is the 
only ingredient in punch which can be used alone, 
and with which man is content till fancy has fi*amed 
an artificial want Thus, while we only desire to 
have our ignorance informed, we are most delighted 
with the plainest diction ; and it is only m the mo- 
ments of idleness or pride, that we call for the gra* 
tifications of wit or flattery. 

He only will please long, who, by tempering the 
acidity of satire with the sugar of civility, and allaying 
the heat of wit with tlie frigidity of humble chat, 
ean make the true punch of conversation ; and, as 
that punch can be drunk in the greatest quantity 
which has the largest proportion of water, so that 
companion will be oftenest welcome, whose talk 
flows out with inoffensive copiousness, and unenvied 
insipidity. 
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Numb. 35. Saturday, Decewier 16, 1758, 

7b /Ae IDLER. 

Mr. Ibler, 

TF it be difficult to persuade the idle to be busy^ 
it is likewise, as experience has taught me, not 
easy to convince the busy that it is belter to be idle. 
AVhen you shall despair of stimulating sluf^gishncsa 
to motion, I hope you will turn your tlioughts to- 
wards the means of stilling the bustle of pernicious 
activity. 

I am the unfortunate husband of a buyer of bar^ 
gains. Kly wife has somewhere heard, that a good 
housewife never has any thing to purchase when it is 
uantcd. This maxim is often in her mouth, and 
always in her head. She is not one of those philo- 
sophical talkers that speculate without practice ; and 
learn sentences of wisdom only to repeat them ; she 
is always making additions to her stores ; she never 
looks into a broker's shop, but she spies sometliing 
that may be w^anted some time ; and it is impossible 
to make her pass the door of a house where she hears 
goods selling by auction. 

Whatever she thinks cheap, she liolds it tlie duty 
of an economist to buy; in consequence of this 
maxim, we are encumbered on every side with use- 
less lumber. The servants can scarcely creep to 
their beds through the chests and boxes that sur- 
round them. The carpenter is employed once a 

week 
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week in building closets, fixing cupboards, and fasten- 
ing shelves ; and my liouse has the appearance of a 
ship stored for a voyage to the colonies. 

I had often observed that advertisements set her 
on fire ; and therefore, pretending to emulate her 
laudable fmgality, I forbade the newspaper to be 
taken any longer; but my precaution is vain; I 
know not by what fatality, or by what confederacy, 
every catalogue of genmne funuture comes to her 
hand; every advertisement of a newspaper newly 
opened is in her pocket-book; and she knows ba- 
f<Nre any of her nei^bours when the stock of any 
man leaving off trade is ta be sold cheap for ready 
money. 

Such intelligence is to my dear-one the Syren s 
song. No engagement» no duty, no interest, can 
tfithhold her from a sale, fi*om which she always re- 
turns congratulating herself upon her dexterity at a 
bargain; the porter lays down his burden in the 
hall ; she displays her new acquisitions, and spends 
the rest of the day in contriving where they shall be 
put 

As she cannot bear to have any thing micompletc, 
one purchase necessitates another; slie has twenty 
feather beds more than she can use, and a late sale 
has supplied her with a proportionable number of 
Whitney Uankets, a large roll of linen for sheets, 
and five quilts for every bed, wlxich she bought be- 
cause the seller told her, that if she would clear his 
hands he would let her have a barg^n. 

Thus by hourly encroachments my liabitation is 
made mrrower and narrower ; the dining-room is so 

crowded 
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crowded with tables^ that dinner scarcely can be 
served ; the parlour is decorated with so many piles of 
china, that I dare not step within the door; at every 
turn of the stairs I have a clock, and half the win- 
dows of the upper floors are darkened, that shelves 
mav be set before them. 

This, however, might be bom, if she would 
gratify her own inclinations without opposmg mine. 
But I who am idle am luxurious, and she condemns 
me to live upon salt provision. She knows the loss 
of buying in small quantities, we have, therefore, 
whole hogs and quarters of oxen. Part of our meat 
is tainted before it is eaten, and part is thrown 
away because it is spoiled ; but she persists in her 
system, and will never buy any thing by single 
pennpvorths. 

The common vice of those who are still grasping 
at more, is to neglect that which they already possess ; 
but from this failing, my charmer is free. It is the 
^^eat care of her life that the pieces of beef should 
be boiled in the order in which they are bought; 
that the second bag of pease should not be opened 
till the first be eaten ; that every feather-bed shall 
be lain on in its turn; that the carpets should be 
taken out of the chests once a month and brushed, 
and the rolls of linen opened noiiv and then before 
the fire. She is daily inquiring after the best traps 
for mice, and keeps the rooms always scented by 
fumigations to destroy the moths. She employs 
workmen, from time to time, to adjust six clocks 
that never go, and clean five jacks that rust in the 
garret; and a woman in the next alley lives by 

scouring 
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scouring the brass and pe^'iter, which are only laid 
up to tarnish again. 

She is always imagining some distant time in which 
she shall use whatever she accumulates; she has 
four looking-glasses which she cannot hang up in her 
house, but which will be handsome in more lofty 
rooms ; and pays rent for the place of a vast copper 
in some warehouse, because when we live in the 
country we shall brew our own beer. 

Of this life I have long been weary, but know not 
how to change it; all the married men whom I con« 
suit advise me to have patience; but some old 
bachelors are of opinion, that since she loves sales so 
well, she should have a sale of her own ; and I have, 
I think, resolved to open her hoards, and advertise ai^ 
auction. 

I am, SIR, 

Your very humble Servant, 

Pdter Plentf. 
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Numb. 36. Saturday, December 23, 1758. 

^TpIIE great differences that disturb tlie peace of 
ijiankind are not about ends, but means. We 
have all the same general desires, but how those 
desires shall be accomplished will for ever be dis- 
puted. Tlie ultimate purpose of government is 
temporal, and that of religion is eternal, happiness. 
Hitherto we agree ; but here we must part, to try, 
according to the endless varieties of passion and un- 
derstanding combined with one another, every pos- 
sible form of government, and every imaginable tenet 
of religion. 

We are told by Cumberland tliat rectitude, applied 
to action or contemplation, is merely metaphorical ; 
and that as a 7igfit line describes the shortest passage 
from point to point, so a right action effects a good 
design by the fewest means ; and so likewise a 7^ight 
opinion is that which connects distant truths by the 
shortest train of intermediate propositions. 

To find the nearest way from truth to truths or 
from purpose to effect, not to use more instruments 
where fewer will be sufficient, not to move by wheels 
and levers what will give way to the naked hand, is 
the great proof of a healthful and vigorous mind^ 
neither feeble with helpless ignorance, nor over- 
burdened witli unwieldy knowledge. 

But there are men who seem to think nothing so 
much the characteristick of a genius, as to do com- 
mon things in an uncommon manner ; like Hudibras^ 

to 
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to tell the clock by algebra ; or like tlie lady in Dr. 
Youfig's satires, to drink tea by stratagem ; to quit 
Che beaten track only because it is known, and take a 
new path, however crooked or rough, because tlie 
straight was found out before. 

Every man speaks and writes with intent to be 
understood; and it can seldom happen but he that 
understands himself might convey his notions to an- 
other, if, content to be understood, he did not seek 
to be admired ; but when once he begins to contrive 
how his sentiments may be received, not with most 
ease to his reader, but with most advantage to him- 
"sdf, he then transfers bis consideration from %vords 
to sounds, from sentences to periods, and, as he grows 
more elegant, becomes less intelligible. 

It is difficult to enumerate every species of authors 
whose labours counteract themselves; the man of 
exuberance and copiousness, wlx) diffuses every 
thought through so many diversities of expression, 
that it is lost like water in a mist ; the ponderous 
dictator of sentences, w hose notions are delivered in 
tlie lump, and are, like uncoined bullion, of more 
weight than use ; tlie liberal illustrator, who shows 
by examples and comparisons wliat was clearly seen 
when it was first proposed ; and the stately son of de- 
monstration, who proves with mathematical formality 
what no man has yet pretended to doubt. 

There is a mode of style for which I know not 
that the masters of oratory have yet found a name j 
a style by which the most evident truths are so ob- 
scured, that they can no longer be perceived, and 
the most familiar propositions so disguised that th^ 

tonnot be known. Every other kind of eloquOTce 

• 

IS 
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is the dres^ of sense ; but this is the mask by which 
a ti*ae master of his art will so effectually c(Hiceal i^ 
that a man will as easily mistake his own positions^ 
if he meets them thus transformed, as he may pass 
in a masquerade his nearest acquaintance. 

This style may be called the terrifick, for its chief 
intention is to terrify and amaze ; it may be termed 
the repuhivey for its natural effect is to drive away 
the reader; or it may be distinguished, in plain 
English^ by the denomination of the bugbear style, 
for it has more terrour than danger, and will appear 
less formidable as it is more nearly approached. 

A mother tells her infant, that two and two make 
Jour; the child remembers the proposition, and is 
able to count four to all the purposes of life, till the 
course of his education brings him among philoso* 
phers, who fright him from his fornier knowledge^ 
by telling him, that four is a certain aggregate of 
units ; that all numbers being only the repetition of 
an unit, which, though not a number itself, is the 
parent, root, or original of all number, four is the 
denomination assigned to a certain number of such 
repetitions. The only danger is, lest, when be first 
hears these dreadful sounds, the pupil should run 
away : if he has but the courage to stay till the coiv- 
elusion, he will find that, when speculation has done 
its M'orst, two and two still make four. 

An illustrious example of this species of eloquence 
may be found in Letters concemifig Mind. The au- 
thor begins by declaring, that the sorts of things are 
things that now are, have been^ and shall be, and the 
things that strictly are. In this position, except the 
last clause, in which he uses something of the 

scholastick 
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•cholastick language, there is nothing but what eveiy 
man has heard and imagines himself to know. But 
who would not Selieve that some wonderful novelty 
is presented to his mtellect, when he. is afterwards 
told, in the true bugbear style, that the ares, in the 
former sensey are things that lie between the have- 
beens and shall-bes. The have-beens^re things that 
are fast] the shall-bes are things that are to ccme'^ 
and the things that are, iii the latter sensed are 
thirds that hao'e not been, nor shall be, nor stand in' 
t%e midst ^such as are before ihemj or shall be after 
iheni. Tne things that have been, and shall be, have 
respect ito present ^ pasty and future. Those likewise 
that now ARt h(Voe marewer place ; that^ for in* 
stdfice, which is here, that which h to the easiy that 
whic% is to the west^ . . . . * 

All this, niy dear reader, is very strange; but, 
though it be strange, it is not new; survey these 
wonderful sentences again, arid they will be found to 
contain nothing more than very plain truths, which| 
till this Author arose, had always beed delivered in 
plain language. 

* Thefld *^ Letters on Mind,** were written by a^lr. Petyin^ 
who tome year? afterwards published another tracts entitled, % 
^' Stunmary of the SouFs Perceptive Faculties,"* 1768. He was 
it that time compared to the subtle doctor, who, whan he grew 
UU^ w^t because he could not understand bis own books. CI 
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Numb. 87. Saturday, December 30, I7$»f 



'T^HOSfi who are skilled iii the extraction aod 
prepvaJtioa of metaU, declafe that iron i^ 
every where to be found j and that ziot only its pn>« 
per ore is copiously treasured in the caverps of thcT 
earthy but that its particles are dispersed thnyughoul 
all other bodies. 

. If the extent of the human view, could compi^^; 
bend the whole frame of the umv^-se, I believe it 
would be found invariably true, that Providence has 
^ven that in greatest plenty, which the condition of 
Ote makes of greatest use ; and that nothing is pe- 
])uriously imparted, or placed far from the reach of 
man, of which a more liberal distribution, ox mem! 
^y acquisition, would increase real and rational 
felicity. 

Iron is common, and gold is rare. Iron contribute* 
10 much to supply the wants of nature, that its use 
Constitutes much of the difference between savag|e and 
polished life,, between the state of him that slumber^ 
in European palaces, and him that shelters himself k| 
the cavities of a rock from tlie chihiess of the night, 
or the violence of the storm. Gold can never bef 
hardened into saws or axes; it can neither furnish 
instruments of manufacture, utensils of agriculture, 
fior weapons of defence; its only quality is ta 
11 \ ihine, 
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Bhine, and the value of its lustre curises from its 
•carcity. 

Throughout the whote circle, both of natural 
and moral life, necessaries are as iron, and superflui-^ 
ties as gold. What we iieally need we may readily 
obtdn ; so readily, that far the greater part of man- 
kind has, in the watltonness of abundance, confound- 
ed natural with artificial desires, and invented ne*^ 
tsessities fox" the sake of employment, because the 
iaiind is impatient of inaction, and life is sustained 
with so little labour, that the tediousness of idle time 
tannot otherwise be supported. 

Thus plenty b the original cause of many of our 
lieeds^ and even the poverty, which is so frequent 
and distressful in civilized nations, proceeds often 
from that change of manners which opulence has 
produced. Natwre makes us poor only when w« 
wiuit necessaries ; but castom ^ves the name of po- 
verty to the want of superfluities. 

When Socrates passed through shops of toys and 
ornaments, he cried out. How many things are here 
\iDhich I do not need! And the same exclamation may 
every man make who surveys the common accommo- 
dations of life. 

Superfluity and difficulty begin together. Td 
dress food for the stomach is easy, the art is to 
irritate tiie palate when the stomach is sufficed. A 
rude hand may build walls, form roofs, and lay 
floors, and provide all that warmth and security re^- 
quire \ we only call the nicer artificers to carve the 
cornice, or to paint the cielings. Such dress as may 
€DabIe tbe body to endure the diflferent seasons, the 

liS most 
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most unenlightened nations have been able to pro^ 
cure; but the work of science begins in the ana- 
bition of . distinction^ in variations of fashion, and 
emulation of elegance. Com grows with easy cul- 
ture ; the gardener s experiments are only employed 
to exalt the flavours of fruits, and brighten the co* 
lours of flowers. 

Even of knowledge, those parts are most easy 
which are generally necessary. The intercourse 
of society is maintained without the elegancies of 
language. Figures, criticisms, and refinementa, 
are the work of those whom idleness makes weary 
of themselves. The commerce of tlie world is 
carried on by easy metluxls of computation. 
Subtilty and study are required only when ques- 
tions are invented merely to puzzle, and calcula- 
tions are extended to show the skill of the calcu- 
lator. The light of the sun is equally beneficial 
to him whose eyes tell him that it moves, and 
to him whose reason persuades him that it stands 
still; and plants grow with tlie same luxuriance, 
whether we suppose eai*th or wa.t€r the parent of ve- 
getation. 

If we raise our thoughts to nobler inquiries, we 
^hall still find facility concurring with usefulness. 
No man needs stay to be virtuous till the moralists 
have determined the essence of virtue ; our duty is 
4nade appaient by its proximate consequences^ 
though the general and ultimate reason should never 
be discovered. Religion may regulate tlie life of 
him to whojn the Scolists and Thmiuts are alikp 
unknown; and the asseitors of fate and &ee-will^ 

how«v«r 
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however different in their talk, agree to act in the 
same manner. 

It is not my intention to depreciate the politer 
arts or abstruser studies. That curiosity which al- 
ways succeeds ease and plenty, was undoubtedly 
given us as a proof of capacity which our present 
state is not able to fill, as a preparative for some 
better mode of existence, which shall furnish em«* 
pioyment for the whole soul, and where pleasure 
shall be adequate to our powers of fruition. In the 
mean time, let us gratefully acknowledge that good- 
ness which grants us ease at a cheap rate, which 
changes the seasons where the nature of heat and cold 
has not been yet exammed, and gives the vicissitudes 
of day and night to those who never mark^ the tro* 
picks^ or numbered the constellations. 
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KuMif. 3$. Satceday, January 6y 1759. 



CINCE the publication of the letter concerning 
tlie (jo.idition of tliose who are confined in 
gaols by their creditors, an inquirj- 1:5 said to have 
been made, by which it appears that more thaq 
twenty thousand* are at tlijs time prisoners tor 
debt. 

We often look with indifference on fhe successive 
parts of tliat, which, jf the whole were seen toge^r 
ther, would shake us with emotion. A debtor 19 
dragged to prisou, pitied for ^, moment, and tben 
forgotten; another follo^vs hini, and is lost alike ia 
the caverns of oblivion ; but when tlie whole mass 
^ of calamity rises up at opce, when twenty thousanc) 
reasonable beings are heai*d all groaning in un- 
necessary misery, not by tlie infirmity pf nature, 
but the mistake or negligence of policy, who caq 
forbear tq pity and lament, to wonder and aln 
bor? 

There is here no need of declamatory vehemence ; 
we live in ah age of commerce and computation} 
let us therefore coolly inquire what is the sum of 
•yil which the imprisonment of debtors brings upoi| 
piir country. 

Jt seems to be the opinion pf the later computists, 
that tlie inhabitants of England do not exceed &ii( 

* T)iis apmber was at that time confidently published ; but tht 
#uibor has tioce fpund reason to question t^e calculation. 

m illin na^ 
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tnillionSy of which twenty thousand is the three- 
hundredth part. What shall we say of the humanity 
or the wisdom of a nation that voluntarily sacri* 
fices one in every three hundred to lingering de« 
ptruction! 

The misfortunes of an individual do not extend 
their influence to many ; yet, if mic consider the eft 
fects of consanguinity and friendship, and the ge^ 
peral reciprocation of wants and benefits^ which 
maSe one nian dear or necessary to another, it may 
reasonably be supposed, that every man languishing 
in ptison gives trouble pf some kind to two otheni 
who love or need hiii^. By this multiplication of 
misery we see distress e(ten4ed to th^ hundredth par€ 
of the whole society. 

If we estimate at a shilling a day what is lost 
by the inaction and consulted in the support of each 
man thus chained (|Qwp to involuntavy idlenesS| the 
publick loss will pse in o|ie year to three hundred 
thousand pounds ; in ten years to more than a sixth 
part of our circulating cpin^ 

I am afraid that (hose who are best acquainted 
with the sfiate of our prisons will confess that my 
conjecture is too qear tl^e t^th, when I suppose that 
the corrosion of resentment, th^ heaviness of sorrow, 
tfie cpfruptioA of confiqefl air, the want of ^xercise^ 
and scMMtimes pf fqod, t}ie coiitagion of diseases, 
fi*om which tljere |s j\q retreat, ftnd the severity of 
tyrants, against whon^ tber^ fan \>e no resistance^ 
IHfid all the cpmpliqated hor^qrs of a prison, put an 
^nd every year to the life pf one \fi four of thoa^ 
i^ are shu^ up ^m the cpmi^pn copforts oi 
imman life, 

t4 ThiW 
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Thus perish yearly five thousand mexiy overborq 
with sorrow, consumed by famine, or putrefied bj 
filth ; many of them in the most vigorous and usefiil 
pai t of life ; for the thoughtless and imprudent arQ 
tommonly young, and the active and busy are sel- 
dom old. 

According to the rule generally received, which 
Aupposcs that one in thirty dies yearly, the race of 
man may be said to be renewed at the end of thirty 
years. Who would have believed till now, that of 
every En^lash genqpation, ai^ hundred and fi% thou- 
«and perish in our gaols ! that in every century, a nar 
tion eininent for science, studious of ctommerce, am- 
bitious of empire, should willingly lose, in noisome 
dungeons, five hundred thousand of its inhabitants ; 
« number greater than has ever been destroyed in the 
jMunc time by pestilence and (lie sword ! 

4- ve^-y late occurrence n^ay $hQw u^. the value of 
the number which we thus condemn to be uiieless. In 
the re-establishment of the trained bands, thirty 
thousand are considered as a force sufficient against 
all exigencies/' Wliile, therefore, we detain twenty 
thousand in prison, wc shut up in darkness and use;- 
lessness two-tliirds of an anny which ourselves judge 
equal to the defence of our country^ 

The monastick institutions liave been often blamed, 
as tendin<; to retard the increase of n^iankind. And 
perhaps retirement ought rarely to be pennitted, ex- 
cept to those M hose employment is consistent witb 
iabs^raction, and who, though solitaiy, will not b^ 
idle : to those whom infirmity makes useless to the 
conunonwealth, or to those who have paid their due 
proportion to society, and who^ having lived fof 
^ > othersi 
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p^TBy may be honourably dismissed to live for them^ 
selves. But, whatever be the evil or tlie folly of these 
retreats, those have no right to censure them whose 
prisons contain greater nqmbers than the monasteries 
pf other countries. It is, surely, less foolish and less 
criminal to permit inaction than compel it ; to com- 
ply with doubtful opinions of happiness, than con- 
flemn to certain and apparent misery; to indulge the 
extravagancies of erroneous piety, tlian to multiply 
^d enforce temptations to wickedness. 

The misery of gaols is not half their evil : they 
are filled with pvery corruption which |K)verty and 
wipkednes^ caq generate between them ; with all the 
shameless and profligate enormities that can be pro^ 
duced by the im{>ude.nce of ignominy, the rage of 
>vant, and the malignity of despair. In a prison the 
§we of the publick eye is lost, and the power of the 
law is spent; there are iew fears, there are no 
blushes. The lewd inflame the lewd, the audacious 
|iarden the audacious. Every one fortifles himself 
as he can against his owi| sensibility, endeavours to 
practise on others the arts which are practised oq 
himself; £|.nd gains the kindness of his associates by 
^imilitude of manners. 

Thus some smk amidst their qiisery, and others 
^urvive only to propagate yillany, It may be hoped^ 
(bat our lawgivers will at length take away frou^ 
W this power of starving and depraving one another; 
|)ut, if there be any reaspn why (his inveterate 
evil should not be removed in our age, which true 
policy has enlightened beyond any former time, let 
^ose, whose writings form tlie opinions and the 
practices of their contemporaries, endeavour to 

tiransfct 
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transfer the reproach of such imprisonment firotn ths 
debtor to the creditor, till universal infamy shall 
pursue the wretch whose wantonness of power, or 
revenge of disappointment, condemns another to 
torture and to ruin ; till he shall be hunted through 
the world as an enemy to man, and find in riches na 
shelter from contempt. 

Surely, he whose debtor has perished in prison^ 
although he may acquit himself of deliberate murder, 
must at least have his mind clouded with discontent^ 
when he considers how much another has suffered 
from him; when he thinks on the wife bewailing 
her husband, or the children begging the bread, which 
their father would have earned. If there a^ any 
made so obdurate by avarice or cruelty, as to revolve 
these consequences without dread or pity, I mua\ 
leave them to be awakened by some otl^r power> fof 
I write only to human beings. 
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JSiTuMB. 89. Saturday, Jmimrtf 13^ 17 5Slf 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 
AS none look ^ore diligently about them than 
those who have nothing to do, or who do no- 
thing, I sup[)Ose it has not escaped your observation^ 
^at the bracelet, or ornament of great antiquity^ 
has beei^ for some years revived among the EngUsk 
ladies. 

The genius of our nation is said, I know iK>t fof 
y^hel reason, to appear, rather in improvement than 
invention. The bracelet was known in the earliest 
Ages; but it was formerly only a hoop pf gold, or % 
cluster of jewels, and showed nothing but the wealth 
pr vanity of the wearer, till our ladies, by carrying 
pictures on their wrists, made their omaipents work$ 
pf fancy and exercises of judgment 

This addition of art to luxury is one of the innu« 
merable proofs that might be given of the late in- 
crease of fen)a]e erudition ; and I have often congra/^- 
lulated myself jthat my life has happened at a time 
when those, on whom $9 much of hum^ felicity de- 
pends, have learned to think as well as speak, and 
wlien respect takes possession of the eiF} while love 
J8 entering at the eye. 

I have observed, that, even by the suffrigps of thar 
own sex, those ladies are accounted wisest, who di> 
pot yet disdam to be taught; and therefore I shall 

ofier 
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offer a few hints for the completion of the bracdet, 
without any dread of the fate of Orpheus. 

To the ladies who wear the pictures of their hus- 
bands or children, or any other relations, I can 
offer nothing more decent or more proper. It is 
reasonable to believe that she intends at least to per- 
form her duty, who carries a perpetual excitement to 
recollection and caution, whose own ornaments must 
upbraid her with every failure, and who, by an open 
violation of her engagements, must for ever forfeit 
her bracelet 

Yet I know not whether it is the interest of the 
husband to solicit very earnestly a place on the brace- 
let. If his image be not in tlie heart, it is of small 
avail to hang it on the hand. A husband encircled 
with diamonds and rubies may gain some esteem, but 
will never excite love. He that thinks himself most 
secure of his wife, should be fearful of persecuting 
her continually with l)is presence. The joy of liffe 
is variety ; the tendcrest love requires to be rekindled 
by intervals of absence ; and Fidelity herself will be 
wearied with transferring her e} e only from the same 
man to the same picture. 

In n^any countries the condition of every woman 
is known by her dress. Marriage is rewaixled with 
some honourable distinction, which celibacy is for- 
bidden to usurp. Some such information a bracelet 
might a0brd. The ladies might enrol themselves 
in distinct classes, and carry in open view the em* 
blems of their order. The bracelet of the authoress 
may exhibit the Muses in a grove of laurel ; tlie 
hou3ewife may show Penelope with her web ; the vo- 
tress of a single life mfiy qarry Ursula with her troop 
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of vir^ns ; tbe gamester may have Fortune with her 
wheel; and those women that ham no character 
at all may display a field of white enamel, as imploring 
help to fill up the vacuity. 

There is a set of ladies who have outlived most 
animal pleasures, and, having nothing rational to put 
in their place, solace with cards the loss of what time 
has taken away, and the want of what wisdom, having 
never been courted, has never given. For these 
I know not how to provide a proper decoration. 
They cannot be numbered among the gamesters ; for 
though they are always at play, they play for nothing 
and never rise to the dignity of hazard or the repu* 
taticm of skill. They neitiier love nor are loved, 
and cannot be supposed to contemplate any human 
image with delist Yet, though tliey despair to 
please, they always wish to be fine, and therefore 
cannot be without a bracelet. To this sisterhood I 
can recommend nothing more likely to please them 
than the king of clubs, a personage very comely and 
majestick, who will never meet their eyes without re- 
viving the thought of some past or future party, and 
who may be displayed in the act of dealing with 
grace and propriety. 

But the bracelet which might be most easily intro- 
duced into general use is a small convex mirror, ib 
wtuch the lady may see herself whenever she shall 
Uft her hand. This will be a perpetual source of 
delight. Other ornaments are of use only in - puh.*- 
lick, but this will furnish gratifications to solitude. 
This will show a face that must always please ; she 
who is followed by admirers will carry about her a 
|)erpetual justification of the publick voice ; and she 

whi» 
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who passes without notice may appeal from prejudioa 
to her own eye». 

But I know not why the privilege of tiie bracelel 
should be confined to women ; it was in former ages 
worn by heroes in battle ; and as modem soldiers arte 
tdways distinguished by splendour of dress, I should 
rejoice to see the bracelet added to the cockade. 

In hope of this ornamental innovation, I harM 
spent some thoughts upon mihtary bracelets. Theit 
IS no passion more heroick than love ; and ther^ore 
I should be glad to see the sons of England marching 
in the field, every man with the picture of a womaii 
of honour bound upon his hand^ But . since in die 
army, as every where else, there will always be mcii 
who love nobody but themselves, or whom no woman 
of honour will permit to love her, there is a neeesaitf 
of some other distinctions and devices. 

I have read of a prince who, having lost a tawny 
ordered the name of it to be every momii^ shcHited 
in his ear till it should be recovered. For the same 
purpose I think the prospeet of Minorca mif^t be 
properly worn on the hands of some of our generals : 
others might delight their countrymen, and dignify 
themselves, with a view of Rochf'ort as it appojned 
to them at sea : and those that shall return from the 
(Conquest of Ameiicay may exhibit the warehouse of 
FraintenaCy with an inscription denoting^ that it was 
taken in less than three years by less than tnesAf 
^lousand nien. 

I am, SIR, &c. 

ToKTor« 
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KuMB. 40. SaturdAV, January 20, 1759^ 

^pHE practice of appending to the narratives of 
publick transactioDd more minute and dome$- 
tick intelligence, and filling the newspapers with 
lulvertisements, has grown up by slow degrees to its 
present state. 

. Genius is shown only by invention. The man 
who first took advantage of the general curiosity that 
ivas excited by. a siege or battle, to betray the readers 
^f news into the knowledge of the shop where th^ 
best pu£& and powder were to be sold, was uodoubt* 
tdly a man of great sagacity, and profound skill in 
the nature of man. But when he had once shown 
the way, it was easy to follow him ; and evcsry man 
now knows a ready method of informing the publick 
of ^1 that he desires to buy or sell, whether his wares 
be material or intellectual; ivhether he makes clothes, 
<Mr teaches the mathematicks : whether he be- a tutor 
that wants a pupil, or a pupil, that wants a tutor. 

Whatever is common is despised. Advertisements 
^re now so numerous tliat they are very negligently 
perused, and it is therefore become necessary to gain 
attention by .magnificence of promises, and by elo- 
quence sometimes sublime and sometimes pathetick. 

Promise, large promise, is the soul ^f an advertise- 
l^ai^t. I remember a wash-ball that had a quality 
truly wond|erfiil — ^it g^ve an ejpgtdsite tige to the razor. 
Ai)d -^there are now to be sold, for ready uumejf tndjf, 
foq^ft (iwc^f<^ bedri^mng^ ^ dffwfh be^Md com- 

pitt:ison 
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parison superiour to whut is called otter-dawn^ and 
indeed such, that its many excellencies cannot be here 
set forth. M^ith one excellence we are made ac- 
quainted — it is warmer than Jour or Jive blankets^ 
and lighter than one. 

There are some, however, that know the prejudice 
of mankind in favour of modest sincerity. The ven-* 
der of the beautifying Jluid sells a lotion that repeU 
pimples, washes away freckles, smooths the skin, and 
plumps the flesh ; and yet, with a generous abhorrence 
of ostentation, confesses, that it will not restore the 
bloom of Jijteen to a lady of Jifty. 

The true pathos of advertisements must have sunk 
deep into the heart of every man that remembers th<! 
zeal shown by the seller of the anodyne necklace^ for 
the ease and safety of poor toothing infants^ and the 
affection with which he warned every mother, that 
she would never forgive herself if her infiemt should 
perish without a necklace. 

I cannot but remark to the celebrated author whd 
gave, in his notifications of the camel and drome- 
dary, so many specimens of the genuine sublinje, that 
there is now arrived another subject yet more worthy 
of his pen. A famous Mohawk Indian warrior^ who 
took Dieskaw the French general prisoner y dressed in 
the same manner with the native Indians when they 
go to war, with his face and body paint ed, with his 
scalping-knifcy tom^ax^ and all other implements of 
war ! a sight worthy the curiosity of* every true Bri^ 
ton { This is a very powerful description ; but a critick 
of great refinement Would say, that it conveys rather 
horrour and terrour. An Indian, dressed as I^ goes to 
waTj may bring company togetibier ; but if he carried 

the 
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the scalping knife and totn-ax, there ore many true 
Britons tliat will never be persuaded to see him but 
through a grate. 

It has been remarked by the severer judges, that 
tlie salutary sorrow of tiTagick scenes is too soon ef-* 
feced by the merriment of the epilogue; the same 
inconvenience arbes irom the improper disposition 
of advertisements. The noblest objects may be so 
associated as to be made ridiculous. The camel and 
dromedary themselves might liave lost much of their 
dignity betn een the true Jhwer of mustard and the 
orighial Daffy s elixir ; and I could not but feel some 
indimiation when I found this illustrious Indian 
warrior immediately succeeded by ajresh parcel ^f 
Dublin butterx 

The trade of advertising is ttoiV so hear to perfec- 
tion, that it is not easy to propose any improvement 
But as every art ought to be exercised in due subor*^ 
dmation to the publick good, I cannot but propose 
it as a moral question to these masters of the publick 
car, Whether they do not sometimes play too wan- 
tonly with our passions, as when the registrar of lot- 
tery tic^kets invites us to his shop by an account of" 
the prize which he sold last year ; and whetlicr the 
advertising controvertists do not indulge asperity of 
language without any adequate provocation ; as in the 
dispute about straps for razors, now happily sub- 
aided, and in the altercation which at present subsists 
c<Miceming eau de luce f 

In an advertisement it is allowed to every tnan to 
speak well of himself, but I know not why he should 
assume the privilege of censuring his neighbour. He 

Vol. VIL M may 
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may proclaim his own virtue or skill, but ought not to 
exclude others from the same pretension^. 

Every man that advertises his own excellqice should 
write with some consciousness of a character which 
dares to call the attention of the publick. He should 
reipember that his name is to stand in the same paper 
with those of the king of Prussia and the emperor of 
Germamfy and endeavour to make himself worthy of 
such association. 

Some regard is likewise to be paid to posterity. 
There are men of diligence and curiosity who treasure 
up the papers of the day merely because others neglect 
th^m, and in time they will be scarce. When these 
collections shall be read in another century, how will 
numberless contradictions be reconciled; and how 
shall fame be possibly distributed among the tailors 
and bodice-makers of the present age ? 

Surely these things deserve consideration. It is 
enough for me to have hinted my desire that these 
abuses m^y be rectified ; but such is the state of na* 
ture, that what all have the right of doing, many will 
attempt widiout sufficient care or due qualifications. 
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Numb. 41. Saturday, Jcnwary 27, 1759* 



nr^ H E following Letter relates to an affliction per- 
haps not necessary to be imparted to the pub- 
lick ; but I could not persuade myself to suppress it, 
because I think I know the sentiments to be sincere, 
and I feel no disposition to provide for this day any 
other entertainment 

At tu qwuqw triSy wueri qui cruda poette 

CrediderUJktufunera digna tuOy 
Hcec postrema tihi ntjiendi camayjiuatque 

LenU inoffenao vitaque morsque gradu. 

Mr. Idlee, 

'VTOTwiTHSTANDiNG the Warnings of philosophers, 
and the daily examples of losses and misfor- 
tunes which life forces upon our observation, such is 
the absorption of our thoughts in the business of the 
present day, such the resignation of our reason to 
empty hopes of future felicity, or such our unwifling- 
ness to foresee what we dread, that every calamity 
comes suddenly upon us, and not only presses us as 
a burden, but crushes as a blow. 

There are evils which happen out of the common 
course of nature, against which it is no reproach not 
to be provided. A flash of lightning intercepts the 
traveller in his way; the concussion of an earth- 
quake heaps the ruins of cities upon their inhabi- 
tants. But other miseries time brings^ though silently 

ji 2 yet 
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yet visibly^ fonvard by its even lapse, which yet ap- 
proach us unseen because we turn our eyes away, and 
seize us unresisted because we could not arm ourselves 
against tlieni but by settioj» tliem before us* 

That it is vain to shrink from what cannot be 
avoided, and to hide that irom ourselves which must 
some time be found, is a trutli wliich we all know, 
but whicli all neglect, and perhaps none more than 
the speculative reasoncr, wljose thoughts are always 
trom home, whose eye wanders over life, whose fancy 
dances after meteors of happiness kindled by itaelti 
and who examines every tiling rather tlian his own 
iBtate. 

Nothing is more evident than that the decays of age 
must terminate in death; yet there is no man, says 
7ullj/f who ctoes not believe that he may yet live ano- 
ther year ; and tliere is none who does not, upon tlie 
«ame principle, hope another year for his parent or his 
Iriend : but the tallacy will be in time detected ; the 
last year, the last day, must come. It has come, and 
is past. The lite which made my own lite pleasant iat 
«Lt an end, and the gates of deatli are shut upon my 
prospects* 

The loss of a friend upon whonl the heart was 
£xed, to whom every wisli and endeavour tended, 14 
a state of dreary desolati(Ni, in which tlie mind looks 
abroad impatient of itself, and finds nothing but emi> 
-tiness and horroun The blameless life, the artless, 
tenderness, tlie pious sunplicity, the aiodest Testa- 
tion, the patient sickness, and the quiet death, are re- 
4nemb«red only to add value to the loss, to aggravate 
Tegret for what cannot be amended^ to deepen sorrow 
for M hat cannot be recalled. 

These 
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These are the calamities by which Providence gra- 
dually disengages us from the love of life. Other evils 
fortitude may repel, or hope may mitigate ; but irre- 
parable privation leaves nothing to exercise resolution 
or flatter expc(*tation. The dead cannot* return, and 
nothing is left us here hut langui^hment and gi'ief. 

Yet such is flie course of nature, that vi hoever lives 
long must outlive those whom lie loves and honours.* 
Such is the condition of our present existence, that 
life must one time lose its astoociations, and every in- 
habitant of the earth must vvalk downward to the 
grave alone and unregarded, without any partner of 
his joy or grief, without any interested witness of his* 
misfortunes or success. 

Misfortune, indeed, he may yet feel; for \^here is 
the bottom of the iiiiserv of mw? But what is sue- 
cess to hiui that has none to enjoy it? Haj)piness is 
not found iti self- contemplation ; it is perceived only 
when it is rctlccted from another. 
. We know little of tlic state of departed souls, be- 
cause sucli knowledge is not necessary to a good life. 
Reason deserts us at the brink of the grave, and can 
give no farther intcl!iji;ence. Revelation is not wholly 
silent. There isjoij in the avgcls of Heaven over one 
sinner that repentcth ; and surely tins joy is not in- 
communicable to SQuls disentangled from the bo(;ly,^ 
and made like angels. 

Let hope tlierefore dictate, what revelation does not 
confute, that the union of souls may still remain ; and 
that we who are struggling v^ith sin, sorrow, and in- 
firmities, may have our part in the attention and kind- 
ness of those who have finished their course^ and are 
now receiving their reward. 

M3 Thest 
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These are the great occasions which force the mind 
to take refuge in reli^on : when we have no help in 
ourselves, what can remain but that we look up to a 
higher and a greater Power ? and to what hope may 
we not raise our eyes and hearts, when we consider 
that the greatest Power is the best? 

Surely there is no man who, thus afflicted, does not 
seek succour in the gospel, which has brought life and 
immortality to light. The precepts of Epicurus, who 
teaches us to endure what the laws of the universe 
make necessary, may silence, but not content us. The 
dictates of Zeno, who commands us to look with in- 
difference on external things, may dispose us to con- 
ceal our sorrow, but cannot assuage it Real alle- 
viation of the loss of friends, and rational tranquility 
in the prospect of our own dissolution, can be re-- 
ceived only from the promises of Him in whose hands 
are liie and death, and from tlie assurance of another 
and better state, in which all tears will be wiped from 
the eyes, and the whole soul siiall be filled with joy. 
Philosophy may infuse stubbornness, but Religion only 
can give patience. 

I am, &c.* 

* This paper 'was written by Dr. Johnson on the death of hl|. 
mother. He wrote his *' Rassclas," with the affectionate purpose 
of defraying the ei^pences of her funeral, a^d paying a few small 
debts ^he left. Q^ 
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Numb. 42. Saturday, February 3, 1759. 

'TpH E subject of the following Letter is not wholly 
unmentioned by the Rambler. The Spec- 
tator has also a Letter containing a case not much 
different. I hope my correspondent's performance is 
tnore an effort of genius, than effusion of the passions ; 
aiid that she hath rather attempted to paint some pos« 
sible distress, than really feels the evils which she has 
described. 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

npHERE is a cause of misery, which, though 
certainly known both to you and your prede- 
cessors, has been little taken notice of in your pa- 
pers ; I mean the snares that the bad behaviour of 
parents extends over the paths of life which their 
children are to tread after them ; and as I make no 
doubt but the Idkr holds the shield for virtue as well 
as the glass for folly, that he will employ his leisure 
hours as much to his own satisfaction in warning his 
readers against a danger, as in laughing them out of 
a fashion : for this reason I am tempted to ask ad- 
mittance for my story in your paper, though it has 
nothing to recommend it but truth, and the honest 
wish of warning others to shun the track which I am 
afraid may lead me at last to ruin, 

114 I wi 
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i am the child of a father, who, having always 
lived in one spot in the country where he was bom, 
and having had no genteel education himself, thqught 
no qualifications in the world desirable but as they 
led up to fortune, and no learning necessary to hap* 
piness but such as might most effectually teach me to 
make the best market of myself: I was unfortunately 
lK>rn a beauty, to a full sense of which my tather took 
f»tre to flatter me ; and having, when very young, 
put me to a school in tlie country, afterwards trans- 
planted me to another in town, at the instigation o( 
his friends, where his ill-judged fondness let uie re- 
main no longer than to learn just enough experience 
to convince me pf the sordidness of his views, to 
give me an idea of |)€Plectiops which my present situa- 
tion will never suffer me to reach, and to teach me 
sufficient morals to dare to despise what is bad, though 
it be in a father. 

' Thus equipped (as he thought completely) for 
life, I was carried back into the country, and lived 
with him and my mother in a small village, within 
a few miles of the county-town ; where I mixed, 
at first with reluctance, among company which, 
though I never despised, I could not approve, as 
they were brought up with other inclinations, and 
narrower views tlian my own. My fitther took 
great pains to show me every where, both at his own 
house, and at such publick diversions as the 
countiy afforded: he fiequently told the people 
all he had was for his daughter; took care to 
repeat tlie civilities I bad received from all his 
friends ii^ London / told how much I was adniired^ 

and 
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and all his little ambition could suggest to set me in a 
stronger light. 

Thus have I continued tricked out for sale, as I 
may call it, and doomed, by parental authority^ to 
a state little better than that of prostitution. I look 
on myself as growing cheaper every hour, and am 
losing all that honest pride, that modest confidence, 
in which the virgin dignity consists. Nor does my 
misfortune stop here : though many would be too 
^neroua to impute the follies 6f a father to a child 
whose heart has set her above them ; yet I am afraid 
the most charitable of them will hardly tliink it 
possible for me to be a daily spectatress of his vices 
without tacidy allowing them, and at last consentint*^ 
to them, as the eye of the frighted infant is, by 
degrees, reconciled to tlie darkness of which at first 
it was afraid. It is a common opinion, he himself 
must very well know, that vices, like diseases, are 
often hereditary ; and that the property of the one is 
to infect tlic manners, as the other poisons the sprino^ 
of life. 

Yet this, though bad, is not the worst; my fa- 
ther deceives himself in the hopes of the very child he 
has brought into the world; he suffers his house to 
be the seat of drunkenness, riot, and irreligion; 
who seduces, almost in my sight, the menial servant, 
converses with the prostitute, and corrupts the 
wife ! Thus I, who from my eariiest dawn of reason 
was taught to think that at my approach every eye 
sparkled with pleasure, or was dejected as conscious 
of superiour charms, am excluded from society, 
through fear lest I should partake, if not of my 
fathers crimes, at least of his repixwh. Is a 

pai-ent, 
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parent, Trho is so little solicitoas for the welfiaure of 
a child, better than a pirate, who turns a wretch 
adrift in a boat at* sea, without a star to steer by, 
or an anchor to hold it &st? Am I not to lay all 
my miseries at those doors which ought to have 
opened only for my pn-Otection ? And, if doomed to 
add at last one more to the number of tliose wretches 
whom neither the world nor its law befriends, may 
I not justly say that I have been awed by a parent 
into ruin ? But, though a parent's power is screened 
from insult and violation by the very vrovds of 
Heaven, yet surely no laws, divine or human, forbid 
me to remove myself from the malignant shade of 
a plant that poisons all around it, blasts the Hoom 
of youth, checks its improvements, and makes all 
its flowrets fade; but to whom can the wretched, 
can the dependant fly? For me to fly a father's 
house, is to be a beggar: I have cmly one com- 
fort amidst my anxieties, a pious relation, who 
bids me appeal to Heaven for a witness to my just 
intentions, fly as a deserted wretch to its protection ; 
aiid, being asked who my fether is, point, lik«. 
the ancient philosopher, with my finger to thQ 
heavens. 

The hope in which I write this, is, that you will 
give it a place in your paper ; and, as your essays 
sometimes find their way into the country, that my 
father may read my story there ; ajvl, if not for his 
own sake yet for mine, spare to perpetuate that 
worst of calamities to me, the loss of character, 
from which all his dissimulation has not been able 
to rescue himself. Tell the world. Sir, that it isi 
possible for virtue to keep ita throne unshaken with** 
4 out 
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out any other guard than itself; that it is possible 
to maintain that purity of thought so necessary to 
the completion of human excellence even in the 
midst of temptations; when they have no friend 
within, nor are assisted by the voluntary indulgence 
of vitious thoui^ts. 

If the insertion of a story like this does not break 
in on the plan of your paper^ you have it in your 
power to be a better friend than her father to 

Pebdita*. 
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npHE natural advantages which arise from the 
position of tlie earth which we inhabit with 
respect to the other planets, afford much employ- 
ment to mathematical speculation, by which it has 
been discovered, that no other conformation of tlie 
system could have given such commodious distribu* 
tions of light and heat, or imparted fertility and 
pleasure to so great a part of a revolving sphere. 

It may be perhaps observed by the moralist,, with 
equal reason, that our globe seems particularly 
fitted for the rendence of a being, placed here only 
for a short time, whose task is to advance himself 
tQ a higher and happier state of existence, by 
unremitted vi^lance of caution, and activity of 
virtqe. 

The 

^ An aitknown correspondenu 
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The duties required of man are such as human 
nature does not willingly perform, and such as 
those are inclined to delay who yet intend some time 
to fulfil them. It was therefore necessary that tliis 
universal reluctance should be counteracted, and 
the drowsiness of hesitation wakened into resolve; 
that the danger of procrastination should be always 
in view ; and the follaciea of security be hourly 
detected. 

To this end all the appearances of nature uni- 
formly conspire. Whatever we see on every side 
reminds us of tlie lapse of time and the flux of life. 
The day and night succeed each other, the rotation 
of seasons diversifies the year, the sun rises, attains 
the meridian, declines, and sets ; and the moon every 
night changes its form. 

The day has been considered as an image of the 
year, and the year as the representation of life. 
The morning answers to the spring, and the spring 
to childhood and youth; the noon con^csponds to 
the summer, and the summer to the strengdi of man- 
hood. The evening is an emblem of autumn, and 
autumn of declining life. The niglit with its silence 
and darkness shows the winter, in which all tlie 
powers of vegetation are benumbed ; and the winter 
points out the time when lite shall cease, with its 
hopes and pleasures. 

He tliat is carried forward, however swiftly, by 
a motion equable and easy, perceives not the change 
of place but by the variation of objects. If the 
wheel of life, whicii rolls tlius silently along, 
passed on through undistinguishable uniformity, we 
should never mark its approaches to the end of 

tli» 
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the course. If one hour were like another ; if the 
passage of the sun did not show that the day is wast^^ 
ing ; if the change of seasons did not impress upon 
us the flight of the year; quantities of duration 
equal to days and years would glide unobserved, 
if the parts of time were not variously coloured, 
we should never discern their departure or succes- 
sion, but should live thoughtless of the past, and 
careless of the future, with'^ut will, and perhaps 
without pow er, to compute tlie periods of life, or to 
compare the time which is already lost with that 
which may probably remain. 

But the course of time is so visibly marked, that 
it is observed even by the birds of passage, and by 
tuitions who have raised their minds very litde above 
animal instinct : there are human beins^s whose lan-^ 
guage does not supply them with woitls by whicK 
they can number five *, but I have read of none that 
have not names for day and night, for summer and 
winter. 

Yet it is certain, that these admonitions of nature, 
however forcible, however importunate, are too often 
vain ; and that many who mark with such accuracy 
the course of time, appear to have little sensibility 
of the decline of life. Every man has something 
to do which he neglects ; every man has faults to 
conquer which he delays to combat 

So little do we accustom ourselves to consider 
the effects of time, that things necessary and certain 
often surprise us like unexpected contingencies. 
We leave the beauty in her bloom, and, after an 
absence of twenty years, wonder, at our return, to 
find her &dedt We meet those whom we left 

children^ 



174 THE IDLER. N-4^ 

children, and can scarcely persuade ourselves to treat 
them as men. The traveller visits in age those 
countries through which he rambled in his youth, 
and hopes for merriment at the old place. The 
man of business, wearied with unsatis&ctory pros^ 
perity, retires to die town of his nativity, and expects 
to play away tiae last years with the companions of 
his childhood, and recover youth in the fields wfaera 
he once was young. 

From this inattention, so general and so mischiev^ 
ous, let it be every man s study to exempt himselfl 
Let him that desires to see others happy make haste 
to give while his gift can be enjoyed, and i^member 
that every moment of delay takes away something 
from the value of his benefiaction. And let him^ 
who puiposes his own happiness^ reflect, that while 
he forms his purpose the day rolls on, and the mgkt 
anxeth when no man can work. 
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Numb. 44. Saturday, Fe&n/o?^ 17, 1759. 

VTEMORY is, anpong liie faeulties of the 
human mindy that of which we make the 
most frequent use, or rath^ that of which tiie 
agency is incessant or perpetual. Memory is tbe 
primary and fundamental power, wittiout which 
there could be no other intellectual operation. 
Judgment and ratiocinaticm suppose sometiiing al^ 
ready known, and draw their decisions only from 
experience. Imagination sdects ideas from the trea- 
Bures of remembrance, and produces novdty only 
by varied combinations. We do not even form 
conjectures of distant, or anticipations of fiitufg 
evraits, but by concluding what is possible fixm what 
is past 

The two offices of memory are collection and 
Astribution; by one images are accumulated, and 
by the other produced for use. Collectian is always 
the employment of our first yeai^ ; and distribation 
commonly that of our advanced age. 

To. collect and reposite tbe various forms of things, 
is far tbe most pleasing part of lAental occupation. 
We are naturally delighted with novelty, and there 
is a time when £J1 that we see is new. When first 
we enter into the world, whithersoever we turn oar 
eyes, they meet knowledge with pleasure at her side; 
every diversity of natwe pours ideas in upon the 
■oul; neither search nor labour are necessary; we 
have nothing more to do tiian to open our eyes, and 
curiosity h gratified* 

Much 
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Much of the pleasure which the first survey of' 

the world affords^ is exhausted before we are con-* 

scious of our own felicity, or able to compare mir 

condition with some other possible state. We have 

'therefore few traces of the joy of our earliest disco- 

. veries ; yet we all remember a time when natui'e had 

: so many untasted gratifications, tliat every excursion 

gave delight which can now be found no longer; 

^ when the noise of a torrent, the rustle of a wood, 

. the song of birds, or the pluy of lambs j had power 

. to fill the attention, and suspend all perception of the 

course of time* 

But these ea^ pleasures are soon at an end; we 
have seen in a very little time so much, that we call 
' out for new objects of observation, and endeavour 
to find variety in books and life. But study is ia- 
. borious, and not always satisfactor}'; and conver- 
sation has its pains as well as pleasures ; . we are 
willing to learn, but not willing to be tau^t ; we 
. are pained by ignorance^ but pained yet more by 
another's knowledge. . 

Ftom the vexation of pupilage men commonly 
set themselves firee about the middle of life, by 
shutting up the avenues of intelligence, and resolv- 
ing to rest in their present state ; and they, whose 
ardour of inquiry continues longer, find tliemselves 
insensibly forsaken by their instructors. As every 
man advances in life, the proportion between those 
that are younger and that are older than himself h 
continually changing ; and he that has lived half a 
century finds few that do not require fit>m him that 
information which be once expected firom those that 
went before him^ 

The« 
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Then it is that the mageunnes of memory are 
opened/ and the stores of accumulated knowledge 
are displayed by vanity or benevolence, or in honest 
commerce of mutual interest Every man wants 
others, and is therefore glad when he is wanted by 
them. And as few men will endure the labour of 
intense meditation without necessity, he that has 
learned enough for his profit 0/ his honour, seldom 
endeavours after further acquisitions. 

The pleasure of recollecting speculative notions 
would not be much less than that of gaining them, 
if they could be kept pure and unmingled with the 
passages of life ; but such is the necessary concate* 
imtion of our thoughts, timt^ood an^ evil are linked 
together, and no pleasure recurs but associated with 
pain. Every revived idea reminds us of a time 
when something was ^oyed that is now lost, when 
some hope was not yet blasted, when some purpose 
bad yet not languished into sluggishness or mdifier- 
ence. 

. Whether it be that life has more vexations than 
comforts, <Nr, what is in the event just the same^ 
that evil makes deeper impression than good, it is 
certain that few can review the time past without 
heaviness of heart. He remembers many calamities 
incurred by folly, many opportunities lost by neg* 
ligence. The shades of the dead rise up before 
him ; and he laments the companions of his youth, 
the partners of his amusements, the assistants of his 
labours, whom the hand of death has snatched 
AWay, 

When an ofier was made to Themstocks of teach* 
ing him the art of memory, he answered, that he 

Vol. VII. N would 
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would rather wi«h for tlie art of fiu^^tfulnesA. He 
felt his unagination haunted by phantoms of misery 
wlikh he was unable to suppress, and would gladly 
have cahned his tliouglits wiUi some oblivious antid^e. 
In tills we atl resemble one another ; the hero and the 
sage are, like vulgar mortals, overburdened by the 
weight of life; all shrink from recoliectioi^ aikl all 
wish Ah* an art of forgetfulness. 
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Numb. 45. Satv rd ay ^ February 24, 1759." 

^T^HERE is in many minds a kind of vanitjf 
exerted to the disadvantage of tliemselves; a 
desixe to be praised for superiour acuteness discovered 
only in . the d^radation of their species, or eensurt 
of their country. 

Defiunatium is sufficiently copious. The general 
lampooner of mankind may find long exercise for 
his zeal or wit, in the defects of nature, the vexatkntf 
of life, the follies of .opisii<m, and the corruptions 
of practice. But fiction is efusier than cKsoemment; 
and most of these writers spare themselves the laboiir 
of inquiry, and exhaust their virulence upon ima* 
ginary ciifnes, which, as they never existed, can ne^ 
ver be amended. 

. That tlie painters find no encouragement am<mg 
ttie Efiglkk for many other works than portraits, bos 
been imputed to ..national sdfishness^ 'Tis vain, 
flay)i the satirist, to set before any Englishman the 

scenes 
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Boeseft of laadMape, or the hero«» of history; nature 
and antiquity are nothing in his eye ; he has no value 
but for himselfy nor desires any copy but of his own 
ionn« 

Whoever is delighted with his own picture must 
derive his pleasure from the pleasure of another. 
£very man is always present to himself, and has, 
tiwrefore, little need of his own resemblance, nor 
can desire it, but for the sake of those whom he 
loves, aidd by whom he hopes to be remembered^ 
This use of the art is a natural and reasonable con- 
jequende ofafiection; and though, like other hu^ 
nan aetions, it is often complicated with pride, yet 
even >uch pride is more laudable than that by 
which palaces are covered with pictures, that, howf 
ever excellent, neither imply the owner's virtue, nor 
excke it 

Oeniiis is chiefly exerted in historical pictures; 
and the art (^ the painter of portraits is often lost in 
Ae obscurity of his subject But it is in' painting as 
in 1^; what is greatest is not always best I should 
grieve to see Reynolds transfer to heroes and to god- 
desses, to empty splendour and to airy fiction, that 
art which is now emidoyed in diffusing friendship, in 
teviving tendeme«3, in quickening the affections of 
tiieabsent, and continuing the presence of the dead. 

Yet in a nation great and opulent there is room* 
«n<i ought to be patronage, for an art like that of 
painting through all its diversities; and it is to be 
wished, that the reward now offered for an historical 
picture may excite an honest emulation, and gjive 
bqpmiing to an English school. 

N 2 I) 
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It is not very teasy to find anr actaon or eveiit4liflt 
can be efficaciously represettted by a t>ainter« 

He must have an i^ctioti not succeosive but instant 
taneous; for tlie time of a picture is a sbgle mo^ 
noent For tiiis reason, the dcalJi ^f Hercules can* 
not n'dl be painted, thougli att the firsts view k 
flatters tlie imagination with very glittering ideas^ 
the ^oomy mountain^ o^l^ian^g the sea, asid 
cov^ed with trees, some bending to the wind, and 
some torn from thfeir roots by the raging: hcro;^tbe 
violence with which he rends from fafe. shoulders the 
invenomed garment; the propriety with ti^ich 'ha 
■ttmscular nakedness may be displayed ; the dtefli-^of 
Lt/cae wtmrled from tlie promontory;.; the gigantic 
presence of Phyloctetes ; the blaze of the fatal pile; 
which the deities beliold with gri^ and terrour from 
the sky. 

. AH tl;iese imaiges fill tlie mind, but will :not com- 
pose a picture^ because they camiot be. united in. a 
fiinde moment. Hercules must have rent his flesh at 
one time, aiid tossed Lycos into tlie air at another; 
he miist first tear up .the trees, and tlien lie down 
iipon the pile. 

' The action must be circumstantial and distinct 
There is a passage in the Iliad whidi cannot be read 
without strong emotions. A Trcjan prince, seized 
by Achilles in the battle, falls at his ^ feet, and in 
moving terms supplicates for life. Haw can a 
UTctch like theCj says the haughty Greek, intreat to 
Uve^ when thou knawest that the time must come when 
Achilles is to die f This cannot be painted, because 
no peculiarity of attitude or disposition can so sup^ 
^. - . ply 
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ply th^ phee' of language as to impress the senti* 
ment* ' 

. Tbe event painted must be such aa exctles* pa9<- 
9k«y and different passions in the several actors^ or 
9r tumult of oonteQcting passions in the chief. 

Perhi^is the discovery oiUlysse^ by his nurse ia of 
tbi$ kind. The surprise of tibe nurse mingled inritfi 
joy; that oi Ulysses checked by prudence, aa4 
clouded by solicitude; and the distinctness of the 
action by which the scar is found; all concur to 
complete the subject 1But the picture^ having only 
two figures, will want variety. 

A much nobler assemblage may be fumUied by 
the death of Epammondas. The mixture of glad- 
ness and grief b the fiice of the messenger who 
brings his dying general an account of tiie victory.^ 
the various passions of the attendants ; tiie suUknity 
of composure in the hero, while the. dart is by his 
own oommand drwra from, hia side, and the. feint 
gleam of satiafection that difiuses itself over the 
languor of deatii ; are worthy of that pencil which 
yet I do not wish to see employed upon them. 
' If the design were i^ too mullifttrious and ex* 
taasive, I should wish tiiat our painters would at- 
tempt the dissolukion of the parliament fay Crom- 
wefu Tbe point of time may be chosen when 
CfvmmeU looked round the PandsMnonium with 
contempt, ordered the bauble to be taken away; and 
Harrison laid hands on the Speaker todrag him from 
the chair. 

The various appearances, which rage, and terrour, 
and astonishment, and guilt, might exUbit in the 
^Boes of that hateful assembly, of whom the prin^ 

N3 cipal 
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cipal persons may be faithfully irawn fimn portraiti 
or prints; the irresolute repugnance of some^ dia 
hypocritical submissions of others, the feiocious in- 
solence of Cromwell, the ru^ed brutalily of Harrmn^ 
and the general trepidation of fear and wicl%dneis> 
would, if some proper disposition could be contrived, 
make a picture oi unexampled yariety, and inesisti* 
Ue instruction. 



CIV 



Numb. 46. Satubpay, March S* 1759* 

Mb. Idleb, 

T AM encouraged, by the notice yoii have taken 
of Betty BP9om^ to represent tho miseries vphich 

I sufier from a spedes of tyranny which, I believe^ 

II not very uncommon, though perhaps it mqr hairo 
escaped the observation of those who coaveree little 
with fine ladies^ or see them only n tiieir publick 
chaiBjcters. 

• To this metiiod of venting my vexation I am the 
more inclined, because if I do not complain to you^ 
I must burst in silence; for my mistress has teased 
me and teased me till I can hold no linger, and yet 
I nmist not teil her of her tricks. 1^ ^]% that Uva 
in conunoa services can quarrel, aod give wannng^ 
and find other places ; but we that live with great 
ladies, if we once ofiend themi have nothing kft but 
to letum into liie ootmtry« 

I am waiting*maid to a lady who keeps tiie best 

company, and is seen at exneiy place of feshioniibte 

5 resorL 
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resort. I am envied by a]l the maids in the square, 
for few countesses leave off so many clothes as my 
mistress, and nobody shares with me: so that I 
supply two families in the country with fineiy for 
the assizes and horse-races, besides what I wear my-' 
self. The steward and housekeeper have joined 
against me to procure my removal, th^t they may 
advance a relation of their own; but their designs 
are found out by my lady, who says I need not fear 
them, for she will never have dowdies about her. 

You would think, Mr. /rf/er, like others," that I 
am very happy, and may well be contented with my 
lot. But I will tell you. My lady has an odd hu- 
mour. She never orders any thing in direct words,, 
for she loves a sharp girl that can take a hint 

I would not have you suspect that she has any 
thing to hint which she is ashamed to speak at 
length ; for none can have greater purity of senti* 
ment, or rectitude of intention. She has nothing to . 
hide, yet nothing will she tell. She always gives her 
directions oblique and allusively, by the mention 
of something relative or consequential, without any 
other purpose than to exercise my acuteness and her 
own. 

It is impossible to give a notion of fhts style 
otherwise than by examples. One ni^t, when sh^ 
had sat writing letters till it was time to be dressed, 
Molly ^ said she, the Ladks are all to be at Court 
to-night in white aprons. When sh^ means that I 
should send to order the chair, she says, I think the 
streets are clean^ I may venture to walk. When she 
would have something put into its place, she bids 
me lay it on the Jloor. If she would have me snuff 

N 4 the 
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the candles, she asks whether I thinfc her eyes are 
like a cat's ? If she thinks her chocolate delayed, she 
talks of the benefit of abstinefice. If any needle- 
work is forgotten, she supposes that I have heard of 
the lady who died by pricking her fmger. 

She always imagines that I can recall every thin^ 
past from a single word. If she wants her head 
from tlie milliner, she only says, Molly, you know 
Mrs^ Tape. If she would have the mantua-maker 
sent for, she remarks that Jilr. Taffety, the mercer^ 
was here last week. She ordered, a fortnight ago, 
that the first time she was abroad all day I should 
chuse her a new set of coffee-cups at the china- 
shop : of this she reminded itie yesterday, as she was 
going down stairs, by sayihg, You catit find your way 
now to Pall-mall. 

All this would never vex me, if, by increasing my 
trouble, she spared her own ; but, dear Mr. Idler, b 
it not as easy to say coffee-cups, as Pall-mall? and 
to tell me in plain words what I am to do, and when 
it is to be done, as to torment her ow*n head with the 
labour of finding hints, and mine with that of un-^ 
dersCauding them ? 

When first I came to this lady, I had nothing 
like the learning that I have now ; for she has many 
books, and I have much time to read; so that of 
late I seldom have missed her meaning : but when 
she first took me I w as an ignorant girl ; and she, 
u'ho, as is very common, confounded want of know- 
ledge with want of understanding, began once to 
despair of bringing me to any thing, because, when 
I came into her chamber at the call of her bell, she 
asked me^ fFhether we lived in Zembla? and I did not 

guess 
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guess the meaning of her inquicyi but modesdy an- 
swered, that / cauU mt tell. She had liappened to ring 
once when I did not hear her, and meant to put me 
in mind of that country where sounds are said to be 
congealed by the frost 

Another time, as I was dressing her head, slie begina 
to talk on a sudden of Medusa^ and snakeSy and nien 
fumed into stonCj a$id maids that^ if they were twt 
walchedf would let their mistresses be Gargans. I 
looked round me half frightened and quite bewildered; 
till at last, finding that her literature was thrown 
away upon me, she bid me, with great vehemence, 
reach the curling-irons. 

It is not without some indignation, Mr. /J/er, that 
I discover, in these artifices of vexation, somethmg 
worse than foppery or caprice; a mean delight in 
superiority, which knows itself in no danger of re- 
proof or opposition; a cruel pleasure in seeing tha 
perplexity of a mind obliged to find what is studiously 
concealed, and a mean indulgence of petty male- 
volence, in the sharp censure of involuntary, and 
very often of inevitable, failings. When, beyond 
her expectation, I hit upon her meaning, I can per- 
ceive a sudden cloud of disappointment spread over 
her hce; and have sometimes been aSnad^ lest I 
should lose her &vour by understanding her when 
she means to puzzle me. 

This day, however, she has conquered my saga- 
city. When she went out of her dressmg-room, she 
said nothing but, Molly ^ you know, and hastened to 
her chariot What I am to know is yet a secret; 
but if I do not know, before ahe comes back, what 
I yet have no means of discoverini^ she will make 

my 
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my dulness a pretence for a fortnight's ill humour, 
treat me as a creature devoid of ttie iaculties neces- 
sary to the common duties of life, and perhaps ^ve 
Ae next gown to the housekeeper. 

I am, SIR, 

Your humble Servant, 

Molly Quick. 



«: 
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m 

To the IDLER. 

Mr. Idler, 

T Am the unfortunate wife of a city wit, and caw- 
not but think that my case may deserve equal 
complission with any of those which have been repre- 
sented in your paper. 

I married my husband within three months after 
the expiration of his apprenticeship; we put our 
money together, and furnished a large and splentUd 
shop, in which he was for five years and a half di- 
ligent and civil. The notice which curiosity or kind- 
ness commonly bestows on l)eginners, was continued 
by confidence and esteem; one customer, pleased 
with his treatment and his bargain, recommended 
another; and we were busy behind the counter fitnn 
morning to ni^t 

Thus every day increased our wealth and our re- 
putation, ^fy husband was often invited to dinner 

openly 
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opcsidy on the Esdumgt by hundted tbousand pounds 
men ; and whenever I went to any of the lialls, the 
wives of the aldermen made me low courtesies. We 
always took up our notes before the day, and made 
all considerabie payments by draughts upon our 
banker. 

You will easily believe that I was well enou^ 
pleased with my condition ; for what happiness can 
be greater than that of growing every day richer and 
richer? I will not deny that, imagining myself 
likety to be in a short time the sheriff's lady, I 
bdroke off my acquamtanoe with some of my neigh- 
bours ; and advised my husband to keep good com- 
pany, and not to be seen with men that were worth 
nothing. 

In time he found that ale disagreed with his con- 
stitution, and went every night to drink his pint at a 
tavern, where he met with a set of critics, who dis- 
puted upon the merit of the different theatrical per- 
iurmers. By these idle fellows he was taken to the 
play, which at first he did not seem much to heed ; 
for he owned, that he very sekiom knew what they 
were doing, and that, while his eampanioiis would 
let him alone, he wis c<maooxAy thinldng oa his last 
bargain* 

Having once gone, however, he went again and 
i^ain, thou|^ I often told him that three shillings 
were thrown away; at last he girew uneasy if ha 
aoissed a nigjbt, and impmtuned me to go witfi him. 
I went to a tragedy which they called JAcAe/A ; and, 
when I came home, told hkn, that I oould not bear 
to see men and women make themselves such fools, 
l(y (xeiending to he witches and ghosts, gBoevals and 

kingi, 
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lingd, and to xratk in their sleep when they wem M 
much awake as those that Idoked at them. He UAA 
nte, that I must get higher notions, and that a play 
was the most rational of all entertahiments, and moat 
tHX>per to relax the mind after the business of the 
day. 

By degrees he gained knowledge of some of the 
players ; and when the play was over, very frequently 
treated them with suppers ; for which he was. admitted 
to stand behind the scenes. 

He soon began to lose some of his morning homra 
in the same folly, and was for one winter very diligent 
in his attendance on the rehearsals ; but of this specie 
of idleness be grew weary, and said, that the play 
was notliing without the company. 

His ardour for the diversion of the evening increased ; 
he bouglit a sword, and paid five shillings a night to 
sit in the boxes; he ^^nt sometimes into a place 
i^liich he calls the green-^room, where all the wits cf 
the age assemble ; and, when he had been there, could 
do nothing for two or thrfee days» but repeat their 
jests, or teU their disputes. 

' He has now lost his regard for every thing but the 
play-house ; he invites, three times a week, one or 
other to drink claret, and talk of tlie drama. His first 
tare in the morning is to read to play-bills ; and, if 
be remembers any lines of Ae tragedy which is to be 
represented^ walks about the shop, repeating them so 
loud, and with'such strange gestui^ that the passe&« 
gpTB gather round Ae door. ■- 

His greatest pleasure when I married him was ta 
bear tiie sitmtionof his shop commended, and to be 
told bow many estotes have been got in it by the same 
. ' trade; 
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trade; but of kte he grows peevish at any mention ot* 
bosioesB, and delights in nothing 6o:iiiui:h ad to. hi) 
told that he speaks like Mosifop. 
-. Amonv his niew associates, he lias learned another 

o 

laa^age, and speaks m such a strain that his neigli-r 
hours cannot understand him. If a customer talks 
longer than he is willing to hear, he will complain that 
he has heen excruciated with unmeaning verhosity ; 
he laughs at the letters of liis friends for tlieir tameness 
of exiNression, and <often declares himself weary of 
attending to ^ticmhnilia of a shop. 
; It is. well for me that I know how to keep a book, 
£or of, late he is scarcely ever in the u^y. Since one 
ui hk friiNids told him that he had a genius foe tragiek 
poetry, he has locked. himself in an upper room six or 
seven hours a day ; and, when I carry him any paper 
to he read or signed^ I hear him talking veli^meotly 
to himself sometimes of love and l)eauty, sometimes 
of friendsiup and y i^ue^ but more frequently, of libeity 
and iiis country. ., . 

. I would gladly, Mr., liBer, be taformed what tq 
tfiink;of a shopkeeper, who js incesswtly t^lkiug about 
liberty r a word, which, since his acquaintance with 
polite life, pay husband has always in his mouth ; he 
is, on all occasions, afraid of our liberty, and declares 
fab' iteolutioft tO' hflkard all for liber^. What can 
the man mean ? I am sure he has liberty enough ; 
it were better for him and me if his liberty was 
lessened. 

He has a friend, whom he calls a critick, that 
comes twice a week to read what he is writmg. 
Thb critick tells him that his piece is a little aire- 
gular, hut that aome detached scenes will shine pn>- 

di^ously. 



190 THE IDLER. N*47, 

digiously, and that hf the character of B&mbubu he 
k woiiderfuUy great. My scribbler .then squeezes Us 
hand, calls him the best of firiends> thanks him ibr 
his sincenty, and tells him that be hales to be fla^ 
tereid. I have reason to beliere that be seldom parts 
with his dear friend uithout lending him tiro guineaSf 
and am a£raid tliat he ^ve bail^ for him three days 
ago. 

fiy this course of life our credit as traders b !»• 
sened ; and I cannot forbear to suspect^ that my hus- 
band s honour as a wit is not much advanced, for be 
seems to be always the lowest of the company, and 
is afraid to tell his opinion till the rest hav« spoken. 
When he was b^nd his counter, be used lo be 
brisk, active, and jocular, like a mtm tb«t knew 
what he was doing, and did not fear to locrfi another 
in the foce; but, among wits and criticks, he is ti- 
morous and awkward, and hangs down his heed at 
his own table. Dear Mr. Idler ^ pemiade him, if 
vou can, to return once more to his native element 
Tell him, that his wit will never make him rich^ but 
&at tliere are places where riches will alwaya mekr 
a wit 

I am, SI R, ftc. 

Djcborah Ginguu 
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Numb. 48. Saturday, March 17, 1759» 



npHERE is no kind of idleness, by which we 
are so easily seduced, as that which dignifies 
itself by the appearance of business, and by making 
the loiterer imacdne that he has soniethins^ to do 
which must not be neglected, keeps him in perpetual 
agitation, and harries him rapidly from place to 
place. 

He that sits still, or reposes himself upon a couch, 
no more deceives himself than he deceives others ; he 
knows that he is doing nothing, and has no other 
solace of his insigi^iicance than the resolution, which 
the lazy hourly make, of changing his mode of life. 

To do nothing every man is ashamed ; and to da 
much almost every man is unwilling or afraid. In- 
numerable expedientiHiave therefore been invented to 
produce motion without labour, . and employment 
without solicitude. The greater part of those whom 
the kindness of fortune has left to their own direction,^ 
and whom want does not keep chained to the counter. 
or the plough, play throu^ut life with the shadows 
of business, and know not at last what they have been 
doing. 

These- imitators of action are of all denominations. 
Some are seen at every auction without intention to 
purchase; others appear punctually at the Ex-- 
thange,^ though they are known there only by their 
lM:es« Some are always making parties to visit 
collections for which th^ have no taste ; and some 

neglect 



ig2 THE IDLER. IT 4&^. 

Iteglect every pleasure and every duty to hear ques- 
tionSy in which they have no interest, debated in par- 
HamenL 

These men never appear more ridiculous than in 
the distress which they imagine themselves to feel, from 
some accidental interruption of tliose empty pursuits. 
A tiger newly imprisoned is indeed more formidable, 
but not more angry, than Jack Tulip withheld from 
a florist s feast, or Tom Distich hindered from jeeing 
the first representation of a play. 

As political afiairs are tl>e highest and most ex* 
tensive of temporal concerns ; the mimick of a po* 
Utician is more busy and important than any other 
trifler* Monsieur Ic Noir^ a man who, without pro- 
perty or importance in any comer of the earth, has, 
in the present confusion of the world, declared him- 
self a steady adherent to the French^ is made mi-, 
serable by a wind tliat keeps back the packet-boat, 
and still more miserable by every account of a 
MaUniin privateer caught io his cruise; he knows 
well that nothing can be done or said by him which 
can produce any efiect but that of laugliter ; that he 
can neitlier hasten nor retard good or evil ; that hia 
joys and sorrows have scarcely any partakers; yet, 
such is his zeal, and such his curiosity, tliat he 
WQuld run barctboted. to Gravesend^ for the sake of 
knowing first that tlie Effglish had lost a tender, and 
would ride out to meet every mail from the continent 
if he might he permitted to open it. 
. Learning is generally confessed to be desirable, and 
there are some who fancy tliemselves always busy in 
acquiring it. Of tliese ambulatory students, one of 
tlie most busy is my friend Tom Restless. 

Torn 
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7hm has loifg had a mind to be a man of know^^ 
ledge, but he does not care to spend ihuch time 
jEimoug authors ; for he is of opinion that few books 
deserve the labour of perusal, that they give the mind 
bn unfashionable cast, and destroy that freedom of 
thought and edisiness of manners Indispensably re-^ 
Hquisiie to teceptance in the world. Tom has ihere- 
fore found another way to wisdonl. Wlien he riseii 
he goes into a coffee-house, where he d^ps so near 
to men whom he takes to be reasonef s as to heat* theiir 
discourse, and eildeavoiirs to remtoiber somethiiig 
which, when it has been straincid through Tmis head, 
if so near to notiiing, that what it onc€ i^as cannot 
be discOTered. This he carries round from friend to 
friend through a circle of visits, till, hearing what 
tach says upon the question, he becomes able at 
dinner to say a little himself; and, as every great 
geilius relaxes himself aniong his inferiours, meets 
with som^ who wonder how so young a man can talk 
10 wisely. 

At night he has a new fe£lst prepared fbr/liis iti- 
iellects ; he always runs to a disputing society, or a 
^peaking cliib, Ivhere he half hears what, if he had 
heard the whole, he would but half understand; 
goe^ home pleased with the consciousness of a day 
%eU spent, lies down full of ideas, and rises in the 
tomrning empty as before. 
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Numb. 49. Satorday, March 24, 1759. 

T SUPPED three nights ago with my friend TFill- 
Marvel. His affairs obliged bim lately to take 
a journey into Devomhire^ from which he has just 
returned. He knows uie to be a very patient hearer, 
and w as glad of my company, as it gave him an op* 
portunity of disburdening himself by a minute relation 
of the casualties of his expedition. 

IVill is not one of tliose who go out and return 
Ivith not^iing to tell.* He lias a story of his travels, 
which will strike a home-bred citizen with horrour,* 
and has in ten days suffered so often the extremes of • 
terrour and joy, that he is in doubt whether he shall- 
ever again expose eitlier his body or mind to such- 
danger and fatigue. 

When he left London the morning was bright, and 
a fair day was promised. But IVill is bom to strug- 
gle M'ith difficulties. That happened to him, which 
lias sometimes, jicrhaps, hapjxincd to others. Before 
lie had gone more than ten miles, it began to rain. 
What course was to be taken? His soul disdained 
to turn back. He did what the king of Prussia 
might have done; he flapped his hat, buttoned up; 
his cape, and went forwards, fortifying his mind by 
the stoical consolation^ that whatever is violent will 
be short. 

His constancy was not long tried ; at the distance 
of about half a mile he saw an inn, w hich he entered 
w€t and weaiy, and found civil treatment and proper 

refreabr 
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i-efreshment After a respite of about two hours, he 
looked abroad, and seeing the sky clear, called for his 
hor^e, and passed the first stage without any other, 
memorable accident. 

Will considered, that labour must be relieved by 
pleasure, and that the strength which great under* 
takings require must be maintained by copious nu- 
triment; he therefore ordered himself an elegant 
supper, drank two bottles of claret, and passed the 
beginning of the night in sound sleep ; but, waking 
|)efore light, was forewarned of the troubles of the 
neKt day, by a shower beating agabst his windows 
with such violence as to threaten the dissolution of 
nature. When he arose, he found what he expected^ 
that the country was under waten He joined him-^^ 
self, however, to a company that was travelling the 
same way, and came safely to the place of dinner^ 
though every step of his horse dashed the mud into 
tlie air; 

In tlie afternoon, having parted from his company^ 
he set forward alone, and passed many collections of 
water, of which it was impossible to guess the depths 
and which he now cantiot review without some cen-* 
«ure of his own rashness ; but what a man under- 
takes he must perfonn^ and Marcel hates a coward at 
his heart. 

Few that lie warm in their beds think what others 
undergo, who have perhaps been as tenderly edu^ 
cated, and have as acute sensations as themselveSi 
My friend was now to lodge the second night almost 
fifty miles frpm home, in a house which he never 
had seen before, among people to whom he was to« 
tally a stranger, not knowing whether the next maa 

2 he 
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he shoukf meet would prove g6od or bad ; but Seeing 
tfn inn of a good appearance, he rode resolutely into 
the yard ; and knowing that respect is often paid in 
proportion as it is claimed, delivered his mjnnctioni 
to the hostler with spirit, and eritenng the house, 
called vigorously about him. 

On the third day up rose tht sun tfnd Mr. MarveL 
His troubles and his dangers ^^ere now such as he 
Wishes n6 other man ever to encounfer. The waya 
*ere les* frequented, and the country more thiidy 
inhabited. He rode many a lonely hour through 
tnire and water, arid met not a single soul for tw« 
miles together with whom he could titchahge a word. 
H^ cannot deny that, lookihg round upon the dreary 
region, atnd seeing hoihing but bleak fields Imd naked 
trees, hills obscured by fogs, and flats covered with 
inundations, he did fdr some time mfkr mdahcboly 
to prevail upon him, and wished himself again B$S^ 
at home. One comfort he had, which was, t6 cOd- 
sider that hone of his friends were in the same dis- 
tress, for whom, if they had been with him, he should 
have suffered rtiore than for himself; he could not 
forbear sometimes to consider how happily the Idtet 
is settled in an easier condition, who, surrounded likd 
him with terrours, could have done nothing but lifc 
down and die. 

Amidst these redeciions he caihe to a towfi^ and 
feund a dinner which disposed him to mdre cheerfitfl 
sentiments : but the joys of life are short, and its 
miseries are long; he mounted and travell^ fifteen 
iniles more through dirt and desolation. 

At last the sun set, and all the hbrrdurs of darkness 

^fcame upon Hirii. He then repented the weak indul- 

4 8^ct 



N^49^ THE IDLER. 197 

gence in which he had gratified himself at noaa witti 
too long an interval of rest : yet he went forward 
along a path which he could no longer see, some- 
times rushing sudde;nly Into water, and sometime^ 
incumbered with stiff clay, ignorant whither he vi^as 
going, and uncertain whether his ne;fct step might jiqt 
-be the last. 

In this dismal gloom of oocturn?^ peregrination his 
horse unexpectedly stood still. Marvel had heard 
many relations of the instinct of horses, and was in 
doubt what danger might be at hand. Sometimes he 
fancied that he was on the bank of a river still and 
deep, and sometimes that a dead body lay across the 
track. Jle sat s,till awhile to recollect his thoughts ; 
and as he was about to alight and explore the dark- 
ness, ov\t stepped ft man with a lantern, and opene4 
the ttvimpike. lie hired a guide ^to the town, arrived 
in safety, and ^lept in quiet. 

The rest of his journey was nothing but ctang^. 
He climbed and descended precipices on whioh vulgar 
jnortals tremble to look ; he passed marshes, HkjS the 
Serbaman bogy where annies whole have suiik; l^e 
folded rivers where the current roared like the Egre 
.or tlie ikvcrn ; or .ventured himself on bridges U^at 
itrcmbled under hivn, froin which he lookqd dawn on 
Xoaming wiiirlpools, or dreadful abysses ; he wa,ndered 
over Jiouseless .heaths, amidst all the rage of the elc- 
jnents, with the i^now driving in his fege, and ti^ 
tempest bowling in his ears. 

Such aie the cplours in ^hich Marvel ps^ints his 
adventures. He has accustomed himself to sound- 
ing words and hyperlH>)ical images, till he h^^ lost 
the power of trii^e .^scriptign. In a roa^ through 

O 3 which 
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which the heaviest carriages pass without difficulty, 
and the post-boy every day and night goes and re- 
turns, he meets v\ ith hardships like those which are 
endured in Siberian deserts, and mbses nothing of 
romantick danger but a giant and a dragon. When 
his dreadful story is told in proper terms, it is only 
that the way was dirty in winter, and that he ex- 
perienced the common vicissitudes of rain and sun- 
shine. 



Numb. 50. Saturday, Mmxh 31, 1759* 

^l^HE character of Mr. Marvel has raised the 
merriment of some and the contempt of others, 
who do not sufficiently consider how often they hear 
and practise the same arts of exaggerated narration. 

There is not, perhaps, among the multitudes of 
all conditions that swarm upon the earth, a single 
man who'does not believe that he has something ex- 
traordinary to relate of himsrlf; and who does not, 
at one time or other, suujmon the attention oi his 
friends to the casuhltios of his adventures, and the 
vicissitudes of his fortune ; casualties and vicissitudes 
that happen alike in lives uniform and diversified; 
to the commander ot armies, ano the ^vriter at a 
desk;} to the sailor who resigns himself to the \^ind 
and water, and the larmer w liose longest journey is to 
the market. 

In tlie present state of the world man may pass 
^ough Ukaktsptarc^ seyen stages of life, and meet 

nothing 
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nothing singular or wonderful. But such is every 
man s attention to himself, that what is common and 
unheeded when it is only seen, becomes remarkable 
and peculiar when we happen to feel it. 

It is well enough known to be according to the 
usual process of nature that men should sicken and 
recover, that some designs should succieed and otliers 
miscarry, that friends should be separated and meet 
again, that some should be made angry by endea'- 
vours to ple^e them, and some be pleased when no 
care has been used to gain their approbation ; that 
men and women should at first come togetlier by 
chance, like each other so weH as to commence ac- 
quaintance, improve acquaintance into fondness^ ior 
crease or extinguish fondness by marriage, and have 
children of different degrees of intellects and virtue, 
some of whom die befaie their parents, and others 
survive them. 

Yet let any man tell his own story, ami nothing 
of all this has ever befallen him according to the couv 
mon order of things ; sometliing has always discrimi- 
nated his case; some ur^usual concurrence of events 
has appeared which made him more happy or more 
miserable than other mortals ; for in pleasures or 
calamities, however common, every one has comforts 
and afflictions of his own. 

It is certain that without some artificial augmenta- 
tions, many of the pleasures of life, and almost all 
its embellishments, would fall to the ground. If no 
man was to express more delight tlian he felt, those 
who felt most would raise little envy. If travellers 
were to describe the most laboured performances o^ 

O4 ait 
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«rt with the same coldness as they survey them, tU 
ei^fiectat jons of bapjMiiess irooi change of place would 
c^se. The pictures of Raphael would hang without 
spectators, ^nd the gardens of Versailles might be init 
faabited by herrnits. All the pleasure that is received 
ends m ^n opportunity of splendid falsehood, in the 
pow^ of gaining notice by the display of beauties 
which tlije -eye was we^ry of beholding, and a history 
t)f b^ppy moments, of which, ^n reality, the mosl 
liappy was the last 

The aml^ition of superiour sensitnlity and si^)eriour 
^oquence disposes tb^ lovers qi arts to receive rapp 
•ture at one tim^ and communicate it at another; mi 
fach labours first to impose upon himself, and then to 
jHopagate th&impostij.fe. 

Ffun is kss subject than pleasure to caprices of 
texpression. The torments of disease, and the grief 
for irremediable mislbrtunes, sometimes are such as 
no words can declare, and can only be signified by 
l^oans, or sobs, or inaiticulate ejaculations. Mcoit 
\a^ firom natuie a mode of utle^'ance peculiar to paioi 
but he has none peculiar to pleasure, because he never 
^s [Measure but in such degrees as (he ordinary uae 
of language may equal or imrpsss. 
. It is nevertbeless certain, that many pains as well 
as pleasures are heightened by rhetorical affectatioii, 
and tlmt the picture is, for the most part, bigger than 
the lite. 

WhcQ we describe our sensations of another s sor* 
fows, either in friendly or ceremonious condolence, 
the custoqns of (be wofld scarcely admit of rigid ve^ 
racity. Perhaps the fiondest fiiendsbip would enn^ 

ofteper 
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oftener than comfort, were the tongue on such occa- 
sions faithfully to represent the sentiments of the 
lieart ; and I think the strictest moralists allow forms 
of addiass to be used without much regard to their 
literal acceptation, when either respect or tender- 
pes^ squires them, because they $ire uniyersfdly 
jmQwn to denote not the 4^^ but the speqic^ of 
(Pur sentiments. 

B^t ^ S8^e indulgence cannot be allowed tQ hiqi 
who aggravates dangers incurred or sorrow endure^ 
by himself^ because he darkens the prospect of futa- 
^ty, and multiplies the pains of our condition by 
useless terrour. Those who magnify tbeir delig);^ 
•lune less criminal decein^s, yet they raise hopes whiq^ 
.are sure to l^e disappointed. It would be undoubtedly 
^t, jf we could see and hear every thing as it is, tbajt 
nothiug might be tOQ anxiously dre^bded, or tqo v^ 
gently pursued. 
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Numb. 51. Saturday, April 7, 1759. 

TT has been commonly remarked, that eminent men 

are least eminent at home, tliat bright characters 
lose much of their splendour at a nearer view, and 
many who fill the world with their fame, excite very 
little, reverence among those that surround them in 
their domestick privacies. 

To blame or suspect is easy and natural. When 
the fact is evident, and tlie cause doubtful, some ac- 
cusation is always engendered between idleness and 
malignity. This disparity of gjsneral and familiar 
esteem is therefore imputed to hidden vices, and to 
practices indulged in secret, but carefully covered- 
from the publick eye. 

Vice will indeed always produce contempt The 
dignity of Alcvander, tliough nations fell prostrate 
before him, was certainly held in little veneration 
by the partakers of his midnight revels, who had 
seen him, in the madness of wine, murder his friend, 
or set fire to the Persian palace at the instigation of 
a harlot ; and it is well remembered among us, tliat 
the avarice of Marlborough kept him in subjection 
to his wife, while he was dreaded by Finance as her 
conqueror, and honourcd by tlie emperor as his de- 
liverer. 

But though, where there is vice there must be 
want of reverence, it is not reciprocally true, that 
where there is want of reverence tliere is always 

vice. 
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vice. That awe which great actions or abilities 
impress will be inevitably diminished by acquaint- 
ance, though nothing either mean or criminal should 
be found. 

Of men, as of every thing else, we must judge 
according to our knowledge. When we see of n 
hero only his battles, or of a writer only his books^ 
we have nothing to allay our ideas of their great- 
ness. We consider the one only as the guardian of 
. his country, and the other only as the instructor of 
. mankind. We have neither opportunity nor motive 
to examine the minuter parts of their lives, or the 
less apparent peculiarities of their characters; ^^ 
name them with habitual respect, and forget -^hat 
we still continue to know, that they are v*^^^^ ^^ 
other mortals. 

But such is the constitution of <^e wprld, that 
. much of life must be spent in ^ »ame manner by 
the wise and the ignorant, t>^ exalted and the low. 
Men, however distingui^ed by external accidents 
or intrinsick qualities have all the same wants, the 
same pains, and ^^s far as the senses are consulted, 
the same pWsures. The petty cares and pettj- 
duties are ^e same in every station to every upder- 
standing, and every hour brings some occasion cwi - 
which we all sink to the common level. We are 
all naked till we are dressed, and hungry till we are 
fed ; and the general's triumph, and sage's disputation, 
^nd, like the humble labours of the smith or plough- 
man, in a dinner or in sleep. 

Those notions which are to be collected by rea- 
son, in opposition to the, senses, will seldom stand 

forward 
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Jbryfpfid,^ t^ ip\ndj but lie treasured in the re- 
jfffftfiir i^po^itorie^ joi mepapry, to ko fqund ooif 
-irAien tbey ftfe ^ughl;* Wh^itcyer .finy man may 
have written or done, his precepts or his vnkiw 
mSL eqarcely Qverbalano^ the unimportant uniformity 
.^hich juns througb his .time. We 4o not easily cqn- 
^i4er hiQi as great, \ybom .Qur own eyes show «tf 
40 be little; nor labQur to keep present to our 
fth9ij(gjl>ts the latent ^excellencies of him who sharcss 
9n^ us all our ^veakne^ses mi many of our follies ; 
wbQ, like us, is delighted with slight amusements, 
^^sied witl^ trifling employments, and disturbed by 
Mttle ye^^cation^. 

^reat powers cannot be exerted, but when great 
^igenFqes make jthem necessary. Great .exigctncies 
can happui but seldom^ and tlierefore tlK)se quaU? 
[tie^ ^hicb hi^^e a daAm \9 the veneration of man** 
Jciryi, lie hid, foi the most pcurt, like subterranew 
treMures, /Over viuc^ t^e foot passes as on am- 
joaon g;*oi(o4, till n^ces^s^v breaks open tbe golden 
Mvem. 

In ttlte woient cclebmtion xxl -victory, a slave f«|s 
f\wed on tlie triumpW qar, by tht. si<le oif Abe ge- 
necal, who jremioded him by ^ rshort Miteuce, tliat 
he wi« A man. Whatever dai^ger there uiigbt he 
ilest a letter, in his piMBsage tto the capitol, iSbould 
4brget tbe frailties <rf his nutwre, there w^ sui»ly m. 
aeed of such an admonition ; the iatoxicajtion couW 
not have contrnved loug ; be WQwld baye been ^t 
home but a few hours beibre .sonae of his depend- 
ants would ha^e forgot bis greatness, and .shown 

him that, aotwithstaoding 4)15 \sm^^,^ 1^ was yet a 
maiL 
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There are some who try to escape this domesticlr 
degradation, by labouring to appear always wise or 
always great ; but he that strives against nature, will 
for ever strive in vain. To be grave of mien and 
slow of utterance ; to look with solicitude and speak 
with hesitation, is attainable at will ; but the show of 
wisdom is ridiculous when there is hotliing to causQ 
doubt, as that of valour where tliere is nothing to b^ 
feared. 

A man who has duly considered the condition 
of his being, will contentedly yield to the course df 
tbn^ : he will not pant for distinction where dis^ 
ttnctioD would imply no merit ; but though oh gresl' 
occasions he may wish to be greater thaii others, 
he will be satisfied in common occurrences not to bft^ 
loss* 
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Numb. 59. Saturday, April 14, 175£^4 

Kcsponsere cvpidittil'us. Ho a. 

T^IIE practice of self-denial, or the forbearance 
of lawful pleasure, has been considered by 
almost every nation, from the remotest ages, as the 
highest exaltation of human virtue; and all have 
agreed to pay respect and veneration to those who 
abstained from the delights of life, even when they 
did not censure those who enjoy them. 

The general voice of mankind, civil and barbarous^ 
confesses that the mind and body are at variance, 
and tliat neither can be made happy by its proper 
gratifications but at the expense of the other; 
that a pampered body will darken the mind, and 
an enlightened mind will macerate the body. And 
none have failed to confer their esteem on those who 
prefer intellect to sense, who control their lowef 
by their higher faculties, and forget the wants and 
desires of animal life fdr rational disquisitions or piou9 
contemplations. 

The earth has scarcely a country so far advanced 
towards political regularity as to divide the inhabit^ 
ants into classes, where some orders of men or wo-- 
men are not distinguished by voluntary severities, and 
where the reputation of their sanctity is not increased 
in proportion to the rigour of their rules, and &q' 
exactness of their perfonnance^ 
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Wtien an opinion to which there is no temptation 
of interest spreads wide and continues long, it may 
be reasonably presumed to have been infused by 
nature or diqtated by reason. It has been often 
observed that the fictions of imposture, and illusions 
of &ncy, soon give way to time and experience; 
and that nothing keeps its ground but truth, which. 
gains every day new influence by new confirma- 
tion* 

fiut truth, when it 'is reduced to practice, easily 
becomes subject to caprice and imagination; and 
many particular acts will be wrong, though their 
general principle be right. It cannot be denied, 
that a just conviction of the restraint necessary to 
be laid upon the appetites has produced extra- 
vagant and unnatm*al modes of mortification, and 
institutions, which, however favourably considered, 
will be found to violate nature without promotmg 
piety. 

But tlie doctrine of self-denial is not weakened 
iix iteelf by tlie errours of those who misinterpret or 
misapply it; the cncroacliment of the appetites 
upon tlie understanding is hourly perceived; and 
the state of those, whom sensuality lias enslaved, is 
known to be in the highest degree despicable and 
wretched. . 

The dread of such shameful captivity may justly 
raise alarms, and wisdom will endeavour to keep 
danger at a distance. By timely caution and suspi* 
cious vigilance those desires may be repressed, to. 
which indulgence would soon give absolute do- 
minion; those enemies may be overcome, which, 

when 
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when they hmre been a while adcustomed to victory^ 
can DO longer be resisted. 

Nothing is mote filial to happiness or vhrtitki than 
that eoniidenoe which flatters ts with an opinion 
of our own strength, aiid, by tesoring as of thg 
power of retreat, precipitates tis mto httMrd* Somtf 
may safely venture ftirther than btfaers into Ami 
rc^ns of delight, la^ themselves mortf tpen ta 
the golden shafts of pleasure, and advance nearer 
ta the residence of the Syrens ; bat he that is best 
lipmed with constancy and reason is yet vukieraUid 
in one part or other ; and to every man there is a 
point fixed, beyond which, if he passes, he wiii 
not easily rdtum. It is certainly most wise, as it 
is most safe^ to stop before he toodies the utmost 
limit, since every step of advatice will more and 
more entice him to go forward, till he shall at- 
last ' enter into the rebesses of voluptuousness, and 
sloth and despondency close the passage behind 
bnn. 

To deny early and inflexibly, is the orily art dt 
cliecking the importunity of desire, and of pi^eserving 
^niet and innocence. Innocent gratifications must bd 
Sometimes withheld i he that complies with all lawfiit 
desires will certainly lose his empire over himself, mA 
in time either submit his reason to his wi&h^, and 
think all bis desires lawful, or dismiss his reiasoti as 
troublesome and intrusive, and resolve to snatch what 
he may happen to wish, without inquidtig about right 
and wrongs 

No man, whose appetites are bis masters, can 
perform the duties of bis nature with striitoesi sMl 

regularity) 
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regularity ; he that would be superiour to external 
influences must first become superiour to bis own 
passions. 

When the Roman general, sitting at supper with 
a plate of turnips before him, was solicited by large 
presents to betray his trusty he asked the messen- 
gers, Whether he that could sup on turnips was a 
man likely to sell his own country ? Upon him who 
has reduced his senses to obedience, temptation has 
lost its power ; he is able to attend impartially to 
virtue, and execute her commands without hesita- 
tion. 

To set the mind above the appetites is the end of 
abstinence, which one of the Fathers observes to be 
not a virtue, but the ground-work of virtue. By 
forbearing to do what may innocently be done, we 
may add hourly new vigour to resolution, and secure 
the powet* of resistance when pleasure or interest 
idiall lend their charms to guilt. 



Vol. VII. 



210 THE IDLER. N* 53, 



Numb. 53. Saturday, April ai, 1759. 



To the IDLER. 



SIR, 



T HAVE a wife that keeps good company. You 
know that the word good varies its meaning 
according to the value set upon different qualities 
in different places. To be a good man in a col- 
lege, is to be learned; in a camp, to be brave; 
and in the city, to be rich. By good company in 
the place which I have the misfortune to inhabit, 
we understand not only those from whom any good 
can be learned, whether wisdom or virtue; or by 
whom any good can be conferred, whether profit or 
reputation. Good company is the company of 
those whose birth is high, and whose riches are 
great ; or of those whom the rich and noble admit 
to familiarity. 

I am a gentleman of a fortune by no means exu- 
berant, but more than equal to the wants of my 
family, and tor some years equal to our desires. 
My wife, who had never been accustomed to 
splendour, joined her endeavours to mine in the 
superintendence of our oeconomy; we lived in 
decent plen^, and were not excluded fix>m moderate 

pleasures* 

But 
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But slight causes produce great eflfects. All my 
happiness has been destroyed by ehange of place ; 
virtue is too often merely local ; in some situations 
the air diseases the body, and in others poisons the. 
mind. Being obliged to remove my habitation, I 
was led by my evil genius to a convenient house 
in a street where many of the nobility reside. We 
had scarcely ranged our furniture, and aired our 
rooms, when my wife began to grow discontented, 
and to wonder what the neighbours would think 
nf^hen they saw so few chairs and chariots at her 
door. 

Her acquaintance, who came to see her froni the 
quarter that we had left, mortified her without 
design, by continual inquiries about the ladies 
whose houses they viewed firom our windows. She 
was ashamed to confess that she had no intercourse 
with them, and sheltered her distress under general 
answers, which always tended to raise suspicion that 
slie knew more than she would tell ; but she was 
often reduced to difficulties, when the course of 
talk introduced questions about the furniture or 
ornaments of their houses, which, when she could 
get no intelligence, she was forced to pass slightly 
over, as things which she saw so often that she never 
minded them. 

To all these vexations she was resolved to put 
an end, and redoubled her visits to those few of 
lier friends who visited those who kept good com- 
pany ; and, if ever she met a lady of quality, forced 
herself into notice by respect and assiduity. Her 
advances were generally rejected; and she heard 

p 2 thecD^ 
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them^ ta they went down stairs, talk how some 
creatures put themselves forward. 

She was not discouiuged^ but crept forward frooi 
one to another ; and, as perseverance will do great 
things, sapped her way unperceived, till, unexpect- 
edly, she appeared at the card-table of lady Biddy 
Porpoise^ a Ictliar^ck virgin of seventy-six, whom 
all the families in the next square visited very 
punctually when she was not at home. 

This was the first step of that elevation to which 
my wife has since ascended. For five months she had 
no name in her mouth but that of lady Biddy y wbo^ 
let the world say what it would, had a fine under- 
standing, and such a command of her temper, that; 
whetlier she won or lost, she slept over her cards. . 

At lady Biddys she met with lady Tawdry ^ whose 
fiivour she gained by estimating her ear-rings, winch 
were counterfeit, at twice the value of real diamonds. 
When she had once entered two houses of distinction, 
she was easily admitted into more» and in ten weeks 
had all her time anticipated by parties and engage- 
ments. Every morning she is bespoke, in the sum- 
mer, for the gardens ; in the winter, for a sale ; 
every afternoon she has visits to pay, and every night 
brings an inviolable appointment, or an assembly 
in which the best company in the town were to 
appear. 

You will easily imagine that much of my do^ 
mestick comfort is withdrawn. I never see my wife 
but in the hurry of preparation, or the languor .of 
weariness. To dress and to undress is almost her 
wbole business in private, and the servants take, ad- 
vantage 
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vantage of her negligence to increase expense. 
But 1 can supply her omissions by my own dili- 
gence, and should not much regret this new course 
of life, if it did nothing more than transfer to nie 
the care of our accounts. The changes which it 
has made are more vexatious. My wife has no 
longer the use of her understanding. She has no 
rule of action but the fashion. She has no opinion 
but that of the people of quality. She has no lan- 
guage but the dialect of her own set of company. 
She hates and admires in humble imitation; and 
echoes the words charming and detestable wittiout 
consulting her own perceptions. 

If for a few minutes we sit down together, she 
entertains me with the repartees of lady Cackle^ or 
the conversation of lord TVhiffler and Miss Quick ; 
and wonders to find me receiving with indif- 
ference sayings which put all the company into 
laughter. 

By her old friends she is no longer very willing 
to be seen, but she must not rid herself of them all 
at once; and is sometimes surprised by her best 
visitants in company which she would not show, 
and cannot hide; but, from the moment that a 
countess enters, she takes care neither to hear nor 
see them: they soon find themselves neglected, 
and retire ; and she tells her ladyship that they are 
somehow related at a great distance, and that, as 
they are good sort of people, she cannot be rude to 
them. 

As, by this ambitious union with those that are 
above ber^ she is always forced upon disadvanta- 

p 3 geous 
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geous comparisons of her condition with theirs, she 
has a constant source of misery within ; and never 
returns from glittering assemblies and magnificent 
apartments but she growls out her discontent,. and 
wonders why she was doomed to so indigent a state. 
When she attends the dutchess to a sale, she always 
sees something that she cannot buy ; and, that she 
may not seem wholly insignificant, she will some- 
limes venture to bid, and often make acquisitions 
which she did not want at prices which she cannot 
afford. 

What adds to all this uneasidess is, that tliis ex- 
pense is without use, and this vanity without honour; 
she forsakes houses where she might be courted, for 
those where she is only suffered ; her equals are daily 
made her enemies, and her superiours will never be 
her finends. 

I am, SIR, yours, kc. 
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Numb. 54. Saturday, April 28, 1759. 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

'\7' O U have lately entertained your admirers with 
the case of an unfortunate husband, and thereby 
given a demonstrative proof you are not averse even 
to hear appeals and terminate differences between 
man and wife ; I therefore take the liberty to present 
you with the case of an injured lady, which, as it 
chiefly relates to what I think the lawyers call a 
point of law, I shall do in as juridical a manner as 
I am capable, and submit it to the consideration of 
the learned gentlemen of that profession. 

Imprimis. In the style of my marriage articles, a 
marriage was had and sokmmzedj about six months 
ago, between me and Mr. Sa*oecharge$j a gentleman 
possessed of a plentiful fortune of his own, and one 
who, I was persuaded, would improve, and not 
spend, mine. 

Before our marriage, Mr. Scpoecharges had all along 
preferred the salutary exercise of walking on foot to 
the distempered ease, as he terms it, of lolling in a 
chariot; but, notwithstanding his fine panegyrieks 
on walking, the great advantages the infentrywere 
in the sole possession o^ and the many dreadful 
dangers they escaped, he found I had very diffisrent 

1^ 4 notions 
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notions of an equipage, and was not easily to be 
converted, or gained over to his party. 

An equipage I was determined to have, whenever 
I married. I too well knew the disposition of my 
intended consort to leave the providing one entirely 
to his honour, and flgitter myself Mr, Scpoecharges 
has, in the articles made previous to our marriage, 
agreed to keep me a coach ; but, lest I should be 
mistaken, or tlie attorneys should not have done me 
justice in methodizing or legalizing these half dozen 
words, I Avill set about and transcribe that part of 
the agreement, which will explain the matter to you 
much better than can be done by one who is so 
deeply interested in the event ; and show on what 
foundation I build my hopes of being soon under the 
transporting, delightful denomination of a fashionable 
lady, who enjoys the exalted and much-envied felicity 
of bowling about in her own coach. 

" And further the said Solomon Savecharges, for 
" divers good causes and considerations him here- 
" unto moving, hath agreed, and doth hereby 
'^ agree, that the said Solomon Savecharges shall and 
" will, so soon as conveniently may be after the so- 
*' lemnization of the said intended marriage, at his 
" own proper cost and charges, find and provide a 
" certain vehicle or four-wheel carriage^ commorUy 
*' called or known by the name of a coach ; which said 
<* vehicle or wheel-carriage, so called or known by 
'^ the name of a coach, shall be used andergayedhy 
'^ the said Sukey Modish, his intended wife," [pray 
mind that, Mr. Idler,] ^' at such times and in such 
^' manner as she the said Sukof Mo^h shall think fit 
" and convenient" 

Such, 
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Sucby Mr. /rf/er, is the agreement my passionate 
admirer entered into ; and what the dear frugal 
husband calls a performance of it remains to be de- 
scribed. Soon after the ceremony of signing and 
sealing was over, our wedding-clothes being sent 
home, and, in short, every thing in readiness except 
the coach, my own shadow was scarcely more constant 
than my passionate lover in his attendance on me : 
wearied by his perpetual importunities for what he 
called a completion of his bliss, I consented to make 
him happy; in a few days I gave him my hand, 
and, attended by Hymen in his saffron robes, retired 
to a country-seat of my husband's, where the honey- 
moon flew over our heads ere we had time to re- 
collect ourselves, or think of our engagements in 
town. Well, to town we came, and you may be 
sure. Sir, I expected to step into my coach on my 
arrival here ; but, what was my surprise and disap- 
pointment, when, instead of this, he began to sound 
in my ears " That the interest of money was low, 
very low ; and what a terrible thing it was to be 
encumbered with a little regiment of servants in 
these hard times !" I could easily perceive what all 
this tended to, but would not seem to understtod 
him ; which made it highly necessary for Mr. Sa^e" 
charges to explain himself more intelligibly ; to harp 
upon and protest be dreaded the expense of keeping 
a coach. And truly, for his part, he could not 
conceive how the pleasure resulting from such a 
convenience could be any way adequate to the 
heavy expense attending it I now thought it high 
time to speak with equal plainness, and told him, as 
the fortune I brought fairly entitled xd» to ride in 

my 
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my own coach^ and as I was sensible his circumstances 
would very well afford it^ he must pardon me if I 
insisted on a performance of his agreement 

I appeal to you, Mr. Idler, whether any thing 
could be more civil, more complaisant, than this ? 
And, would you believe it, the creature in return, a 
few days after, accosted me, in an offended tone, 
with, " Madam, I can now tell you your coach is 
^' ready ; and, since you are so passionately fond of 
'* one, I intend you the honour of keeping a pair of 
" horses. — You insisted upon having an article of 
" pin-money, and horses are no part of my agree- 
" ment"— Base, designing wretch !— I beg your par- 
don, Mr. Idler J the very recital of such mean, un 
gentleman-like behaviour fires my blood, and lights 
up a flame within me. But hence, thou worst of 
monsters, ill-timed Rage, and let me not spoil my 
cause for want of temper. 

Now, though I am convinced I might make a 
worse use of part of the pin-money, than by ex- 
tending my bounty towards the support of so useful 
a part of the brute creation ; yet, like a true-born 
Englishwoman, I am so tenacious of my rights and 
privileges, and moreover so good a friend to the 
gentlemen of the law, that I protest, Mr. Idler^ 
sooner than tamely give up the point, and be 
quibbled out of my right, I will receive my pin- 
money, as it were, with one hand, and pay it to them 
with tiie other; provided they will give me, or, which 
is the same thing, my trustees, encouragement to 
commence a suit against this dear, frugal husband of 
mine* 

And 
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And of this I can t have the least shadow of doubt, 
inasmuch as I have been told by very good authority, 
it is some way or other laid down as a rule, " * That 
" 'wheneoer the law doth give any thing to one, it 
'^ giveth impliedly whatever is necessary for the taking 
^' and enjoying the same/' Now, I would gladly 
know what enjoyment I, or any lady in the kingdom, 
can have of a coach without horses ? The answer is 
obvious — ^None at all ! For, as Serj. Catlyne very 
wisely observes, ^^ Though a coach has wheels, to 
^' the eiid it may thereby and by virtue thereof be 
^ enabled to move ; yet, in point of utility, it may as 
^ well have none, if they arp not put in motion by 
^' means of its vital parts, that is, the horses.*' 

And therefore, Sir, I humbly hope you and the 
learned in the law will be of opinion, that two certain 
animals, or quadruped creatures, commonly called or 
known by the name of horses, ought to be annexed 
to, and go along with, tlie coach. 

SUKEY SaVECHABGES f. 

* Coke on Littleton, f An unknown correspondent* 
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Numb. 55. Saturday, May ^^ 1759» 

7b ^Atf I D L E R. 

Miu Idler, 

T HAVE taken the liberty of laying before you my 
complaint, and of desiring advice or consolation 
with the greater confidence, because I believe many 
other writers have suffered the same indignides with 
myself, and hope my quarrel will be regarded by you 
and your readers as the common cause of literature. 
Having been long a student, I thought myself qua- 
lified in time to become an author. My inquiries 
have been much diversified and far extended, and, not 
finding my genius directing me by irresistible impulse 
to any particular subject, I deliberated three years 
which part of knowledge to illustrate by my labours. 
Choice is more often determined by accident than by 
reason : I walked abroad one morning with a curious 
lady, and, by her inquiries and observations, was in- 
cited to write the natural history of tlie county in 
which I reside. 

Natural history is no work for one that loves his 
chair or his bed. Speculation may be pursued on 
a soft couch, but nature must be observed in the 
open air. I have collected materials with indefa* 
tigable pertinacity. I have gathered glow-worms 
in the evening, and snails in the morning ; I have 
seen the daisy close and open ; I have heard the owl 

shriek 
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shriek at miduight, and bunted insects in the heat of 
noon. 

Seven years I was employed in collecting animals 
and vegetables, and then found that my design was 
yet imperfect. The subterranean treasures of the 
place had been passed unobserved, and anottier year 
was to be spent in mines and coal-pits. What I 
had already done supplied a sufficient motive to do 
more. I acquainted myself with the black inhabit- 
ants of metallick caverns, and, in defiance of damps 
and floods, wandered through tlic gloomy labyrinths^ 
and gathered fossils from every fissure. 

At last I began to write, and, as I finished any sec* 
tion of my book, read it to such of my friends as were 
most skilful in the matter which it treated. None of 
them were satisfied ; one disliked the disposition of the 
pfurts, another the colours of the style ; one advised, 
me to enlarge, another to abridge. I resolved to read 
no more, but to take my own way and write on, for 
by consultation I only perplexed my tlioughts and re- 
1|irded my work. 

The book was at last fimshed, and I did not 
doubt but my labour would be repaid by profit, and 
my ambition satisfied with honours. I considered 
that natural history is neither temporary nor local, 
and that, though I limited my inquiries to my owa 
country, yet every part of the earth has productions 
common to all the rest. CivU histoiy may be par-r 
tially studied, the revolutions of one nation may be 
neglected by another; but after that, in which all 
have an interest, all must be inquisitive. No oian 
can havje sunk so &r into stupidity as not to con* 
sfder the properties of the ground on which be 

walkS| 
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walks, of the plants on which he feeds, or the animals 
that delight his ear, or amuse his eye ; and therefore 
I computed that universal curiosity would call for 
many editions of my book, and that in five years I 
should gain fifteen thousand pounds by the sale of 
thirty thousand copies. 

When I began to write, I insured the house ; and 
suffered the utmost solicitude when I intrusted my 
book to the carrier, though I had secured it against 
mischance by lodging two transcripts in different 
places* At my arrival, I expected that the patrons 
of learning would contend for the honour of a dedi- 
cation, and resolved to maintain the d^ly of let- 
ters by a haughty contempt of pecuniary solicita-^ 
tions. 

I took lodgings near the house of the Royal Society^ 
and expected every morning a visit from the president. 
I walked in the Park, and wondered that I overheard 
no mention of the great naturalist At last I visited a 
noble earl, and told him of my work : he answered, 
that he was under an engagement never to subscribe. 
I was angry to have that refosed which I did not mean 
to ask, and concealed my design of making him im- 
mortal. I went next day to another, and, in resent- 
ment of my late affront, offered to prefix his name to 
my new book. He said, coldly, that he did not ufi-^ 
derstand those things ; another thought there were tc^ 
wmtn/ books ; and another would talk with me when 
the races were aver. 

Being amazed to find a man of learning so in* 
decently slighted, I resolved to indulge the phik>- 
sophical pride of retirement and independence. I 
then sent to some ef the principal booksellers the 

plan 
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plan of my book, and bespoke a large room in the 
next tavern, that I might more commodiously see 
them together, and enjoy the contest, while tliey 
were outbidding one another. I drank my coffee, 
and yet nobody was come ; at last I received a 
note from one, to tell me that he was going out 
of town; and from another, that natural history 
was out of his way. At last there came a grave 
man, who desired to see the work, and, witliout 
opening it, told me, that a book of that size would 
never do. 

I then condescended to step into shops, and men- 
tion my work to the masters. Some never dealt 
with authors; others had their hands fiill; some 
never had known such a dead time ; others had lost 
by all that they had published for the last twelve* 
month. One offered to print my work, if I could 
procure subscriptions for five hundred, and would 
allow me two hundred copies for my property. I 
lost my patience, and gave him a kick ; for which he 
has indicted me. 

I can easily perceive that there is a combination 
among them to defeat my expectations ; and I find 
it so general, that I am sure it must have been long 
concerted. I suppose some of my friends, to whom 
I read the first part, gave notice of my design, and» 
perhaps, sold the treacherous mtelligence at a higher 
price than the fraudulence of trade will now allow me 
for my bode. 

Inform me, Mr. Idler^ what I must do ; Where 
must knowledge and industry find their recompense, 
thus neglected by the high, and cheated by the 
low ? I sometimes resolve to prbt my book at my 

own 



324 THE IDLER. N^ 56. 

own expense, and, like the Sibyl, double the price ; 
and sometimes am tempted, in emulation of Ralegh^ 
to throw it into the fire, and leave this sordid genera- 
tion to the curses of posterity. Tell me, dear Idkr, 
what I shall do. 

I am, SIR, &c. 



Numb. 56, Saturday, Mat; 41, 1759. 

nr^ H £ R E is such difference between the pursuits of 
men, that one part of the inhabitants of a great 
city lives to little other purpose than to wonder at the 
rest. Some have hopes and fears, wishes and aver- 
sions, which never enter into the thou^ts of othersi 
and inquiry is laboriously exerted to gain that which 
those who possess it are ready to throw away. 

To those who are accustomed to value every thing 
by its use, and have no such superfluity of time or 
money as may prompt them to unnatural wants or 
capricious emulations, nothing appears more impro* 
bable or extravagant than the love of curiosities, or 
that desire of accumulating trifles, which disdnguishei 
many by whom no other distinction could have ever 
been obtained. 

He that has lived without knowing to what 
height desire may be raised by vanity, with what 
rapture l^ubles are snatched out of the hands of 
rival collectors, how the eagerness of one raises 
eagerness in another^ and one worthless purchase 
5 makes 
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makes a second necessary^ may, by passing a few 
hours at an auction, learn more than can be shown 
by many volumes of maxims or essays. 

The advertisement of a sale is a signal which 
at once puts a thousand hearts in motion, and 
brings contenders from every part to the scene of 
distribution. He that had resolved to buy no 
more, feels his constancy subdued; there is now 
something in the catalogue which completes his 
cabinet, and which he was never before able to 
find. He whose sober reflections inform him, that 
of adding collection to collection there is no end, 
and tiiat it is wise to leave early that which must 
be left imperfect at last, yet cannot withhold him- 
self from coming to see what it is that brings so 
many together, and when he comes is soon over- 
powered by his habitual passion ; he is attracted by 
rarity, seduced by example, and inflamed by com- 
petition. 

While- the stores of pride and happiness are 
surveyed, one looks with lon^ng eyes and gloomy 
countenance on that which he despairs to gain irom 
a richer bidder ; another keeps his eye with care 
from setding too long on tiiat which he most ear- 
nestly desires ; and another, with more art than virtue, 
depreciates that which he values most, in hope to have 
it at an easy rate. 

The novice is often surprised to see what mi- 
nute and' unimportant discriminations increase or 
diminish value. An irregular contortion of a tur- 
binated shell, which common eyes pass unregarded, 
will ten times treble its price in the ima^nation of 

Vol. Vn. Q philosophers. 
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philosophers. Beauty is for from operating upon col- 
tectors as upon low and vulgar minds, even where 
beauty might be thought the only quality that could 
deserve notice. Among the shells that please by their 
variety of colours, if one can be found accidentally 
deformed by a cloudy spot, it is boasted as the pride 
of the collection. China is sometimes purchased finr 
Mttle less than its weight in gold, only because it is 
old, though neither less brittle, nor better painted, 
than the modern ; and brown china is cau^t up with 
ecstacy, though no reason can be imaged for which 
it should be preferred to oommoa vessels of common 

elay. 

The fate of prints and coins is equdly inexplicable. 
Some prints are treasured up as inestimably valuably 
because the impression was made before the plate was 
finished. Of coins the price rises not from the purity 
of the metal, the excellence of the workmanship, the 
elegance of the legend, or the chronological use. A 
piece, of which neither the inscription can be read, 
nor the face distinguished, if there remain of it but 
enough U> show that it is rare, will be sought by con- 
tending nations, and dignify the treasury in which it 
shall be showm 

Whether this curiosity, so barren of immediatr 
advantage, and so liable to depravation, does more 
harm or good, is not easily decided. Its harm is 
apparent at the first view. It fills the mind with 
trifling ambition ; fixes the attention upon things 
which have seldom any tendency towards virtue or 
wisdom ; employs in idle inquiries the time that is 
given fov better purposes ; and ^ten eads in mean 

and 
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and diabonest practices, when desire increases by in* 
dulgence beyond the power of honest gratification. 

These are tlie efi^cts of curiosity in excess ; but 
what passion in excess will not become ^itious ? All 
indifferent qualities and practices are bad if they ajre 
compared' with those which are good, and good if 
they are opposed to those that are bad. The pride 
or the pleasure of making collections, if it be re« 
strained by prudence and morality, produces a pleasing 
remission after more laborious studies ; furnishes an 
amusement not wholly unprofitable for that part of 
life, the greater part of many lives, wluch would 
otherwise be lost in idleness or vice ; it produces an 
useful traffick between the industry of indigence and 
the curionty of wealth ; it brings many things to no* 
tioe that would be ne^ected, and, by fixing the 
tiioughts upon intellectual pleasures, resists the na* 
tural encroachments of sensuality, and maintains the 
mind h he lawful superiority. 
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Numb. 57. Saturday, May 19, 1759. 

T>RUD EN C E is of more frequent use than any 
other intellectual quality ; it is exerted on slight 
occasions, and called into act by the cursory busi- 
ness of common life. 

Whatever is universally necessary, has been granted 
to mankind on easy terms. Prudence, as it is always 
ivanted, is without great difficulty obtained. It re- 
quires neither extensive view nor profound search, 
but forces itself, by spontaneous impulse, upon a 
mipd neither great nor busy, neither engrossed by vast 
designs, nor distracted by multiplicity of attention. 

Prudence operates on life in the same manner as 
ndes on composition : . it produces vigilance rather than 
elevation, rather prevents loss than procures advai^ 
tage; and often escapes miscarriages, but seldom 
reaches either power or honour. It quenches that 
ardour of enterprise, by which every thing is done 
that can claim praise or admiration ; and represses 
that generous temerity which often fails and often 
succeeds. Rules may obviate faults, but can never 
confer beauties ; and prudence keeps life safe, but 
does not often make it happy. The world is not 
amazed with prodigies of excellence, but when wit 
tiramples upon rules, and magnanimity breaks the 
chains of prudence. 

One of the most prudent of all that have fallen 
within my observation, is my old companicxi Saphron, 
who has passed through the world in quie^ by per- 
petual 
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petual adherence to a few plain maxims, and wonders 
bow contention and distress can so often happen. 

The first principle of Sophron is to run no hazards. 
Though he loves money, he is of opinion, that fruga- 
lity is a more certain source of riches than industry* 
It is to no purpose that any prospect of large profit is 
set before him ; he believes little about futurity, and 
does not love to trust hb moiiey out of his sight, for 
nobody knows what may happen. He has a small 
estate, which he lets at the old rent, because it is bet" 
ter to have a little than nothing j but he rigorously de- 
mands payment on the stated day, for he that cannot 
pay one quarter <^nnot pay two. If he is told of any 
improvements in agriculture, he likes tlie old way, has 
observed that changes very seldom answer expectation, 
is of opinion tliat our forefathers knew how to till the 
ground as well as we ; and concludes with an argu* 
ment that nothing can overpower, that the expense of 
planting and fencing is immediate, and the advantage 
distant, and that he is no wise man who will quit a cer^ 
taintyfor an uncertainty. 

Another of Sophron*^ rules is, to mind no business 
but his awn. In die state he is of no party; but hears 
and speaks of publick affairs with the same coldness 
as of the administration of some ancient republick If 
any flagrant act of fraud or oppression is mentioned, 
he hopes that all is not true that is told: if misconduct 
or . corruption puts the nation in a flame, he hopes 
that eoery num means well. At elections he leaves his 
dependants to their own choice, and declines to vote 
himself, for every candidate is a good man, whom he 
is unwilling to oppose or ofiend. 

Q3 If 
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If dispates happen among his neighbours, he ob- 
serves an invariable and cold neutrality. His punctu* 
atity has gained him the reputation of honesty, and 
his caution that of vi^isdom ; and few would refuse to 
refer their claims to his award. He might have 
prevented many expensive law-suits, and quenched 
many a feud in its first smoke ; but always refuses the 
office of arbitration, because he must decide against 
one or the other. 

With the affairs of other fiimilies he is always 
unacquainted. He sees estates bou^t and sold, 
squandered and increased, without praising the eco- 
nomist, or censuring the spendthrift:. He never 
courts the rising, lest they should fall ; nor insults 
the fallen, le3t they should rise again. His caution 
has the appearance of virtue, and all who do not 
want his help praise his benevolence ; but, if any 
man solicits his assistance, he has just sent away all 
bis money ; and, when the petitioner is gone, de* 
dares to his family that he is sorry for his misfor- 
tunes, has always looked upon him with particular 
kindness, and therefbre could not lend him money, 
lest he should destroy their friendship by the necessity 
of enforcing payment. 

Of domestick misfortunes he has never heard. 
When he is told the hundredth time of a gentle- 
man's daughter who has married the coachman, he 
lifts up his hands with astonishment, for he always 
thought her a very sober girl. Wlien nuptial quar- 
rels, after having filled the country with talk and 
laughter, at last end in separation, he never can 
conceive how it happened> for he looked upop thera 
as a happy couple. 
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If his advice is asked, he never gives any particular 
direction, because ev^fits are uncertain, and he will 
bring no blame upon himself; but he takes the con- 
suiter tenderly by the hand, tells him. he makes his 
case his own, and advises him not to act rashly, but ta 
weigh the reasons on both sides; observes, that a man 
may be as easily too hasty as too slow, and that as 
many fiedl by doing too much as too Iklle ; that a wise 
man has two ears and one tongue; and that little said 
is soon amended ; that he could tell him this and that, 
but that after all every man is the best judge of his 
own afiairs. 

With this some are sattsfiec^ and go home with 
great reverence of Sophroris wisdom ; and none are 
offended, because every one is left in full possession 
of his own opinion. 

Sophron ^ves no cliaracters. It is equally vain to 
tell him of vice and virtue ; for he has remarked^ that 
no man likes to be censured, and that very few are 
delisted "pi^ith the praises of ^another. He has a few 
terms which he uses to all alike. With respect to for- 
tune, he believes every family to be in good circunn 
stances ; he never exalts any understanding by lavish 
praise, yet he meets with none but very sensible 
people. Every man is hcxiest and hearty ; and eveiy 
woman is a good creature. 

Thu^ Sophron creeps along, nether loved nor hated, 
neither favoured nor opposed : he has never attempted 
to grow rich, for fear of growing poor ; andhasraised 
no fnendsj for fear of making enemies. 



a4 
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Numb. 58. Saturday, May 26, 1759. 



T)L£ASUR£ is very seldom found where it is 
sought Our brightest blazes of gladness are 
commonly kindled by unexpected sparks. The flowers 
which scatter their odours from time to time in the 
paths of life, grow up without culture from seeds 
scattered by chance. 

Nothing is more hopeless than a scheme of merri- 
ment Wits and humorists are brought together 
from distant quarters by preconcerted invitations; 
they come attended by their admirers, prepared to 
laugh and to applaud ; they gaze a while on each 
other, ashamed to be silent, and afraid to speak ; 
every man is discontented with himself, grows angry 
with those that give him pain, and resolves that he 
will contribute nothing to the merriment of such 
worthless company. Wine inflames the general ma- 
lignity, and changes sulleuness to petulance, till at last 
none can bear any longer the presence of the rest 
They retire to vent tlielr indignation in safer places, 
where they are heard with attention; their importance 
is restored, they recover their good humour, and 
gladden the night with wit and jocularity. 

Merriment is always the effect of a sudden im- 
pression. The jest which is expected is already de- 
stroyed. The most active imagmation will be some- 
times torpid under the frigid influence of melancholy, 

and 
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and sometimes occasions will be wanting to tempt the 
mindy however volatile, to sallies and excursions. 
Nothing was everisaid with uncommon felicity, but by 
the co-operation of chance ; and, therefore, wit as 
well as valour must be content to share its honours 
with fortune. 

All other pleasures are equally uncertain ; the 
general remedy of uneasiness is change of place; 
almost every one has some journey of pleasure in 
his mind, with which he flatters bis expectation. 
He that travels in theory has no inconvenience ; he 
has shade and sunshine at his disposal, and, wherever 
.he alights, finds tables of plenty and looks of gayety. 
These ideas are indulged till the day of departure 
arrives, the chaise is called, and the progress of hap- 
piness begins. 

A few miles teach him the fallacies of imagina- 
tion. The road is dusty, the air is sultry, the horses 
are sluggish, and the postillion brutal. He longs 
for the time of dinner, that he may eat and rest. 
The inn is crowded, his orders are neglected, and 
nothing remains but that he devour in haste what 
the cook has spoiled, and drive on in quest of 
better entertainment. He finds at night a more 
commodious house, but the best is always worse than 
he expected. 

He at last enters his native province, and re- 
solves to feast his mind vidth the conversation of his 
old fiiends, and the recollection of juvenile fit>- 
licks. He stops at the house of his friend, whom 
he designs to overpower with pleasure by the unex- 
pected interview. He is not known till he tells his 
name, and revives the memory of himself by a gra- 
dual 
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dual explanation. He is then coldly received and 
ceremoniously feasted. He hastes away to another, 
whom his affiurs have called to a distant plaoe^ md, 
having seen the empty house, goes away disgusted, hf 
a disappointment which could not be intended because 
it could not be foreseen. At the next house he finds 
every face clouded with misfortune, and is regarded 
with malevolence as an umeasoni^le intruder, who 
comes not to visit but to insult them. 

Jt is seldom that we iSnd either men or places such 
as we expect them. He that has pictured a prospect 
upon his fency, will receive little pleasure from his 
eyes ; he that has anticipated the conversation of a 
wit, will wonder to what prejudice he owes his repu- 
tation. Yet it is necessary to hope, though hope 
should always be deluded; for hope itself is happiness, 
and its frustrations, however frequent^ are yet less 
dreadfid than its extincticm. 
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NvMB. 59. Saturday, Jtmfi 2, 1759. 



TN the conuDon eDJoyments of life we cannot very 

liberally indulge the present bour, but by antici- 
paling part of tbe plewore which might have relieved 
the tediousneM of another day ; and any uncommon 
enrtion of streogth, or perseverance in labour, is sue* 
ceeded by a IcHjg interval of lai^or and weariness. 
Whatever advantage we $natcb beyond the certnn 
portion allotted us by natute^ is like money spent 
before it is doe, which, at the time of regular payment, 
wiU be missed and v^gretted. 

Pame^ like all other things which are su[q>osed to 
fffi^ or to increase haiH>ine$% is dispensed with the 
same equality of distribution. He that is loudly 
pmised will be clamorously censured ; he that rises 
hastily inix> fiune will be in danger of sinking suddenly 
into oblivion. 

Of many writers who filled their ^ with wonder, 
and whose names we find celebrated in the books of 
their oontemporaries, the works, are now no longer to 
be seen, or are seen only amidst the lumber of libra* 
ries which are seldom visited, where they lie only to 
show tbe deceitfi;due3S of hope, and the unceitainty of 
honour. 

Of the dedioe of reputation many causes may be 
assigned. It is commonly lost because it nei«r was 
deserved ; and was conferred at first, not by tbe suf- 

firage 
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frage of criticism, but by the fondness of friendship, 
or servility of flattery. The great aad popular are 
very freely applauded ; but all soon grow weary of 
echoing to each other a name which has no other 
claim to notice, but that many mouths are pronounc- 
ing it at once. 

But many have lost the final reward of their 
labours, because they were too hasty to enjoy it 
They have laid hold on recent occurrences, and 
eminent names, and delighted their readers with al- 
lusions and remarks, in which all were interested, 
and to which all therefore were attentive. But 
the effect ceased with its cause ; the time quickly 
came when new events drove the former from me- 
mory, when the vicissitudes of the world brought 
new hopes and fears, transferred the love and 
hatred of the publick to other agents ; and the 
writer, whose works were no longer assisted by grati- 
tude or resentment, was left to the cold regard of idle 
curiosity. 

He that writes upon general principles, or de- 
livers universal truths, may hope to be often read, 
because his work will be equally useful at all times 
and in every country ; but he cannot expect it to 
be received with eagerness, or to spread with ra- 
pidity, because desire can have no particular sti* 
mulation : that which is to be loved long, must be 
loved with reason rather than with passion. He 
that lays out his labours upon temporary subjects, 
easily finds readers, and quickly loses them ; for 
what should make the book valued when its subject 
is no more ? 

These 
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These observations will show the reason why the 
poem of Hudibras is almost forgotten, however embel- 
lished with sentiments and diversified with allusions, 
however bri^t with wit, and however solid with truth* 
The hypocrisy which it detected, and the folly which 
it ridiculed, have long vanished from public notice. 
Those who had felt the mischief of discord, and the 
tyranny of usurpation, read it with rapture, for every 
line brought back to memory something known, and 
gratified resentment by the just censure of something 
hated. But the book which was once quoted by 
princes, and which supplied conversation to all the as- 
semblies of the gay and witty, is now seldom mention- 
ed^ and even by those that affect to mentiout it is sel- 
dom read. So vainly is wit lavished upon fugitive to- 
picks, so little can architecture secure duration when 
the ground is false. 
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Numb. 60. Saturday, June 9, 1759. 

/CRITICISM is a study by which men grow im- 
portant and formidable at a very small expense. 
The power of invention has been conferred by nature 
. upon few, and the labour of learning those sciences 
which may by mere labour be obtained is too great to 
be willingly endured ; but every man can exert such 
judgment as he has upon the works of others ; and he 
whom nature has made weak, and idleness keeps igno- 
rant, may yet support his vanity by the name of a 
Critick. 

I hope it wilt give comfort to great numbers who 
are passing through the world in obscurity, when I 
inform them how easily distinction may be obtained. 
All the other powers of literature are coy and haughtyi 
they must be long courted, and at last are not always 
gained ; but Criticism is a goddess easy of access and 
forward of advance, who will meet the slow, and en- 
courage the timorous ,* the want of meaning she sup- 
plies with words, and the want of spirit she recom- 
penses with malignity. 

This profession has one recommendation peculiar 
to itself that it gives vent to malignity without 
real mischief. No genius was ever blasted by the 
breath of criticks. The poison which, if confined, 
would have burst the heart, fiimes away in empty 
hisses, and malice is set at ease with very little 
danger to merit The Critick is the only man whose 

triumph 
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triumph 13 witbout another's pain, and whose great- 
ness does not rise upon another's ruin. 

To a study at <xice so easy and so reputable, so 
malicious and so harmless, it cannot be necessary to 
invite my readers by a long or laboured exliortation ; 
it is sufficientt smce all would b^ Criticks if they 
could, to show by one eminent example that all can 
be Criticks if they will. 

Dick Miwn^ after the common course di puerile 
studies, in which he was no great proficient, was 
put an apprentice to a brewer, with whom he had 
lived two years, when his unde died in the city, and 
left him a large fortune in the stocks. Dkk had 
for six months before used the company of the lower 
players, of whom he had learned to scorn a trader 
and, being now at liberty to foUow his genius, be 
resolved to be a man of wit and humour. That he 
might be property initiated in his new diaracter, he 
frequented the co£fee»houses near the theatres, where 
be listened very diligently, day after day, to those who 
talked of language and sentiments, and unities and 
catastrophes, till, by slow degrees, he began to think 
that he understood something of the stage, and hoped 
ki time to talk himself. 

But he did not trust so much to natural sagacity 
M wholly to neglect the help q& books. When 
the theatres were shut, he retired to Richmami with 
a few select writers, whose opbions he impressed 
upon his memory by unwearied diligence; and, 
when he returned widi other wits to the town, was 
able to tell, in very pioper phrases, that the * chief 
bwiness of art is to copy nature ; thiit a perfect 
writer is not to be expectedi because genius decays 

a3 
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85 judgment increases; that the great art is the 
art of blotting ; and that, according to the rule of 
Horace, every piece should be kept nine years. 

Of the great authors he now began to display the 
characters, laying down as an universal position, that 
all had beauties and defects. His opinion was, that 
ShakespeaTy committing hiotself wholly to the impulse 
of nature, wanted that correctness which learning 
ivould have given him ; and that Jcmon, trusting to 
learning, did not sufficiently cast his eye on nature. 
He blamed the stanza of Spenser, and could not 
bear the hexameters of Sidney. Denham and Waller 
he held the first reformers of English numbers ; and 
thought that if Waller could have obtained the 
strength of Denham, or Denkam the sweetness of 
Waller, there had been nothing wanting to complete 
a poet. He often expressed «his commiseration of 
Dryden's poverty, and bis indignation at the age 
which suffered him to write for bread ; he repeated 
with rapture the first lines of All for Zwe, but 
wondered at the corruption of taste which could 
bear any thing so unnatural as rhyming tragedies. 
In Ottoay he found uncommon powers of moving the 
passions, but was disgusted by his general negli- 
gence, and blamed him for making a conspirator his 
hero ; and never concluded his disquisition, without 
remarking how happily the sound of the clock is 
^lade to alarm the audience. Southern would have 
been his favourite, but that he mixes comick with 
tragick scenes, intercepts the natural course of the 
passions, and fills the mind with a wild eonfusion of 
mirth and melancholy. The versification of Rowe 
he thought too melodious for the stage, and too little 

varied 
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varied in different passions. He inade it the great 
fault of Congrevcy that all his persons were wits, and 
that he always wrote with more art than nature. He 
considered Cato rather as a poem than a play, and 
allowed Addison to be the complete master of alle- 
gpry and grave humour, but paid no great defe- 
rence to him as a critick. He thought the chief 
merit of Prior was in his easy tales and lighter 
poems, though he allowed that his Solomon had many 
noble sentiments elegantly expressed. In Swift he 
discovered an inimitable vein of irony, and an easi* 
ness which all would hope and few would attain. 
Pope he was inclined to degrade from a poet to a 
versifier, and thought his numbers rather luscious 
than sweet He often lamented the neglect of 
Phadra and HippoUtuSj and wished to see the stage 
tinder better regulations. 

These assertions passed commonly uncontradicted ; 
and if now and then an opponent started up, he was 
quickly repressed by the sufirages of the company, 
and Minim went away from every dispute with ela* 
tion of heart and increase of confidence. 

He now grew conscious of his abilities, and began 
to talk of the present state of dramatick poetry ; 
wondered what was become of the comick genius 
which supplied our ancestors with wit and pleasantry, 
and why no writer could be found that durst now 
venture beyond a farce. He saw no reason for 
thinking that the vein of humour was exhausted, 
since we live in a country where liberty suffers every 
character to spread itself to its utmost bulk, and 
which therefore produces more originals ilian all the 
rest of the world together. Of tragedy he con- 

Vol, VII. R eluded 
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eluded busioesB to be the soul, and yet often hbted 
'that love pradotnioates too much upon the tmodem 
stage. 

He was now an acknowledged eritick, and had his 
own seat in a co^Rse^house, and headed a party in the 
pit Minim has moFe vaoity than ill^natufe, tuid 
seldom desires .to do much mischief; be will .perhaps 
murmur a little in the ear of him that sits next him* 
but end^vours to inflvience 1^ audience to favour, 
1^ clapping when an aetor exclaimSj Yt godSr/ or la* 
meotB the. misery pf his country. 

By degrees he was admittai to nabeaiwls; aad 
-many of his friends are of opini<m, that *our present 
.poets aore mdebte^ to him for their happiert thoughts ; 
by his contrivance the bell was rung ^ twice in Bmrba- 
rassa, and by his pevsuasion the author of Cieonc 
concluded his play without a couplet ; for what cat 
be more absurd, said Mimm^ than thi^ part of a 
play should be rhymed, and part written in blank 
▼erse ? And by what acquisitkHi of fisiculties is the 
speaker, who never coukl find rhymes before, enabled 
to rhyme at the conclusion of an act ? 

He is the great investi^tor of bidden beauties, 
.and is particularly delated when he finds tke 
sound an echo to the Berne. He has read all our 
poets with particular attention to this delicacy of 
versification, and wonders at the supineness with 
which their works have been hitherto perused, so 
that no man has found the sound of a drum in thii 
distich: 



'* When pulpit, drum ecdesiastick, 

^ iWas Uat with fivt iastead sf a «ickf' 



and 
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and that the wonderful lines upon honour and a 
bubble have hitherto passed without notice : 

" Honour is like the glassy bubble, 

*' Which cost philosophers such trouble ; 

*' Wl^ere> ope part crack'd, the whole does fly, 

*' And wits are crack'd to find out why/' 

In these verses, says Minima we have two striking 
acGommodations of the sound to the sense. It is im* 
possible to utter tbe two lines emphatically without an 
act like thfit which they describe ; bubble and trouble 
causng a momentary inflation of the cheeks by the 
retention of the breath, which is afterwards forcibly 
emilted, as in the practice of blowing bubbles. But 
the greatest excellence is in the third line, which i3 
eracVd in the middle to express a crack, and then 
shivers into monosyllables. ' Yet has this diamond 
lain neglected with common stones, and among the 
innumerable admirers oif tludibrasy the observation 
of this superlative passage has been reserved for the 
sagacity of Minim. 



It 2 
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Numb. 6i. Saturday, June 15, 1759* 

liyTR. JUinim had now advanced himself to the ze- 
nith of critical reputation ; when he was in the 
pity every eye in the boxes was fixed upon him; 
when he entered his coflfee-house, he was surrounded 
by circles of candidates, who passed their novidate 
of literature under his tuition : his opinion was asked 
by all who had no opinion of their own, and yet 
loved to debate and decide ; and no composition was 
supposed to pass in safety to posterify, till it had 
been secured by MirdnCs approbation. 

Mimm professes great admiration of the wisdom and 
munificence by which the academies of the continent 
were raised ; and often wishes for some standard of 
taste, for some tribunal, to which merit may appeal 
from caprice, prejudice, and malignity. He has formed 
a plan for an academy of criticism, where every 
work of imagination may be read before it is printed, 
and which shall authoritatively direct the theatres what 
pieces to receive or reject, to exclude or to revive. 

Such an institution would, in DicUs opinion^ 
spread the fame of English literature over Europe^ 
and make London the metropolis of elegance and 
politeness, the place to which the learned and in- 
genious of all countries would repair for instruction 
•and improvement, and where nothing , would any 
longer be applauded or eadured that waa not con* 

formed 
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formed tsQ the nicest rules, and finished with the 
highest elegance. 

Till some happy conjunction of the planets shali 
dispose our princes or ministers to make themselves 
immortal by such an academy. Minim contents him«* 
self to preside four nights in a week in a critical society 
^ected by himself, wher^ he is heard without con- 
tradiction, and whence his judgment is disseminated 
through the great vulgar and the small. 

When he is placed in the chair of criticism, he de* 
clares loudly for the noble simplicity of our ancestors, 
in opposition to the petty refinements, and ornamental 
luxuriance. Sometimes he is sunk in despair, and 
perceives false delicacy daily gaining ground, and 
sometimes brightens his countenance with a gleam of 
hope, and predicts the revival of the true aublimd. 
He then fulminates his loudest censures against the 
monkish barbarity of rhyme ; wonders how beings 
that pretend to reason t:an be pleased with one line 
always ending like another ; tells hew imjustly and 
unnaturally sense is sacrificed to sound ; how often 
the best thoughts are mangled by the necessity of 
confining or extending them to the dimensions of a 
•couplet ; and rejoices that genius has, in our days, 
shaken off the shackles which had encumbered it so 
long. Yet he allows that rhyme may sometimes be 
bom, if the fines be often broken, and the pauses 
judiciously diversified. 

From blank verse he midces an easy transition to 
Miltonj whom he produces as an example of the slow 
tulvance of lasting reputation. Milton k the only 
Mrriter in whose books Minim can read for ever without 
weariness. What cause it is that exempts this pleasure 

H 3 from 
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from satiety he has long ahd diligently inquired, and 
believes it to consist in the perpetual variation of ibfe 
numbers, by which the ear is gratified and the atten- 
tion awakened. The lines that are commonly thought 
rugged and unmusical, he conceives to hltve been 
written to temper the melodious luxury of the rest, or 
to express things by a proper cadence : for he scarcely 
finds a verse that has not this fikvourite beauty ; he 
declares that he could shiver in a hot-house when he 
reads that 

<< t&t ground 
'' Bums fix)rej and cold performs th' effect of fire i" 

and that, when Milton bewails his blindness, the 
verse, 

" So tbick a drop serene has quenchM tBe^ o^bs/' 

has, be knows not how, somethii^ that strikes him 
with an obscure sensation like that which he fancies 
would be f^lt from the sound of darkness. 

Minim is not so confident of his rules of judgment 
as not very eagerly to catch new l^bt from (he name 
of the author. He is commonly so prudent as to 
spare those whom he cannot resist, unless, as wfll 
sometimes happen, he finds the publick combined 
against them. But a fresh pretender tx> fame he is 
strongly inclined to censure, till his ou n honour re- 
quires that he commend him. Till he knows the 
success of a composition, he intrenches himsdf in 
general terms ; there are some new thoughts and 
beautiful passages, but there is likewise much which 
he would have advised the author to expunge. He 
has ieveral favourite e[»th€t6, of which fie has never 

setded 
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settled the meaning but which ai^ very commodiously 
applied to books which lie has not read, or cannot un- 
derstand. One is manly ^ another is dry^ another stiffs 
and another J?/Wy ; sometimes he discovers delicacy of 
style, and sometimes meets with strange ejcpressions. 
He is never so great, or so happy, as when a youth 
of promising parts is brought to receive his directions 
for the prosecution of his studies. He then puts on a 
very serious air ; he' advises the pupil to read none but 
the best authors, and, when he finds one ccMigonial to 
his own mind, to study his beauties, but avoid hi^ 
faults, and, when he sits down to write, to consider 
how his favourite autlior would think at the present 
time on the present occasion* He exhorts him tQ 
catch those moments when he finds his thoughts ex* 
panded and his genius exalted, but to take c€ure lest 
imagination hurry him beyond the bounds of nature. 
He holds diligence the mother of success ; yet enjoins 
him, with greo^t earnestness, not to read more than he 
can digest, and not to confuse his mind by pursuing 
studies of contrary tendencies. He tells him, that^ 
«very man has his genius, and that Cicero could never 
be a poet. The boy retires illuminated, resolves to 
follow bis genius, and to think how Milton would 
have thought : and Minim feasts upon his own bene- 
ficence tiQ mioth^ day brings another pupiL 
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Numb- 62. Saturday, y^ne 23, 1759. 

To tbt IDLER. 

SIR, 

A N opinion prevails almost universally in the world, 
that he who has money has every thing. This 
is not a modem paradox, or the tenet of a small and 
obscure sect, but a persuasion which appears to have 
operated upon most minds in all ages, and which is 
supported by authorities so numerous and so cogent, 
that nothing but long experience could have given me 
confidence to question its truth. 

But experience is the test by which all the philoso- 
phers of tlie present age agree, that speculation must 
t)e tried ; and I may be therefore allowed to doubt the 
power of money, since I have been a long time rich, and 
have not yet found that riches can make me happy. 

My father was a farmer neither wealthy nor indigent, 
who gave ipe a better education than was suitable to 
my birth, because my uncle in the city designed me 
for his heir, and desired that I might be bred a gentle- 
man. My uncle's wealth was the perpetual subject of 
conversation in the house ; and when any little misfor- 
tune befel us, or any mortification dejected us, my 
father always exhorted me to hold up my head, for 
my undo would never marry. 

My 
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My uncle, indeed, kept his promise. Having 
his mind completely busied between his warehouse 
and the 'Change, he felt no tediousness of life, nor 
any want of domestick amusements. When my fa- 
ther died, he received me kindly ; but, after a few 
months, finding no great pleasure in the conversa* 
tion of each other, we parted ; and he remitted me a 
small annuity, on which I lived a quiet and studious 
life, without any wish to grow great by the death of 
my benefactor. 

But though I never suffered any maligant impa- 
tience to take bold on my mind, I could not forbear 
sometimes to imagine to myself the pleasure of 
being rich; and, when I read of diversions and 
magnificence, resolved to try, when time shouldput 
the trial in my power, what pleasure they'lcnld 
afibrd. • '•• ' 

My uncle, in the latter spring of his life, when 
his ruddy cheek and his firm nerves promised him a 
long and healthy age, died- of an apoplexy. His 
death gave me neither joy nor sorrotir. He did me 
good, and I regarded him with gratitude; but I 
could not please him, and therefore could not love 
him. *'*' 

He had the policy of litfle minds, who love to 
surprise; "and, having always represented his for- 
tune as less than it was, had, I suppose, often gra- 
tified himself with thinking, how I should be de- 
lighted to find myself twice as rich as I expected. 
My wealth was such as exceeded all the schemes of 
expense which I had formed ; and I soon began to 
expand my thoughts, and look round for some pur- 
chase of £$Ucity. 
• , The 
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The most sriking effect of ricbes is the splendour 
c^ dresSy which eveiy man has observed to enforce 
respect, and facilitaM reception ; and my first desire 
wa9 to- be fine. I sent for a tailor who was em- 
ployed by the nobility, and ordered such a suit of 
clothes as I had ofiben looked on with involuntary 
submissiiMii and am ashamed to remember with what 
flutters of expectation I waited for the hour whea 
I should issue forth in all the splendour of embroi- 
del^. The clothes were brought, and for three 
days I observed many eyes turned towards me 
as I passed : but I felt myself obsfructed in the 
common intercourse of civility, by an uneasy coiH 
aciousoess of my new appearance; as I thou^t n^- 
self mcH-e observed, I was more anxious about my 
miea and betuwiour; and the nuen which is fermetl 
by care is commonly ridiculous. A short time ac- 
customed me to myself and my dress was without 
pain, aoid without pleasure. 

For a little while I tried to be a rake, but I 
began too late ; and having by nature no turn fee 
a irolick, was in great danger of ending in a 
drunkard. A fever, in wluch not one of my com^ 
panions paid me a visit, gave me time for reflection. 
I found that there was no g^t pleasure m breaUng 
windows and lying in the round-house ; and ref 
solved to associate no longer with those whom^ 
though I bad treated and bailed tfaem, I could not 
make friends. 

I then changed my measures^ kept running horscik 
and had the comfort of seeing my name very often 
in the newa I had a chesnut horse^ the jptindson of 
ChUders^ who won four plates^ and tea by»-matebet; 

and 
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and a bay filly, who carried off tlie five years' old 
plate, and was expected to perform much greater 
exploits, when my groom broke her wind, because I 
happened to catch him selling oats for beer. This 
happiness was soon at an end ; there was no pleasure 
when I lost, and when I won I could not much exalt 
tttystlf by the virttres of my horse. I grew ashamed 
of the compiany of jockey lords, and resolved to spend 
no more of my time in the stable. 

It Was now kiiown that 1 had money, land would 
spend it, and I pd;$ged four months in the company 
ttf architects, whosfe whole business was to persua(fe 
tne to build a house. I told them that I had more 
room than I wanted, but could not get rid of theif 
importunities. A new plan was brought me every 
morning ; till at last my constancy was overpowered, 
and 1 began to build. The happiness of building 
lasted but a little while, for though I love to spend, I 
hate to be cheated : and I soon found, that to build 
is to be robbed. 

How I proceed in tiie pursuit of happiness, yoii 
^all hear when I find myself disposed to write. 

I am; SIR, ftc» 

Tiir. Hanosiu 



252 THE IDLER. N* 63. 



Numb. 63. Saturday, Junt 30, 1759' 

r 

nPHE natural progress of the works of men is from 
rudeness to convenience, from convenience to 
elegance, and from elegance to nicety. 
• The first labour is enforced by necessity. The sa- 
vage finds himself incommoded by heat and cold, by 
rain and wind ; he shelters himself in the hollow of a 
rock, and learns to dig a cave where there was none 
before. He finds the sun and the wind excluded by 
the thicket ; and when the accidents of the chase, or 
the convenience of pasturage, lead him into more 
open places, he forms a thicket for himself, by plant- 
ing stakes at proper distances, and laying branches 
from one to another. 

The next gradation of skill' and industry produces a 
house closed with doors, and divided by partitions ; 
and apartments are multiplied and disposed according 
to the various degrees of power or invention; improve* 
ment succeeds improvement, as he that is freed from 
a greater evil grows impatient of a less^ till ease m 
time IS advanced to pleasure. 

The mind, set fi^e from the importunities of na- 
tural want, gains leisure to go in search of superfluous 
gratifications, and adds to the uses of habitatbn the 
delights of prospect Then begins the reign of symme- 
try ; orders of architecture are invented, and one part 
of the edifice is conformed 'te another, without any 
other reason, than that the eye may not be offended. 

The 



N'63. THE IDLER. 253 

The passage is very short from el^ance to luxury. 
lomck and Corinthian columns are soon succeeded 
by ^It cornices, inlaid floors, and petty ornaments, 
whidi show rather the wealth than the taste of the 
possessor. 

Language proceeds, like every thing else, through 
improvement to degeneracy. The rovers who first 
take possession of a country, havbg not many ideas, 
and those not nicely modified or discriii|inated, were 
contented, if by general terms and abrupt sentences 
they could make thdr thoughts known to one another ; 
as li£& begins to be more regulated, and property 
to become limited, disputes must be decided, and 
daims adjusted ; the differences of things are noted, 
and distinctness and propriety of expression become 
necessary. In time, happiness and plenty give 
rise to curiosity, and the sciences are cultivated for 
ease and pleasure ; to the arts, which are now to be 
taught, emulation soon adds the art of teaching; 
and the studious and ambitious contend not only who 
shall think best, but who shall tell their thoughts in 
the most pleasing manner. 

Then begin the arts of rhetorick and poetry, the 
regulation of figures, the selection of words, the mo- 
dulation of periods, the graces of transition, the com- 
plication of clauses, and all the delicacies of style and 
subtilties of composition, useful while they advance 
perspicui^, and laudable while they increase pleasure, 
but easy to be refined by needless scrupulosity till 
they shall more embarrass the writer than assist the 
reader or delight him. 

The first state is commonly '^antecedent to the 
practice of writing ; the ignorant essays of imperfect 

diction 
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diction pajss away with the savage generatioo that 
utteoed them. No natioD can trace their laiw 
guage beyond tiie second period, and even of that 
it /does not often happen that many monuments 
remain. 

The fete of the English tongue is lilce that of 
otfaere. W.e know nothing of the scanty jax^on of 
our barbarous ancestors ; but we have specimens of 
our danguagp when it b^an to be adapted to dvii 
and cdigious purposes, and &id it, suob as might 
paturelly be expected, artless and ttmple, unopn* 
nected and concise. The writers seem to have de- 
sired little more than to be understood, and perhaps 
seldom aapired to the praise of pleasing^ Their 
verses wece considered chiefty as memorial, and 
therefore did not cUffer from prose but by the measuie 
or the rtiyme. 

In this state, varied a little according to the diSer* 
ent purposes or abilitaes of writers, our language may 
be said to have continued to the time d[Gower^ whom 
Chaucer calls his master, and who, however, obscured 
by his scholar's popularity, seems justly to claim th9 
honour which has been hitherto denied him, of show- 
ing his countrymen that something more was to be 
desired, and that EnglUh verse aiight be exalted into 
poetry* 

From die time of Gower and ChofuxTj the Eng6A 
writers ^e studied elegance, and advwced their 
language, by successive impiovements, to as mneh 
harmony as it can eanly receive, and as laueh oor 
piousness as human knowledge has faitberto dPb* 
quired. These advances hove not been made at 
til times with the same diligence or Ae same um> 
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cess. Negligence has suspended the course :of im- 
provement, omffectation turned it aside ; time has 
elapsed with little change, or change has been maide 
without amendment But elegance has been loi^ 
kept in view with attention as near to constancy as 
life permits, till every man now endeavours to excel 
others hi accuracy, or outshine them in splendour of 
style, «nd the dan^r .is, lest carei»hould top soon pass 
to aiFectation. 
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Numb. 64. Satuedat, Juhf 7, 1759* 

To the ID LEU. 

SIR, 

AS nature has made every man desirous of happi- 
ness, I flatter myself^ that you and your readers 
cannot but feel some curiosity to know the sequel of 
my story ; for though, by trying the different schemes 
of pleasure, I have yet found nothing in which I could 
iinally acquiesce ; yet the narrative of my attempts 
will not be wholly without use, rsince we always ap- 
.proacli nearer to truth as we detect more and more 
varieties of errour. 

When I had sold my mcers, and put the orders 
.of architecture out of jny.head, my jue^t resolution 
was to be. a Jme g^tUkmn. .1 frequented the* polite 
jcofiee-houses, .grew acquainted wiUi all the men of 
humour^ and gained the right of bowing fcuwliarly 

t» 
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to half the nobility. In this new scene of life n^ 
great labour was to learn to laugh. I had been 
used to consider laughter as the effect of merri- 
ment; but I soon learned that it is one of the arts 
of adulation, and, from laughing only to show that 
I was pleased, I now began to laugh when I wbhed 
to please. This was at first very difficult. I some- 
times heard the story with dull indifference, and, 
not exalting myself to merriment by due grada« 
tions, burst out suddenly into an awkward noise^ 
which was not always £Eivourably interpreted. Some- 
times I ^as behind the rest of the company, and 
lost the grace of laughing by delay, and sometimes, 
when I began at the right time, was deficient in 
loudness or in length. But, by diligent imitation of 
the best models, I attained at last such flexibility of 
muscles, that I was always a welcome auditor of a 
story, and got the reputation of a good-natured 
fellow. 

This was something ; but much more was to be 
done, that I might be universally allowed to be a fine 
gentleman. I appeared at court on all publick days i 
betted at gammg tables ; and played at all the routs 
of eminence. I went every night to the opera, took a 
fiddler of disputed merit under my protection, became 
the head of a musical &ction, and had sometimes 
concerts at my own house. I once thought to have 
attained the highest rank of elegance, by. taking a 
foreign singer into keeping. But my favourite fiddler 
contrived to be arrested on the night of a concert, for 
a finer suit of clothes than I had ever presumed to 
wear, and I lost all the fiame of patronage by refiising 
to bail hink 

My 
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My next ambition was to sit for my picture. I 
spent a whole winter in going 'from painter to 
punter, to bespeak a whole length of one, and a 
half length of another; I talked of nothing but 
attitudes, draperies, and proper lights; took my 
friends to see die pictures after every sitting; heard 
every day of a wonderful performer in crayons and 
miniature, and sent my pictures to be copied ; was 
told by the judges that they were not like, and was 
recommended to other artists. At length, being 
not able to please my fHends, I grew less pleased 
myself, and at last resolved to . think no more 
about it 

It was impossible to live in total idleness : and^ 
wandering about in search of something to do, I 
was invited to a weekly meeting of virtuosos, and 
Mt myself instantaneously seized with an unex^ 
tinguishable ardour for all natural curiosities; I 
ran from auction to auction, became a critick in 
shells and fossils, bought a Hortus siccus of inesli* 
mable value, and purchased a secret art of pre^ 
serving insects, which made my coHectioh the envy 
of the other philosophers. I found this pleasure 
mingled with much vexation. All the fkults of 
my life were for nine months circulated through the 
town with the most active malignity, because I 
happened to catch a moth of peculiar variegation ; 
and because I once out-bid all the lovers of shells, 
and carried off a nautilus, it was hinted that the 
validity of my uncle's will ought to be disputed. 
I will not deny that I was very proud' both of 
the moth and of the shell, and gratified myself 

Vol. VII. S with 
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with the envy of tny craipanions, perhaps more 
than became a . benevolent being, fiut in time I 
grew weary of being hated for that which produced 
no advantage, gave my shells to children that wanted 
play-^things, and suppressed the art of drying butter- 
flies, because I would not tempt idleness and cruelly 
to kill them. 

I now began to feel life tedious, and wished to 
store myself with friends with whom I mi^t 
grow old in the interchange of benevolence. I 
had observed that popularity was most easily gained 
by an open table, and therefore hired a French 
cook, furnished my sideboard with great magni- 
ficence, filled my cellar with wines of pompous 
appellations, bought every thing that was dear 
before it was good, and invited all those who 
were most fisunous for judging of a dinner. Id 
three weeks my cook gave me warning, and, upon 
inquiry, told me that Lord Queasy^ who dined 
whh me the day before, had sent him an offer of 
double wages. My pride prevailed; I raised his 
wages^ and invited his lordship to another feast* 
I love plain meat, and was therefore soon weary 
of spreading a table of which I could not par- 
take. I found that my guests, when they went 
away, criticised their entertainment, and cen- 
sured my profusion; my cook thought himself 
necessary, and took upon him the direction of 
the house; and I could not rid myself of flat- 
terers, or break from slavery, but by shuttii^ up 
my house, and declaring my resolution to live in 
lodgings. 

After 
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After all this, tell me, dear Idierj what I knust do 
next? I have health, I have money, and I hope that I 
have understanding ; ye^ with all these^ I have never 
been able to pass a single day which I did not wish at 
an end before sun-set Tell m^ dear Idkr^ what I 
shall do. I am 

Your humble Servant 

TllC. RANG£a» 



• 

Numb. 65. Satubdat^ July 14^ 1759. 



nnHE sequel of Oarendon^s history, at last, happily 
published, is an accession to English literature 
equally agreeable to the admirers of elegance and the 
lovers of truth ; many doubtful hicto may now be as« 
certamed, and many questions, after long debate^ may 
be determmed by decisive authority* He that records 
transactions in which himself was engaged, has not 
only an opportunity of knoinng innumerable parti'* 
culars which escape spectators, but has his natunA 
powers exalted by that ardour which always rises at 
the remembrance of our own importancCj and by 
which every man is enabled to relale his own actiona 
better than another's, 

S2 tht 
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The difficulties tbrou^ which this work has strug- 
gled into light, and the delays vrith which our ho()es 
have been long mocked, naturally lead the mind to 
the consideration of the common fate of posthumous 
compositions. 

He who sees himself surrounded by admirers, and 
whose vanity is hourly feasted with all the luxuries of 
studied praise, is easily persuaded that his influence 
wi)l be extended beyond his life ; that they who cringe 
ia his presence will reverence his memory ; and that 
those who are proud to be numbered among his 
friends, will endeavour to vindicate his choice by zeal 
for his reputation. 

With hopes like these, to tlie executors of Swift 
was committed the history of the last years of Queen 
Anne; and tothoseofPc^pe, the works which remained 
unprinted in his' closet. The performances of Pi^ 
were burnt by those whom he had perhaps selected 
from all mankind as most likely to publish them ; and 
tiie history had likewise perished, had not a straggling 
transcript fallen into busy hands. 

The papers left in the closet of Pieresc supplied bis 
heirs with a whole winter's fuel ; and many of the 
laboors of the learned Bishop Lloyd were consumed 
in the kitchen of his descendants. 

Some works, indeed, have escaped total destruc*' 
lion, but yet have had reason to lament the fitte of 
orphans exposed to the frauds of unfaithful guar^ 
dians. How Hale would have bom the mutilations 
i^ch his Pleas of the Crown have suffered from 
the editor, they who know his character will easily 
conceive. 

The 
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The original copy of Burnetts history, though 
promised to some publick * library, has been nevet 
given ; and who then can prove the fidelity of the 
publication, when the authenticity of Clarendon's 
history, though printed with the sanction of one of 
the first universities in the world, had not an unex- 
pected manuscript been happily discovered, would, 
with the help of factious credulity, have been brought 
into question by the two lowest of all human beings, 
a scribbler for a party, and a commissioner of 
excbe f. 

Vanity is often no less mischievous than negligence 
or dishonesty. He that possesses a valuable manu* 
script, hopes to raise its esteem by concealment, and 
delights in the distinction which he imagines himsel 
to obtain by keeping the key of a treasure which he 
neither uses nor imparts. From him it fails to some 
other owner, less vain but more negligent! who con- 
siders it as useless lumber, and rids himself of the 
encumbrance. 

Yet there are some works which the authors must 
consign unpublished to posterity, however uncertain 
be the event, however hopeless be the trust He that 
writes the history of his own times, if h^ adhere stea- 
dily to truth, wUl write that which his own times will 
not easily endure. He must be content to reposite 
his book till all private passions shall cease, and love 
and hatred give way to curiosity. 

* It would be proper to reposite, ia some publick place, the 
nianuscript of Clarendon, which has not escaped all suspicion of 
vio&itbful publication. 

t John Oldmixon and George Ducket See a nore particular 
history of this Paper in Vol. 33 of the British Ematists, 
Pr«f. to Idler, p. 1 1* C. 

8 3 But 
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But many leave the labours of half their life to 
their executors and to chance, because they will not 
send them abroad unfinished^ and are unable to finish 
them^ having prescribed to themselves such a degree 
of exactness as human diligence can scarcely attain* 
Zhydy says Burnet y did not lay out his learning with the 
same diligence as he laid it in. He was always hesi- 
tating and inquiring, raising objections and removing 
them, and waiting for clearer light and fuller discovery. 
Baker y after, many years passed in biography, left his 
manuscripts to be buried in a library, because that 
was imperfect which could never be perfected 

Of these learned men, let those who aspire to the 
same praise imitate the diligence, and avoid the scrupu- 
losity. Let it be always remembered that life is short, 
that knowledge is endless, and that many doubts de-i 
serve not to be cleared. Let those whom nature and 
study have qualified to teach mankind, tell us what 
they have learned while they are yet able to tell i^ 
and trust their reputation only to themselves. 
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Numb. 66. Saturday, July ti, 1759, 

1^0 complaint is more frequently repeated among 
the learned, than that of the waste made by time 
among the labours of antiqui^. Of those who onee 
filled the civilized world with their renown, nothing 
is now left but their names, which are , left only to 
raise desires that never can be satisfied, and sorrow 
which never can be comforted. 

Had all the writings of the ancients been faithfully 
delivered down from age to age, had the Alea^andrian 
library been spared, and tlie Palatine repositories re- 
mained unimpaired, bow much might we have known 
of which we are now doomed to be ignorant ! how 
many laborious inquiries, and dark conjectures ; how 
many collations of broken hints and mutilated passages 
mi^t have been spared ! We should have known the 
successions of princes, the revolutions of empires, the 
actions of the great, and opinions of the wise, the laws 
and constitutions of every state, and the arts by whicb 
publiek grandeur and happiness are acquired and pre- 
served ; we should have traced the progress of life, 
seen .colonies from distant regions take possession of 
European deserts, and troops of savages settled into 
communities by tlie desire of keeping what they had 
acquired ; we should have traced the gradations of ci- 
vility, and travelled upward to the original of things 
by the light of history, till in remoter times it had 
glimtnered in fable, and at last sunk into darkqess. 

S4 If 
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If the works of imagination bad been less diminish- 
ed, it is likely that all future times might have been 
supplied with inexhaustible amusement by the fictions 
of antiquity. The tragedies of Sophocles and Euripides 
would all have shown the strouger passions in ail their 
diversities ; and the comedies of Menander would 
have furnished all the maxims of domestick life. No- 
thing would have been necessary to moral wisdom but 
to have studied these great masters, whose knowledge 
would have guided doubt, and whose autliority would 
have silenced cavils. 

Such are the thoughts that rise in every student^ 
when his curiosity is eluded, and his searches are 
frustrated ; yet it may perhaps be doubted, whether 
our complaints are not Sometimes inconsiderate, and 
whether we do not imacrine more evil than we feel. 
Of the ancients, enough remains to excite our emu- 
lation and direct our endeavours. Many of the 
works which time has lef^ us, we know to have been 
those that were most esteemed, and which antiquity 
itself considered as models ; so that, having the ori- 
g^ials, we may without much regret lose the imita- 
tions. The obscurity which the want of contem* 
porary writers oflen produces, only darkens single 
passages, and those commonly of slight importance. 
The general tendency of every piece may be known ; 
and, though that diligence deserves praise which leaves 
nothing unexamined, yet its miscarriages are not 
much to be lamented ; for the most useful truths are 
always universal, and unconnected with accidents aad 
customs. 

Such is the general conspiracy of buooan nature 
against contemporary merits tbat^ if we had inherited 

from 
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from antiquity enough to afford employment for tl^ 
laborious, and amusement for the idle, I know not 
what room would have been left for modem genius 
or modem industry; almost every subject would 
have been pre-occupied, and every style would have 
been fixed by a precedent from which few would have 
ventured to depart. Every writer would have had a 
rival, whose superiority was already acknowledged, 
and to whose fame his work would, even before it 
was seen, be marked out for a sacrifice. 

We see how little the united experience of mankind 
hath been able to add to the heroick characters dis- 
played by Horner^ and how few incidents the fertile 
imagination of modem Italy has yet produced, which 
may not be found iji the lUad and Odyssey. It is like. 
ly, that if all the works of the Athenian philosophers 
had been extant, Malbranche and Locke would have 
been condemned to be silent readers of the ancient 
metaphysicians; and it is apparent, that, if the old 
writers had all remained, the Idkr could not havo 
written a disquistion on the loss* 
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Numb. 67. Saturday, July a8, 1759. 



7b rte IDLER. 

SIR, 

T N the observations which you have made on the 
various opinions and pursuits of mankind, you 
must often, in literary conversations, have met with 
men who consider dissipation as the greatenemy of the 
intellect ; and maintain, that in proportion as the stu- 
dent keeps himself within the bounds of a settled plan, 
he will more certainly advance in science. 

This opinion is, perhaps, generally true ; yet when 
we contemplate the inquisitive nature of the human 
mind, 8nd its perpetual impatience of all restraint, it 
may be doubted whether the faculties may not be 
contracted by confining the attention ; and whedier 
it may not sometimes be proper to rbk the certainty 
of little for the chance of much. Acquisitions of 
knowledge, like blazes of genius, are often fortuitous. 
Those who had proposed to themselves a methodical 
coui*se of reading, light by accident on a new book, 
which seizes their thoughts and kindles their curiosity, 
and opens an unexpected prospect, to which the way 
which they had prescribed to themselves would never 
have conducted them. 

To enforce and illustrate my meaning, I have 
aent you a journal of three days employment, found 

among 
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among the papers of a late intimate acquamtance ; 
who, as will plainly appear, was a man of vast designs, 
and of vast performances, though he sometimes de« 
signed one thing, and performed another. I allow 
that the Spectator's inimitable productions of this kind 
may well discourage all subsequent journalists ; bu^ 
as the subject of this is different from that of any 
which the Spectator has given us^ I leave it to you to 
publish or suppress it 

Mem. The following three days I purpose to 
give up to reading ; and intend, after all the delays 
which have obtruded themselves upon me, to finish 
myJEssay on the Extent of the Mental Powers ; to re- 
vise mylTreatise on Logick ; to begin the Epkk which 
I have long projected ; to proceed in my perusal of 
the Scriptures with Gr otitis s Comment ; and at my 
leisure to reffXe myself with the works of classicks^ 
ancient and modem, and to finish my Ode to Astro^ 
fumy. 

Monday f'] Designed to rise at six, but, by my ser« 
yant's la^ess, my fire was not lighted before eight, 
when I dropped into a slumber that lasted till nine ; 
at which time I arose, and, after breakfast, at ten sat 
down to study, purposing to be^ upon my Essay ; 
but, finding occasbn to consult a passage in Plato, 
was absorbed in the perusal of the Rcpublick till 
twelve. I had neglected to forbid company, and 
now enters Tom Careless y who, after half an bourns 
chat, insisted upon my going with him to enjoy 
an absurd character, that he had appointed, by an 
advertisement, to meet him at a particular coffee- 
bousei After we bad for some time entertained our^ 

selvei 
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ilelves iiiith hicn, we sallied out, designing each to 
repair to his home ; but, as it feU out, coming up 
in the street to a man whose steel by his side declared 
him a butcher, we oterheard him opening an ad- 
dress to a genteelish sort of young Lady, whom he 
walked with : •* Miss, though your father is master 
** of a coal-lighter, and you will be a great fortune, 
** 'tis true ; yet I wish I may be cut into quarters 
'^ if it is not only love, and not lucre of gain, that 
" is my motive for offering terms of marriage/' As 
this lover proceeded in his speech, he misled us fhe 
length of three streets, in admiration at the unlimited 
power of the tender passion, that could soften even 
the heart of a butcher. We then adjourned to a 
tavern, and from thence to one of the publick 
gardens, where I was regaled with a most amusing 
variety of men possessing great talents, so discoloured 
by affectation, that they only made them eminently 
ridiculous; shallow things, who, by continual dis- 
sipation, had annihilated the few ideas nature had 
given them, and yet were celebrated for wonderful 
pretty gentlemen j young ladies extolled for their 
wit, because they were handsome ; illiterate empty 
women as well as men, in high life, admired 
for their knowledge, from their being resolutely 
positive ; and women of real understanding, so &r 
from pleasing tiie polite million^ that they fri^t- 
cned them away, and were left solitary. When we 
quitted this entertaining scene, Tom pressed me 
irresistibly to sup with him. I reached home at 
twelve, and then reflected that, though indeed I 
had, by remarking various characters, improved my 
insight into human nature, yet still I had neglected 

the 
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the studies proposed, and accordiogly took up my 
Treatise on Logkk, to ^ve it the intended revisaJ, but 
found my spirits too much i^tated, and could not 
forbear a few satirical lines, under the title of 7%c 
Evening's Walk. 

Tuesday.'] At breakfast, seeing my Ode to Astro^ 
nofrmf lying on my desk, I was struck with a train of 
ideas, that I thou^t might contribute to its kn- 
provemeot. I iomiediately rang my bdl to forbid 
all visitants, when my servant ^opened the door, 
with, ^ Sir, Mr. Jeffery Gape!" My cup dropped 
out of one hand, and my poem out of the other. I 
ccMild scarcely ask him to sit; be told me he was going* 
to walk, but, as there was a likelihood of rain, ho 
would sit with me ; he said, he intended at first to 
have called at Mr. VacaM\^ but, as he had not seen 
me a ^neat whil^ he did not mind coming out of 
lus way to* wait on me; I made him a bow, but 
thanks for the favour stuck in my throat I asked* 
him, if he had been to the cofiee-house ? he replied^ 
two hours. 

Under the oppression of this dull interruption, I 
sat looking wishfully at the ckx^k ; for which, to in- 
crease my satisfacticm, I had chosen fte inscription^ * 
Art is hngj and Hfe is short ; exchanging questions 
and answers at long intervals, and not without some 
hints that the weather-glass promised fiur weather. 
At half an hour after three he told me he would 
trespass on me for a dinner, and desired me to send 
to his bouse for a bundle of papers, about inclosing 
a common upon bis estate, which he would read to 
me in the evening. I declared myself busy, and 
Mr. Crape went away. 

Having 
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Having dined, to compose my chagpn I toolc 
up Virgil, and several other classicks, but could not 
calm my mind, or proceed in my sdieme. At 
about five I laid my hand on a Bible that lay on my 
table, at first with coldness and insensibility; but 
was imperceptibly engaged in a close attention to its 
sublime morality, and felt my heart expanded by 
warm philanthropy, and exalted to dignity of senti* 
ment. I then censured my too great solicitude, and 
my disgust conceived at my acquaintance, who had 
been so far from designing to offend, that he only 
meant to show kindness and respect In this strain 
of mind I wrote An Essay on Benevolence, and An 
Elegy on Sublunary Disappointments. When I had 
finished these, at eleven, I supped, and recollected 
how little I had adhered to my plan, and almost 
questioned the possibility of pursuing any settled and 
yniform design ; however, I was not so &r persuaded 
of the truth of these su^stions» but that I resolved 
to try once more at ipy scheme. As I observed the 
moon shining through- my window, from a calm and 
bright sky spangled with innuma^le stars, I in- 
dulged a pleasing meditation on the splended scen^ 
and finished my Ode to Astronc/my. 

fFednesday.] Rose at seven, and employed three 
hours in perusal of the Scriptures with Grotius^s Com* 
ment; and aAer breakfast fell into meditation con- 
cerning my projected Epick; and being in some doubt 
as to the particular lives of some heroes, whom I 
proposed to celebrate, I consulted Binfle and Moreri, 
and was engaged two hours in examining various 
lives and characters, but then resolved to go. to my 
employment. When I was seated at my desk, and. 

began 
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began to feel the glowing succession of poetical ideas, 
my servant brought me a letter from a lawyer, requir^ 
ing my instant attendance at Grays Irm for lialf an 
hour. I went full of vexation, and was involved in 
business till eight at night; and then, being too much 
&tigued to study, supped, and went to bed« 

Here my friend's journal concludes, which perhaps 
is pretty much a picture of the manner in whidi many 
prosecute their studies. I therefore resolved to send 
to you, imagining, that, if you think it worthy of ap- 
pearing in your paper, some of your readers may re- 
ceive entertainment by recognising a resemblance 
between my friend's conduct and their own. It must be 
left to the Idkr accurately to ascertain the proper me- 
thods of advancing inliterature; but this one position, 
dedudble from what has been said above, may, I think, 
be reasonably asserted, that he who finds himself 
stron^y attracted to any particular study, though it may 
happen to be out of his proposed scheme, if it b not 
trifling or vicious, had better continue his application 
to it, since it is likely that he will, with much more 
ease and expedition, attain that which a warm inclina^ 
tion stimulates him to pursue, than that at which a 
prescribed law cothpels him to toil. 

I am, kc.^ 

* Benaet Langton, Efq. was the author of thii paper ; il» 
which he eTidently had in hit eye the resolatiom and iatemip* 
ftions of hit friend the Idleb. C. 
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Numb* 68. Saturday, August 4, 1759, 



A MONO the studies which have exercised the in* 
geoious and the learned for more thaa three oeo* 
turieSy none has been more diligently or more sue* 
cessfuUy cultivated than the art of translation ; by 
which the impediments which bar the way to science 
are, in some measure, remov^, and the multiplicity 
of language become less incommodious. 

Of ^very other kind of writiDg the ancients have 
left us models, which all succeeding ages hwe laboured 
to imitate ; but translation may justly be claimed by 
the modems as their own* In the first ages of the 
world instruction was commonly oral, and learning 
traditional, and what was not written could not be 
translated* When alphabetical writing made the con- 
veyance of opinions, and the transmission of events, 
more easy and certain, litemture did not flourish in 
more than one country at once, or distant nations bad 
little commerce with each other ; and those few 
whom curiosity sent abroad in quest of improvement, 
delivered their acqui&idons in their own manner, de- 
sirous perhaps to be considered as the inventors of 
that which they had learned from others. 

The Greeks for a time travelled into Egypt, but 
they translated no books from the Egyptian language; 

and 
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^nd when the Macedomans had overthrown tlie empire 
of Persia, the countries that became subject toGrecian 
dominion studied only the Grecian literature. The 
books of the conquered nations, if they had any among 
them, sunk into oblivion; Greece considered herself as 
the mistress, if not as the parent of arts ; her language 
contained all that was supposed to be known ; and, 
except the sacred writings of the Old Testament, I 
know not that the library of Alexandria adopted any 
thing from a foreign tongue; 
' The Romans confessed themselves the scholars of 
the Greeks, and do not appear to have expected, 
what has since happened, that the ignorance of suc- 
ceeding ages would prefer them to their teachers* 
Every man, who in Rome aspired to the praise of 
literature, thought it necessary to learn Greek, and 
had no need of versions when they could study the 
originals. Translation, however, was not wholly 
neglected. Dramatick poems could be understood 
by the people in no language but their own, and 
the Romans were sometimes entertained with the 
tragedies oi Euripides, and the comedies of J/enom&r. 
Other works were sometimes attempted; in an old 
scholiast there is mention of a Latin Iliad ; and we 
have not wholly lost Tully's version of the poem of 
Aratus ; but it does not appear that any man grew 
eminent by interpreting another, and perhaps it was 
more frequent to translate for exercise or amusement^ 
than for fame. 

The Arabs were the first nation who felt the ar-r 
dour of translation : *when they had subdued the 
eastern provinces of the Chreek empire^ they found 

Vol. VIL T their 
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thfiir capdves wiser than tbemselveS) and made baste 
to relieve their wants by imparted knowledge. They 
discovered that many might grow wise by the labour 
of a few, and that improvements might be made 
with speed, when they had the knowledge of former 
ag^ in their own language. They therefore made 
haste to lay hold on medicine and philosophy, and 
turned their chief autiiors into Arabick. Whether 
t^iey attempted the poets is not known ; their literary 
zeal vyas vehement, but it was short, and probably 
expired before they had time to add the arts of ele- 
gance to those of necessity. 

The study of ancient literature was interrupted iil 
Europe by the irruption of the Northern nations, who 
subverted the Raman empire, and erected new king- 
doms with new languagesL It is n<A strange, that 
tuoh confusion should suspend literary attention; 
tliose who lost, and those who gained dominion, had 
ioamediate difficulties to encounter, and immediate 
miseries to redress, and h^d little leisure, apiidst the 
violence of war, the trepidation of flight, the distresses 
of forced migration, or the tumults of unsettled con- 
quest; to inquiry after speculative truth, to enjoy the 
amusement of imaginary adventures, to know the 
btstory of former ages, or study the events of any 
oth^ tives. But no sop^r had this chaos of domi- 
nion suD^ intq order, tiian learning began again to 
Nourish in tiie cahn of peace* When life and possea* 
sions were secure, convenience and enjoyment were 
soon sought^ learning was found the highest gratifi- 
cation of the mind^ and translation became one of 
the mc%ns hj which it was imparted. 

At 
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At last, by a concurrence of many causes, the Eu- 
ropean world was roused from its lethargy; those arts 
which had been long obscurely studied in the gloom 
of monasteries, became the general favourites of man- 
kind ; every nation vied with its neighbour for the 
prize of learning ; the epidemical emulation spread 
from south to north, and curiosity and translation 
found their way to Britain^ 



=4. 
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HE that reviews the progress of Engtish literature^ 
will find that translation was very early cultivat- 
ed among us ; but that some principles, either wholly 
erroneous or too far extended^ hindered our success 
from being always equal to our diligence. 

Chaucer^ who is generally considered as the fiathet 
of our poetry, haA left a version of Boetius on the Conh 
forts of Phihwphy, the book which seems to have 
been the favourite of the middle ages, which had been 
translated into Sajfon by king Alfred^ and illustrated 
with a copious comment ascribed to Aquinoi. It may 
be supposed that Chaucer would apply more than 
common attention to an author of so much celebrity, 
yet he has attempted nothing hi^r than a version 
strictly literal, and has degradhed the poetical parts to 
prose, that the constrakt of v^cstficatioa might iiot 
obstruct his zea) for fidelity. 

X 2 Caxton 
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Caxton taught us typography about the vear 1474. 
The first book printed in English was a translation* 
Caccton was both tlie translator and printer of the 
Destruction of Troye ; a book which, in that infancy 
ef learning, was considered as the best account of 
the fabulous ages, and which, though now driven out 
Qf notice by authors of no greater use or value, still 
continued to be read in Caxtoris English to the 
beginning of the present century. 

Caxton proceeded as he began, and, except the 
poems of G(ywer and Chaucer , printed nothing but 
translations from the French, iu whifch the original 
is so scrupulously followed, that they afford us 
little knowledge of our own language ; thou^ the 
words are English^ the phrase is foreign. 

As learning advanced, new works were adopted 
into our language, but I tliink with little improve- 
ment of the art of translation, though foreign na- 
tions and other languages offered us models of a 
better method ; till, in the age of Elizabeth^ we began 
to find that greater liberty was necessary to elegance^ 
and that elegance was necessary to general recep- 
tion ; some essays were then made upon the Italian 
poets, which deserve the praise and gratitude of 
posterity. 

' But the old practice was not suddenly forsaken; 
Holland filled the nation with literal translation ; and, 
what is yet more strange, the same exactness was 
obstinately practised in the versions of the poets* 
This absurd labour of construing into rhyme was 
fcountenanced hyjonson in his version of /forflce; and 
whether it be that more men have learning than ge- 
nius, or that the endeavours of that time were more 
• • -* directed 
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directed towards knowledge than delist, the ac- 
curacy of Jcmon found more imitators than the ele* 
gance of Fairfax ; and May^ Sandys^ and Holiday^ 
confined themselves to the toil of renderins; line tor 
line, not indeed with equal felicity, for May and 
Sandys were poets; and Holiday only a scholar and a 
critick. 

' Feltham appears to consider it as the established 
law of poetical translation, that the lines should be 
neither more nor fewer than those of the original ; 
and so long had this prejudice prevailed, that Den- 
ham praises Fenshaw^s version of Guarini as the ex- 
ample of a new and noble xvay^ as the first attempt to 
break the boundaries of custom, and assert the natural 
freedom of the Muse. 

■ In the general emulation of wit and genius which 
the festivity of the Restoration produced, the poets 
shook off their constraint, and considered translation 
as no longer confined to servile closeness. But re- 
formation is seldom the work of pure virtue or un- 
assisted reason. Translation was improved more by 
accident than conviction. The writers of the fore- 
going age had at least learning equal to their genius^ 
and being often more able to explain tlie sentiments 
or illustrate the allusions of the ancients, than to 
exhibit their graces and transfuse their spirit, were 
perhaps willing sometimes to copceal their want of 
poetry by profusion of literature, and therefore trans- 
lated literally, that their fidelity might shelter their 
insipidity or harshness. The wits of Charles^ time had 
seldom more than slight and superficial views ; and 
their care was to hide their want of learning behind 

T3 the 
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the colours of a gay ima^nation; they therefore trans-r 
lated always with freedooo, sometimes with licentious- 
pessy and perhaps expected that their readers should 
accept sprightliness for knowledge, and consider igno- 
i^nce and mistake as the impatience and negligence 
of a mind too rapid to stop at difficulties, and too 
elevated to descend to minuteness. 

Thuft was translation made more easy to the writer, 
and more delightful to the reader ; and there is nq 
^'onderif ease and pleasure have fouiid their advocates. 
The paraphrastick liberties have been almost universally 
admitted ; and Sherboum^ whose learning was eminent 
and who had no need of any excuse to pass slightly 
over obscuritieSy is the only writer who in later times 
has attempted to justify or revive the ancient severity. 

There is undoubtedly a mean to be observed. 
Drjfden saw very early that closeness best pres^ved 
an authors sense, and that freedom best exhibited 
his spirit; he therefore will deserve the highest praise, 
who can give a representation at once faithful and 
pleasing, who can convey the same thoughts with the 
same graces, and who, when he translates^ changes 
nothing but the lianguage. 
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\ 

f 

'PEW feults of style, whether real or imaginary; 
excite the malignity of a more numerous class 
of readers, than the use of hard words* 

If an author be supposed to involve his thou^ts m 
voluntary obscurity, and to obstruct, by unnecessary 
difficulties, a mind eager in pursuit of truth ; if he 
writes not to make others leftmed, but to boast the 
learning which he possesses himself, and wishes to be 
admired rather than understood, he counteracts the 
first end of writing, and justly suffers the utmost 
severity of censure, or the more afflictive severity of 

tieglect 

But words are hard only to those who do not un- 
derstand them ; and the critick ought ail ways to in- 
quire, whether he is incommoded by the iiaiult of the 
writer, or by his own. 

Every author does not write for every reader j 
niany questions are such as the illiterate part of 
mankind can have neither interest nor pleasure in 
discussing, and which therefore it would be an use- 
less endeavour to level ^th common minds, by 
tiresome circumlocutions or laborious explanations } 
and many subjects of general use may be treated in 
a different manner, as the book is intended for the 
learned or the ignorant. Diffusion and explication 
are necessary to the instruction of those who, being 
neitiier able nor accustomed to think for themselves^ 

' 74 caa 
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can learn only what is expressly taught ; but they who 
can form parallels, discover consequences, and multi- 
ply conclusions, are best pleased witli involution of 
argument and compression of thought ; they desire 
only to receive the seeds of knowledge, which th^ 
may branch out by their own power, to have the way 
to truth pointed out, which they can then follow witl^- 
out a guide. 

The Guardian directs one of his pupils to think 
with the wisCj but speak with the vulgar. This is a 
precept specious enough, but not always practicable. 
Difference of thoughts will produce difference of 
language. He that thinks with more extent than 
another, will want words of larger meaning ; he that 
thinks with more subtilty will seek for terms of 
more nice discrimination ; and where is the wonder, 
since words are but the images of things, that he 
who never knew the original should not know the 
copies? 

Yet vanity inclines us to find faults any where 
rather than in ourselves. He that reads and grows 
no wiser, seldom suspects his own deficiency ; but 
complains of hard words and obscure sentences, and 
' asks why books are written which cannot be under- 
stood? 

Among the hard words which are no longer to 

be used, it has been long the custom to number 

terms of art. Every man (says Swi/'t) is more able 

to explain the subject of an art than its prof essors i a 

farmer will tell you^ in two words, that he has broken 

his kg ; but a surgeon, after a knig discourse, shaU 

leave you as ignorant as you were before. This could 

^nly have been said by such an exact observer of life 

in 
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in gratification of malignity, or in ostentation of acute* 
ness. Every hour produces instances of the neces- 
sity of terms of art. Mankind could never conspire 
in uniform affectation; it is not but by necessity 
that every science and every trade has its peculiar 
language. They that content themselves with general 
ideas may rest in general terms ; but those, whose 
studies or employments force them upon closer 
inspection, must have names for particular parts, and 
words by which they may express various modes 
of combination, such as none but themselves have 
occasion to consider. 

Artists are indeed sometimes ready to suppose that 
none can be strangers to words to which themselves 
are familiar, talk to an incidental inquirer as they 
talk to one another, and make their knowledge ridi-< 
culous by injudicious obtrusion. An art cannot be 
taught but by its proper terms, but it is not always 
necessary to teach the art. 

That the vulgar express their thoughts clearly is 
far from true ; and what perspicuity can be found 
among them proceeds not from the easiness of their 
language, but the shallowness of their thoughts. 
He that sees a building as a common spectator, 
contents himself with relating that it is gi^at or 
little, mean or splendid, lofty or low; all these 
words are intelligible and common, but they con- 
vey no distinct or limited ideas ; if he attempts, 
without the terms of architecture, to delineate the 
parts, or enumerate tlie ornaments, his narration at 
once becomes unintelligible. The terms, indeed, 
generally displease, because they are understood by 
few; but they arie little understood only because 

few. 
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few, that look upon an edifice, examine its parts^ of 
analyse its columns into their members. 

The state of every other art is the same ; as it is 
cursorily surveyed or accurately e^^amined, different 
forms of expression become proper. Iii morality it is 
one thing to discuss the niceties of the casuist, and 
another to direct tlie practice of common life. Id 
agriculture, he that instructs the farmer to plough and 
sow, may convey his notions without the words which 
he would find necessary in explaining to philosophers 
the process of v^etation ; and if be, who has nothing 
to do but to be honest by the shortest way, will per* 
plex his mind with subtile speculations ; or if he, 
whose task is to reap and thrash, will not be con- 
tented without examinmg the evolution of the seed smd 
circulation of the sap ; the writers whom cither shall 
consult are very littie to be blamed, though it should 
sometimes happen that they are read in vs^in. 
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Numb. 71, Saturday, August 25, 1759^ 



TJICK SHIFTER was born in Cheapside, and, 
having passed reputably through all the classes 
of St. PauV^ school, has been for some years a stu- 
dent in the Temple. He is of opinion, that intense 
application dulls the faculties, and thinks it necessary 
to temper the severity of the law by books that engage 
the mind, but do not fatigue it He has therefore made 
a copious colleflion of plays, poems, and romances, 
to which he has recourse when he fancies himself tired 
with statutes and reports ; and he seldom inquires 
very nicely whether he is weary or idle. 

Dick has received from his favourite authors very 
strong impressions of a country life ; and, though his 
furthest excursions have been to Greenwich on one 
aide, and Chelsea on the other, he has talked for seve- 
ral years, with great pomp of language and elevation 
of sentiments, about a state too high for contempt and 
too low for envy, about homely quiet, and blameless 
simplicity, pastoral delights, and rural innocence. 

His friends who had estates in the country, often in* 
vit^ him to pass the summer among them, but some- 
thing or other had always hindered him ; and he con- 
sidered, that to reside in the house of another man was 
to incur a kind of dependence inconsistent with that 
laxity of life which be bad imaged as the chief good: 

This 
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This summer he resolved to be happy, and procured 
a lodging to be taken for him at a solitary house, situ- 
ated about thirty miles from London^ on the banks of 
a small river, with corn-fields before, it, and a hill on 
each side covered with wood. He concesded the place 
of his'retirement, that none might violate his obscurity; 
and promised himself many a happy day when he 
should hide himself among the trees, and contemplate 
tlie tumults and vexations of the town. 

He stepped into the post-chaise with his heart beat- 
ing and his eyes sparkling, was conveyed through 
many varieties of delightful prospects, saw hills and 
meadows, corn-fields and pasture, succeed each other^ 
and for four hours charged noqe of his poets with fic- 
tion or exaggeration. He was now within six miles 
of happiness, when, having never felt so much agita- 
tion before, he began to wish his journey at an end, 
and the last hour was passed in changing his posture, 
and quarreHing with his driver. 

An hour may be tedious, but cannot be long. Hp 
at length alighted at his new dwelling, and was re- 
ceived as he expected ; he looked round upon the bills 
and rivulets, but his joints were stiff and his muscles 
sore, and his first request was to see his bed-chamber. " 

He rested well, and ascribed the soundness of bis 
sleep to the stillness of the country. He expected 
from that time nothing but nights of quiet and days 
of rapture, and, as soon as he had risen, wrote 
an account of his new state tq one of his friends ip 
^he Tewpk. 

Jkar 
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Dear Frank, 
/ fiever pitied thee before. I am now as I could 
wish every man of wisdom and virtue to ie, in the 
regions of calm content and placid meditation ; with 
all the beauties of nature soliciting my notice j and all 
the diversities of pleasure courting my acceptance -^ 
the birds are chirping in the hedges^ and the Jlowers. 
blooming in the mead ; the breeze is whistling in the 
wood, and the sun dancing oh the water. I can now 
say, with truths that a man, capable of enjoying the 
purity of happiness, is never more busy than in his 
hours of leisure J nor ever less solitary t/ian in a place 
of solitude, 

I am^ dear Frank, SHc. 

When he had sent away his letter, he walked into 
the wood, with some inconvenience, from the furze 
that pricked his legs, and the briers that scratched his 
£iGe. He at last sat down under a tree, and heard 
With great delight a shower, by which he was not wet^ 
rattling among the branches : this, said he, is the true 
image of obscurity ; we hear of troubles and commo- 
tions, but never feel them. 

His amusement did not overpower the calls of 
nature, and he therefore went back to order his 
dinner. He knew that the country produces what- 
ever is eaten or drunk, and, imagining that he was 
now at the source of luxury, resolved to indulge 
himself with dainties which he supposed might be 
procured at a price next to nothing, if any price at 
all was expected; and intended to amaze tlie rus- 
ticks with his generosity, by paymg more than they 
would ask. Of twenty dishes which he narned^ he 

was 
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tiras amazed to find that scarcely one was to be had ; 
tod heard, with astonishment and indignation, that all 
the fruits of the earth were sold at a higher price than 
in the streets of London. 

His meal was short and sullen ; and he retired again 
to his tree, to inquire how deamess could be consistent 
with abundance, or how fraud should be practised by 
simplicity. He was not satisfied with his own specu- 
lations, and, returning home early in the evening, went 
awhile from window to window^ and found that he 
wanted something to do. 

He inquired for a newspaper^ and was told that 
farmers never minded news, but that they could 
send for it from the alehouse. A messenger was 
despatched, who ran away at full spe^, but loitered 
an hour behind the hedges, and at last coming 
back with his feet purposely bemired, instead of ex- 
pressing the gratitude which Mr. Shifter expected 
for the bounty of a shilling, said, that the night was 
wet, and the way dirty, and he hoped that his 
worship would not think it much to give him half a 
crown. ^ 

Dick now went tonDed with some abatement of 
his expectations; but sleep, I know npt how, re- 
vives our hopes, and rekindles our desires. He 
rose early in the morniog, surveyed the landscape, 
and was pleaded. He walked out, and passed from 
field to field, without observing any beaten patb^ 
and wondered that he had not seen the shepherd- 
esses dancing, nor heard the swains piping to their 
flocks. 

At last he saw some reapers and harvest-womenf 
at dinnen Here, said be, are the true Arca^nSf 

and 
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and advanced courteously towards them, as afraid of 
confusing them by the dignity of his presence. 
They acknowledged his superiority by no other 
token than that of asking him for something to 
drink. He imagined that he had now purchased 
the privilege of discourse, and began to descend to 
familiar questfons, endeavouring to accommodate 
hb discourse to the grossness of rustick under- 
standings. The clowns soon found that he did 
not know wheat from rye, and began to despise him ; 
one of the boys, by pretending to show him a bird's 
nest, decoyed him into a ditch; and one of the 
wenches sold him a bargain. 

This walk had given him no great pleasure ; but 
he hoped to fine other rusticks less coarse of man* 
ners, and less mischievous of disposition. Next 
morning he was accosted by an attorney, who told 
hiui, that, unless he made farmer Dobson satisfaction 
for trampling his grass, he had orders to indict him. 
Shifter was offended, but not terrified ; and, telling 
the attorney that he was himself a lawyer, talked so 
volubly of pettyfoggers and barrators, that he drove 
him away. *^ 

Finding his walks thus interrupted, he was in-^ 
dined to- ride, and being pleased with the ap* 
pearance of a horse that was grazing in a neigh« 
bouring ipeadow, inquired the owner, who war-^ 
ranted him sound, and would not sell him, but that 
he was too fine for a plain man. Dick paid down 
the price, and, riding out to enjoy the evening, fell 
with his new horse into a ditch ; they got out with 
difficulty, and, as he was going to mount again, a 
countryman looked at the horse, and perceived 

him 
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him to be blind. Dick went to the seller, and de- 
manded back his money ; but was told, that a man 
who rented lus ground must do the best ibr himself; 
that his landlord had his rent though the year was 
barren ; and that, whether horses had eyes or no^ 
he should sell them to the highest bidder. 

Shifter now began to be tired with rustick simpli- 
city, and on the fifth day took possession again of his 
chambers^ and bade farewell to the regions of calm 
content and placid meditation. 
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li/T E N complain of nothing more firequendy than 
of deficient memory ; and, indeed, every one 
finds that many of the ideas which he desired to 
retain have slipped irretrievably away ; that the ac- 
quisitions of the mind are sometimes equally fugitive 
with the gifb of fortune ; and that a short intermis- 
sion of attention more certainly lessens knowledge 
than impairs an estate. 

To assist this weakness of our nature, many methods 
have been proposed, all of which may be justly sus- 
pected of being ineffectual ; for no art of memory, 
however its effects have been boasted or admired, has 
been ever adopted into general use, nor have those 
who possessed it appeared to excel others in reading 
«f recollection or multiplicity of attainments. 

There 
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There is another art of which all have felt the 
want^ though Thernktodei only confessed it* We 
suffer equal pain from the pertiiuurious adhesion of 
unwelcome images, as from the evanescence of those 
which are pleasing and useful ; and it may be doubted 
whether we should be more benefited by the art of 
memory or the art of forgetfiilness. 

Forgetfulness is necessary to remembrance. Ideaa 
are retained by renovation of that impression which 
time is always wearing away, and which new images 
are striving to obliterate. If useless thoughts could 
be expelled from the mind, all the valuable parts of 
our knowledge would more fi^uently recur, and 
every recurrence would reinstate them in their former 
place. 

It is impossible to consider^ without some r^ret; 
how much might have been learned, or how much 
might have been invented by a rational and vigorous 
application of time, uselessly or painfully passed in 
the revocation of events which have left neither good 
nor evil behind them, in grief for misfortunes either 
repaired or irreparable, in resentment of injuries 
known only to ourselves, of which death has put the 
authors beyond our power. 

Philosophy has accumulated precept upon pre^ 
cept, to warn us against the anticipation of future 
calamities. All useless misery is certainly folly, 
and he that feels evils before they come may be de- 
servedly censured ; yet surely to dread the future is 
more reasonable than to lament the past The bu-* 
siness of life is to go forwards : he who sees evil in 
prospect meets it in his way ; but he who catches it 
. V0L.VIL U by 
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by retrospection turns back to find it That which 
is feared may somethnes be avoided, but that which 
is r^^retted to-day may be regretted again td-mor- 
row. 

Regret is indeed useful lind virtuous, and not 
only allowable but neces8ary» when it tends to the 
amendment of life, or to admonition of errour which 
we may be again in danger of rommitting. Rut a 
>very small part of the moments spent in niedkatioB 
on the past, produce any reasonable caution or sa^ 
lotaiy soiTow. Most of the mortificatldns thM we 
have suffered, arose from the concurrence of local and 
temporary circumstances, which can never meet 
again ; and most of oiir disdppointmentd have suc- 
ceeded those expectations, which life allows not to be 
Armed a second time. 

It would add much to human happiness, if an art 
could be taught at forgetting all of which ^ remem- 
brance is at once useless and afflictive, if that pain 
which never can end in pleasure could be driven to- 
tally away, that the miud might perform its functions 
without incumbrance, and the past might no loi^r 
encroach upon the present 

Dtde can be done well to which the whole mind is 
not applied ; the business of every day calls for the 
day to which it is assigned ; and he will hav6 no 
leisure to regret yesterday's vexations who resolves 
not to have a new subject of r^ret to-morn>w. 

Rut to foiget or to remember at pleasure, are 
equally beyond the power of man. Yet as memoiy 
may be assisted by method, and tiie decays of know« 
ledge repaired by stated times of recollection, sd 

the 
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the power of forgetting is capable of improvement. 
Reason will, by a resolute contest, prevail over imagi- 
nation, and the power may be obtained of transferring 
the attention as judgment Shall direct 

The incursions of troublesome thoughts are often 
violent and importunate ; and It is not easy to a mind 
accustomed to their inroads to expel them imme- 
cHately by putting baiter images into motion ; but this 
enemy of quiet is above all otiiers weakened by eviei^y 
defeat; the reflectiofi which has been once over« 
powered and ejected, seldom returns with any fonnld* 
able vehemence. 

Employment is (he great instiUment of iokeU 
Icctual dominion. The mind cannot retire fronf 
its enemy into total vacancy, or turn aside from oti€ 
object but by passing to another. The gloomy an<t 
the resentful are ahvays found iimong diose who 
have nothing to do, or Who do nothing. We mustf 
be busy about good or evil, and he to whom thtf 
present offers nothing will often be looking backward' 
pn the past ^ 
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Numb. 73. Satuedat, Septembers, 1759. 

TPHAT every -man would be rich if a wish 
ccMild obtain riches, is a position which I be- 
Ueve few will contest, at least in a nation like ours» 
10 which commerce has kindled an universal emu*. 
latioB of wealthy and in which money receives all the 
honours which are the proper ri^t of knowledge and 
of virtue. 

. Yet thou^ we are all labouring for gold as for 
the chief good, and, by the natural efibrt of un- 
wearied diligence, have found many expeditious 
methods of obtaining it, we have not been able to 
improve the art of using it, or to make it pro- 
duce more happiness than it afforded in former 
times, when every dechumer expatiated on its mis- 
chi^6^ and eveiy philosopher taught his followers to 
despise it 

Many of ibe dangers imputed of old to exor- 
bitant wealth are now at an end. The rich are 
neither way*laid by robbers, nor watched by in- 
formers ; there is nothing to be dreaded from pro^ 
scriptions, or seizures. The necessity of concealing 
treasure has long ceased ; no man now needs coun- 
terfeit mediocrity, and condemn his plate and jewels 
to caverns and darkness, or feast his mind with the 
consciousness of clouded splendour, of finery which 
is useless till it is shown^ and which he dares not 
show. 
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In our time the poor are stronc^y t6in|lted to 
assume the appearance of wealth, but the wealthy 
very rarely desire to be thought poor ; for we are 
all at full liberty to display riches by every mode 
of ostentation. We fill our houses with useless 
ornaments, only to show that we can buy them ; we 
cover our coaches with gold, and employ artiste 
in the discovery of new feshions of expense ; and 
yet it cannot be found that riches produce hap- 
|>iness. 

Of riches, as of every thing else, the hope is 
more than the enjoyment ; while we consider them 
as the means to be used, at some future time, for 
the attainment of Cdidty, we press an cur pur- 
suit ardently and vigorously, and that ardour se- 
cures us from weariness of ourselves ; but no sooner 
do we sit down to enjoy our acquisitions^ than 
we find them insufficient to fill up the vacuities of 
life. 

One cause which is not always observed of the 
insufficiaicy of riches is, that ihey very seldom 
make their owner rich. To be rich, b to have more 
than is desired, and more than is wanted ; to have 
something wluch may be spent without reluctance, 
and scattered widxMit care, with which the sudden 
tiemands of desire may be gratified, the casual 
-fireaks of fancy indulged, or the unexpected oppor- 
tunities of benevolence improved. 

Avarice is always poor, but poor by her own fiuih. 
There is another poverty to which dbe rich are ex- 
posed with less piilt by the offidousness of others. 
Every nuu% eminent fat ezubenmce of fixtune, is 

v^ surrounded 
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surrounde^i from loomiag to eveniiig^ and from eren- 
iog to ihkbigbl; by flatterers^ wbuee art of adulatkn 
eonsiste iq excitkig artificial wants, and in ferming new 
Kchemes of profuHon, 

T&m Tranquil^ wbenhe eameto age, found Umsdf 
in posaession of a fortune, of which the bv^ntietb part 
might perhaps have mode him rich. His temper is 
easy, and his affections 6oft ; he receives every man 
with kindness, and hears faun with credulity. His 
friends took care to settle him by giving him a wife, 
whom, having no partiettlar ioclination, he ratiiar 
accepted than chose, beeause he was told that she 
was proper for him. 

He was now to IWe with d^ity propoitiaDate ta 
his fortime. What hi$ fortune requii^es or admits 
Tom does Bot know, for he has little skill in compo- 
iation, and aofie of his friendf; think it thar in- 
terest to improve it. If be wap suffered to Uve by 
his own choice, he would leave every thing as he 
finds it| and pass throu^ the world distinguished 
^Mily by inoffensive genUeness. 3ut the ministfffB of 
iuKury have marked him out aa om^ at whose ex^ 
pense they may exercia^ tbw arts* A oompamoq, 
who had just learned the names of the Italian masters, 
nms from sale te a^Jt^ and bays picture, fw which 
Mr. TrmquH pvj^ without inquiring wher^ tbejr 
.shall be hm^. Ano^er fills his gcMrden with sta- 
tues, which Tranquil wi^es nway, but dares not 
iemove* One of hjs friends is learning ardbitec- 
jture by buildiiig bttn e house, which he parsed by, 
and inqjuired to w^m it belonged ; another \^ 
been i» tik^e^ yMfg djggng qta^ ^ caising 

mounts^ 
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mountSy cutting trees doi« n in one place, and planting 
them in another, on which Tranquil looks with a 
serene indifference, without asking what will be the 
cost. Another projector tells him that a water- 
works like that of Versailles, will complete the beau- 
ties of his seat, and lays his draughts before 
him; Tranquil turns his eyes upon them, and the 
artist begbs his explanations ; Tranquil raises no 
objections, but orders him to begin the work, that 
he may escape firom talk wUch he does not under- 
stand* 

Thus a thousand bands are busy at his expense, 
without adding to bis pleasures. He pays and receives 
visits, and has loitered in publick or in solitude, talking 
in summer of the town, and in winter of the country, 
without knowing that bis fortune is impaired, till his 
Steward told him thb morning, that he could pay the 
wwkmen no longer but by mortgaging a manor* 



V4 



ig6 THE IDLER. N* 74^ 



Numb. 74. Saturday, September 15, 1759. 



TN the roytbolo^cal pedigree of learning, me- 
mory is made the mother of the Muses, by 
n^hich the masters of ancient wisdom, perhaps, 
meant to show the necessity of storing the mind co- 
piously with true notions, before the imagination 
should be suffered to form fictions or collect em- 
bellishments ; for the works of an ignorant poet can* 
afford nothmg hi^r than pleasing sound, and 
fiction is of no other use than to display the treasures 
of memory. 

The necessity of memory to the acquisition of 
knowledge is inevitably felt and universally allowed, 
80 that scarcely any otiier of the mental faculties are 
commonly considered as necessary to a student : he 
that admires the proficiency of another, always attri- 
butes it to the happiness of his memory ; and he that 
laments his own defects, concludes with a wish that 
his memory was better. 

It is evident, that when the power of retention is 
weak, all the attempts at eminence of knowledge 
must be vain ; and as few are willing to be doomed 
to perpetual ignorance, I may, perhaps, afford con- 
solation to some that have fallen too easily into de- 
spondence, by observing that such weakness b, in my 
opinion, very rare, and that few have reason to com- 
plain of nature as unkindly sparbg of the gifts of 
memory. 

la 
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In the common business of life, we find the me« 
mory of one like that of another, and honestly im* 
pute omissions not to involuntary forgetfulness, but 
culpable inattention ; but in literary inquiries, failure 
is imputed rather to want of memory than of dUi-^ 
gence. 

We consider ourselves as defective in memory, 
either because we remember less than we desire, or 
less than we suppose others to remember. 

Memory is like all other human powers, with 
which no man can be satbfied who measures them 
by what he can conceive, or by what he can desire. 
He whose mind is most capacious, finds it much too 
narrow for his wishes ; he that remembers most, re« 
members little, compared with what he forgets. He 
therefore that, aiier the perusal of a book, finds 
few ideas remaining in his mind, is not to consider 
the disappointment as peculiar to himself, or to 
resign all hopes of improvement, because he does 
not retain what even the author has perhaps for«» 
gotten. 

He who . compares his memory with that of 
others, is often too hasty to lament the inequa- 
lity. Nature has sometimes, indeed, afibrded ex- 
amples of enormous, wonderful, and gigantick me- 
mory. Scaliger reports of himself, that, in his 
youth, he could repeat above an hundred verses, 
having once read them ; and Barthicus declares, 
that he wrote his Comment upon Claudian without 
consulting the text. But not to have such d^rees 
of memory is no more to be lamented, than not to 
iiave the strength of Hercules^ or the swiftness of 

Aohilles. 
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Achilles, He that, in the distribution of good, has 
an e(|ual share with common nien, may justly be 
contented. Where there is no striking disparity, 
it is difficuk to know of two which remembers 
most, and still more difficult to discover which reads 
with greater attention, which has renewed the first 
impression by more frequent repetitions, or by what 
accidental combination of ideas either mind mig^t 
have united any particular narrative or argument to 
Hs former stock. 

But memory, however impartially distributed, 
so often deceives our trust, that almost every man 
attempts, by some artifice or other, to secure its 
fidelity. 

It is the practice of many readers to note, in the 
margin of their bod^, the most important passages, 
the strongest arguments, or the bri^test sentiments. 
Thus they load their minds with supei^uous atten- 
tion, repress the vehemence of curiosity by useless 
deliberation, and by frequent interruption break the 
current of narration or the chain of reason, and at 
last close the vdiume, and forget the passages and 
marks together. 

Others I have found unalterably persuaded, that 
nothing is certainly remembered but what is trans* 
cribed ; and they have therefore passed weeks and 
months in transferring largp quotations to a com- 
mon-place book. Yet, why any part of a book, 
which can be consulted at pleasure, should be co- 
pied, I was never able to discover. The hand 
has no closer correspondence with the memory than 
the eye. The act of writing itself distracts the 

thoughts. 
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thoughts, and what is read twice is commonly bet- 
ter remembered than what is transcribed. This 
method, therefore, consumes time, without assisting 
memory. 

The true ait of memory is the art of attention. 
No man will read with much advantage, who is not 
able, at pleasure, to evacuate his mind, or who bringi 
not to his author an intellect defecated and pure, nei- 
ther turbid with care, »or agitated by pleasure. If the 
repositories of thought are already full, what can 
they receive ? If the mind is employed on the past or 
future, the book will be held before the ^es ir 
vain. What is read with delight is commonly retained, 
because pleasure always secures attention : but the 
books which are consulted by occasional necessity, and 
perused with impatience, seldom leave any traces cq 
the mind. 
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Numb. 75. Saturday, Septe$nber ss, 1759; 

T N the tune when Bassora was considered as the 
school of AsiOj and flourished by the reputation 
of its professors, and the confluence of its students, 
among the pupils that listened round the chair (^ 
Albumazar, was Gelakddin, a native of Tauris, in 
Persia^ a young man amiable in his manners and 
beautiful in his form, of boundless curiosity, inoes- 
sant diligence, and irresistible genius, of quick appre- 
hension and tenacious memory, accurate without 
narrowness, and eager for novelty without inocm* 
stancy. 

No sooner did Gclaleddin appear at Bassara^ than 
his virtues and abilities raised him to distinction. 
He passed from class to class, rather admired than 
envied by those whom the rapidity of his progress left 
behind ; he was consulted by his fellow-students as an 
oraculous guide, and admitted as a competent auditor 
to the conferences of the sag^s. 

After a few years, having passed through all the 
exercises of probation, Gelakddin was invited to a 
professor's seat, and intreated to increase die splen- 
dour of BoMora. Gelakddin affected to deliberate 
on the proposal, with which, before he considered i^ 
he resolved to comply; and next momingredred to a 
garden planted for the recreation of die students, and 
entering a solitary walk, bqpm to meditate upon his 
fiiturelife* 
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*' If I am thus eminent," said he, ^^ in the regions 
^* of literature, I shall be yet more conspicuous in 
^^ any other place ; if I should now devote myself 
'^ to study and retirement, I must pass my life in 
^ silence, unacquainted with the deHghts of wealth, 
^^ the influence of power, the pomp of greatness, 
<< and the charms of eleg^uice, witii all that man 
'^ envies and desires, with all that keeps the world 
*^ in motion, by the hope of gaining or the fear of 
'^ losing iL I will therefore depart to Tauris^ where 
<« the Persian monarch resides in all the splendour 
'^ of absolute dominion : my reputation will fly 
^^ before me, my arrival will be congratulated by 
'' my kinsmen and my friends ; I shall see the eyes 
'^ of those who predict my greatness sparkling with 
^^ exultation, and the faces of tiiose that once 
" despised me douded with envy^ or counterfdting 
'^ kindness by artificial smiles. I will show my 
^^ wisdom by my discourse, and my moderation by my 
*' sflenoe ; I will instruct the modest with easy 
^^ gentleness, and repress the ostentatious by season* 
^^ able superciliousness. My i4)artments will be 
^^ crowded by the inquisitive and the vain, by those 
** that honour and those that rival me ; my nam6 
'^ will soon reach the court ; I shall stand before 
*^ the throne of the emperor ; the judges of the law 
** will confess my wisdom, and the nobles will con* 
*^ tend to heap gifts upon me. If I shall find tiiat my 
^* merit, like that of others, excites malignity, or 
.^^ fe^l myself tottering on the seat of elevation, I 
** may at last retire to academical obscurity, and 
^/ become, in my lowest state, a professor of Bas^ 

. .. Having 
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Having thiis settled his detertnifiadoii, be declared 
to his friends his design of visiting TauriSj and taw, 
irith more pleasure than he ventured to express, tfie 
regret witti which he was dismisfied. He could not 
hear to delay the liondurt to which he was destined, 
&Dd therefore hastened away, and in a short time 
eai&red th6 capital of Pema. He was immediaiiely 
immersed in the drou'dly and passed uttobserved td 
his fiekther's house. He entered, tad was received, 
though not uhkindly, yet without any ekcesb of fond- 
ness or exdamiitiohs of rapture* His fiither had, in 
his absenoe, suffered many losses, and Gehkdim 
was coD$ideied as an additional burden to a falling 
family. 

When he recovered firom hk surprise^ he b^»i to 
display his acquisitions, and practised 2l^ the arts of 
narration and dbquisitiod : but the poor have no lei- 
sure to be pleased with eloquence ; tiiey heard his af* 
guments without reflection, and his pleasantries without 
a smile. He ttien applied himself singly to his brothers 
and sisters, but fbund them all chained down by in* 
variable attention to their own fortonesi and insensible 
of any other excellence than that which could bring 
some remedy for indigence. 

It was now known in die neighbourhood, tfiat 
Gelakddin was retamed ; and he sate for some days 
in expectation that the learned would visit him for 
consultatioh, or the great for entertainment But 
who will be pleased or intftnicted in the mansioHB of 
poverty ? He then frequented places of publick resort, 
and endeavodred to attract notice by the copioustiesi 
x>f bis talk.. The sprii^y were sijencedi and went 
away to censure, in some other place, his an^anc& 

wd 
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and his pedantry ; and the dull listened quietly for a 
while, and then wondered why any man should take 
pains to obtain so much knowledge which would never 
do him good. 

He next solicited the visiers for employment, not 
doubting but his service would be eagerly accepted. 
He was told by one, that there was no vacancy in 
his office ; by another, that his merit was above any 
patronage but that of the emperor ; by^a thirds that 
he would not forget him ; and by the chief visier, thAt 
he did not think literature of any great use in publick 
business. He was sometimes admitted to their tables^ 
where he exerted his wit, and diffused his knowledge ; 
but he observed, that where, by endeavour or acd*-^ 
dent, he had remarkably excelled^ he was seldom 
invited a second time 

He now returned to BassorOj wearied and disgusted, 
but confident of resuming his former rank, and revel« 
ling again in satiety of praise. But he who had beea 
neglected at Tauris, was not much regarded at Bas^ 
gara ; he was considered as a furtive, who returned 
only because he could live in no other place ; his 
companions found that they had formerly overrated 
bis abilities, and he lived long without notice or 
^esteem- 
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Numb. 76. Satorday, SeptenAcr 39, 1759. 

To the IDLER. 

■ 

SIR, 

T WAS much pleased with your ridicule of those 
shallow criticks^ whose judgment, though often 
ri^t as far as it goes, yet reaches only to inferiour 
beauties ; and who, unable to comprehend the whole, 
judge only by parts, and from thence determine the 
merit of extensive works. But there is another kind 
of critick still worse, who judges by narrow rules, 
and those too often false, and which, though they 
should be true, and founded on nature, will lead him 
but a very little way toward the just estimation of 
the sublime beauties in works of genius ; for what- 
ever part of an art can be executed or criticised by 
rules, that part is no longer the work of genius, 
which implies excellence out of the reach of rules. 
For my own part I profess myself an Idler , and love 
to ^ve my judgment, such as it is, from my imme- 
diate perceptions, without much fatigue of think- 
ing; and I am of opinbn, that if a man has not 
those perceptions right, it will be vain for him to en- 
deavour to supply their place by rules, which may 
enable him to talk more learnedly, but not to dis- 
tinguish more acutely. Another reason which has 
lessened my affection for tiie study of criticism is, 
that criticks, so fiur as I have observed, debar them- 
selves 
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selves from receiving any pleasure from the polite 
arts, at the same time that they profess to love aiKl 
admire them : for these rules, being always upper- 
mosl^ give them such a propensity to criticise, that, 
instead of ^ving up the reins of their imagination 
into their author's hands, their frigid minds are em- 
ployed in examining whether the performance be ac- 
cording to the rules of art 

To tiiose who are resolved to be criticks in spite 
of nature, and at the same time have no great dis* 
position to much reading and study, I would recom- 
mend to them to assume the character of connoisseur, 
which may be purchased at a much cheaper rate than 
that of a critick in poetry. The remembrance of a 
few names of painters, with their general characters, 
with a few rules of the academy^ which they may 
pick up among the painters, will go a great way to- 
wards making a very notable connoisseur. 

With a genfleman of this cast, I visited last week 
the Cartoons Kt Hampton-court \ he was just returned 
from Italy, a connoisseur of course, and of course 
his mouth full of nothing but the grace of RaffaeUCj 
the purity of DomenickinOj the learning of Poussin, 
the air of Gtddo, the greatness of taste of the ChU'- 
racheSy and the sublimity and grand contomo of 
Michael Angela ; with all the rest of the cant of cri- 
ticism, which he emitted with that volubility which 
generally those orators have who annex no ideas to 
Iheir words. 

As we were passing through the rooms, in our 
way to the gallery, I made him observe a whole 
leo^ of Charles the first by Vandyke, as a perfect 

Vol. VIL X representa;tion 
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representation of the character as well as the figure 
of the man. He agreed k was very fine, but it 
wanted spirit and contrasl^ and had not the flow- 
ing line, without which a figure could not possiUy 
be gracefiil. M^n we entered the gallery, I 
thought I could perceive him retoUecting his 
rules by which he was to criticise Raffaelle. I shall 
pass over his observation of the boats being too 
little J and other criticisms of that kihd, till we 
•arrived at St. Phul preaching. " This," says he, 
^^ is esteemed. the most excellent of all the corfooiM^; 
what nobleness, what dignity, there is in tlmt figure 
of St Paul! arid yet what an addition to that 
nobleness could Raffaelle have ^ven, had the art 
of contrast been known in his time! but, above 
all, the flowing line, which constitutes grace and 
beauQr ! You would not have then seen an up- 
right figure standing equally on both legs, and 
both hands stretched forward in the same directfon, 
and his drapery, to all appearance, without the 
least art of disposition." The following picture is 
the Charge to Peter. ** Here," says he, ** are 
twelve upright figui'es ; what a pity it is that Rrf- 
faelle was not acquainted with the pyramidal prin- 
ciple ! He ^ould then have contrived the ^ures 
in the middle to have been on higher ground, or 
the figures at the eixtremitiies sto6pihg or lymg 
whidi would not only have formed tlie grbiip into 
the shape of a pyramid, but likewise contrasted' the 
standing %ures. Indeed," added he, *' I Have 
often lamented that so great a genius as R^eeUe 
had not lived in tfab enlightebed age, since tte art 
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has been reduced to pi^nciples, and had h^d hi^ 
edu/catioQ in one of the modern academies ; lyhat 
glorious works might we then have expected froDp 
his divine pencil T 

I shall trouble you no longer with my friend's ob- 
servations, which, I suppose, you are now able to 
continue by yourself. It is curious to observe, that, 
at the same time that great admiration is pretended 
for a name of fixed reputation, objections are raised 
against those very qualities by which that great name 
was acquired. 

Those critics are continually lamenting that 
RaffaeUe had not the colouring and harmony of 
RubenSj or the light and shadow of Rembranty with- 
out considering how much the g^y harmony of 
the former, and affectation of the latter, woyld 
take firom the dignity of RaffaeUe ; and yet Ru- 
bens had great harmony, and Rembrant under* 
stood light and shadow : but what may be an ex- 
cellence in a lower class of painting, becomes a 
blemish in a higher ; as the quick, spritely tum^ 
which is the life and beauty of epigrammatick com-, 
positions, would but ill suit with the majesty of be- 
roick poetry. 

To conclude ; I would not be thought to infer, 
from any thmg that has been said, that rules are ab- 
solutely unnecessary ; but to censure scrupulosity, a 
servile attention to minute exactness, which is some- 
times inconsistent with higher excellency, and is lo^t 
in the blaze of expanded genius. 

I do not know whether you will think painting a 
graeral subject By inserting this let^er^ perl^p^ 

X a you 
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you will incur the censure a man would deserve, 
whose business being to entertain a whole room, 
should turn his back to the company^ and talk to a 
particular person. 

I am, SIR, &c * 

* Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
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Tj^ AS Y poetry is universally admired ; but I know 
not whether any rule has yet been fixed, by 
which it maybe decided when poetry can be pro- 
perly called easy. Horace has told us, that it is such 
as every reader hopes to equal, but after long labour 
Jinds unattainable. This is a very loose descrip- 
tion, in which only the effect is noted ; the qualities 
which produce this effect remain to be investigated. 

Easy poetry is that in which natural thoughts are 
expressed without violence to the language. The 
discriminating character of ease consists principally 
in the diction ; for all true poetry requires that thp 
sentiments be natuml. Language suffers violence 
by harsh or by daring figures, by transposition, by 
unusual acceptations of words, and by any license, 
which would be avoided by a writer of prose. 
Where any artifice appears in the construction of 
the verse, that verse is no longer easy; Any epithet 

which 
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which can be ejected without diminution of the 
sense, any curious iteration of the same word, and 
all unusual, though hot ungrammatical structure of 
speech, destroy the grace of easy poetry. 

The first lines of Pope^s Iliad afford examples of 
many licensed which an easy wnter must decline : 

Achillea wrathy to Greece the direful spring 
Of woes unnomber'd, keav'nly Goddess sing ; 
The wrath which kurrd to Pluto's gloomy reign 
The souls of mighty chiefs untimely slain. 

In the first couplet the language is distorted by 
inversions, clogged with superfluities, and clouded 
by a harsh metaphor ; and in the second there are . 
two words used in an uncommon sense, and two 
epithets inserted only to lengthen the line ; all these 
practices may in a long work easily be pardoned^ 
but they always produce some degree of obscurity 
and ruggedness. 

Easy poetry has been so long excluded by ambi-^ 
tion of ornament, and luxuriance of imagery, that 
its nature seems now to be forgotten. Affectation, 
however opposite to ease, is sometimes mistaken 
for it: and those who aspire to gentle elegance^ 
collect female phrases and fashionable barbarisms^ 
and imagine that style to be easy which custom has 
made familiar. Such was the idea of the poet who 
wrote the following verses to a countess cutting paper ; 

Falhu grew XHq>*rish anee and odd. 

She would not do the ieoit right thing 
Either for Goddess or for God^ 

Nor work/ nor playi nor paint, nor ^g^ 
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Jwt frown'd, and ** Use (he cr/d) thoee eyes 

'' So skilful, and those hands so taper ; 
^ Do something exquisite and wise" — 

She boVd^ obey'd him, and cut paper. 

This vexing him who gave her birth. 

Thought by all Heaven a burning shame, 
What does she neit^ but bids on earth 

Her Burlington do just the same? 

Pallas, you give yourself i/ron^? airs\ 

But sure youll find it hard to ipoil 
The sense and taste of one that bears 

The name of Savile and of BoyU, 

Alas ! one bad example shown. 

How quickly all the sex pursue ! 
See, madam ! see the arts o'erthrown 

Between John Overton and yoii. 

It is the {Prerogative of easy poetry to be under- 
ftood as long as the language lasts ; but modes of 
speech, vi^hich owe their prevalence only to modish 
folly, or t6 the eminence of those that use them, die 
awiay with their inventors, and thdr meaning, in a 
few yeaiB, is no longer known. 

Easy poetry is commonly sought in petty com- 
positions upon minute subjects ; but ease, thoc^h it 
excludes pomp, will admit greatness. Many lines 
in Cato's soliloquy are at once easy and sublime : 

Tis the divinity that stirs within us ; 

Tis 'Heaven itself that points out an hereafter. 

And intimates eternity to man. 

If there's a power above m, 

And that there is all natore cries aloud 
Thro' all her works, he must delight in virtue* 
And that wfakhhe delights in most be hfippj* 

Nor 
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Nor is ease more contrary to wit than to sublimity ; 
the celebrated stanza of Cowley, on a lady elaborately 
dressed, loses nothing of its freedom by the spirit of 
the sentiment : 

Th' adorning tHee with flo much art 

Is but a barbarous skilly 
Tis like the pois'ning of a dart. 

Too apt before to kill. 

C&wley seems to have possesseid the power of writ* 
ing easily beyond any other of our poets ; yet his 
pursuit of remote thought led him often into harsh- 
ness of expression. Waller often attempted, but sel- 
dom attained it ; for be is too frequently driven into 
transpositions. The poets, from the time oiDryden^ 
have gradually advanced in embellishment, and con- 
sequently departed finm simplicity and ease. 

To require fit)m any author many pieces of easy 
poetry, would be indeed to oppress him with too 
hard a task. It is less difficult to write a volume oi 
lines swelled with epithets, brightened by figures^ 
and stiffened by transpositions, than to produce a few 
couplets graced only by naked ele^uice and simple ^ 
purity, which require so much care and skilly that 
I doubt whether any of our authors hav^ yet beea 
able, for twenty lines together, nicely to observe the 
true definition of easy poetiy. 



X 4 
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Numb. 78. Saturday, October 13, 1759. 

T HAVE passed the summer in one of those 
places to which a mineral spring gives the idle 
and luxurious an annual reason for resorting^ when- 
ever they fiuicy themselves offended by the heat of 
London. What is the true motive of this periodical 
iassembiy, I have never yet been able to discover, 
llie greater part of the visitants neither feel diseases 
nor fear them: What pleasure can be expected 
more than the variety of the journey, I know not, 
for the numbers are too great for privacy, and too 
small for diversion. As each is known to be a spy 
upon the rest, they all live in continual restraint ; and 
having but a narrow range for censure^ they gratify 
its cravings by preying on one another. 

But every condition has some advantages. In 
this confinement, a smaller circle affords opportu- 
nities for more exact observation. The glass that 
magnifies its object contracts the sight to a point ; 
and the mind must be fixed upon a single character 
to remark its minute peculiarities. The quality or 
habit which passes unobserved in the tumult of suc- 
cessive multitudes, becomes conspicuous when it is 
offered to the notice day after day ; and perhaps I 
have, without any distisict notice, seen thousands 
like my late companions ; for when the scene can 
be varied at pleasure^ a slight disgqst turns us 

aside 
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aside before a deep impression can be made upon 
the mind. 

There was a select set, supposed to be distin- 
guished by superiority of intellects, who always passed 
the evening together. To be admitted to their con- 
versation was the highest honour of the place ; many 
youths aspired to distinction, by pretending to occa- 
sional invitations ; and the ladies were often wishing 
to be men, that they might partake the pleasures of 
learned society. 

I know not whether by merit or destiny, I was, 
soon after my arrival, admitted to this envied party, 
which I frequented till I had learned the art by which 
each endeavoured to support his character. 

Tom Steady was a vehement assertor of uncontro 
verted truth; and by keeping himself out of the 
reach of contradiction had acquired all the confi- 
dence which the consciousness of irresistible abili- 
ties could have ^ven. I was once mentioning a 
man of eminence, and, after having recounted his 
virtues, endeavoured to represent him fully, by 
mentioning his faults. Sir^ said Mr. Steady y that 
he has faults I can easily believe, for who is without 
them ? No man. Sir, is runv alive, among the innu- 
merable multitudes that swarm upon the earth, how* 
ever wise, or however good, who has not, in some 
degree, his failings and his faults. If there be any 
man faultless, bring him forth into publick view, 
show him openly, and let him be known; but I will 
venture to affirm, and, till the contrary be plainly 
shown, shall akvcn/s maintain, that no such man is 
to befownd. Tell not me. Sir, of impeccability and 

• perfection j 
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perfection ; such talk is for those th^t are str^mgers 
in the world; I have seen several nationSj 4md am- 
versed with aU ranks of people; I haice kaawn the 
great and the mean^ the learned and the ignonmt^ 
the old and the youngs the clerical and the Unf; but 
I ham neoer found a man withofit a fault ; and I 
suppose sh(fU die in the opinwn^ that to be husnan is 
to befraH. 

To all this aothbg could be opposed. I lislnei 
with a han^ng head ; Mr. Steady looked round od 
theiieorers mth triumph, and saw every eye xxxogra- 
tulating his victory; he departed, aod ^leat the 
Best monuDg in fiodlowiqg those who retired firoDi the 
company, asid telling them, with injunctions of se* 
cnecy, Jbow poor j^^V^y began to take liberties with 
men wiser than himself; but that he suppr^ss^ him 
\3ff a decisive ai^gument, which put him totally to 
sifence. 

Dick Snug is a man of sly remark and pithy sen'* 
tentiousness : he never immerges himself in the stream 
of conversation, but lies to catch his companions in 
the eddy: lie is oiten v^ successful in breaking 
narratives and confounding eloquence. A gentle- 
man, ^ng the history of one of his acquaintance, 
made mention of a lady that had many lovers : Thesif 
jsaid Dick, she was either handsome or rich. This 
.observation being well received, J}ick wf^tcbed the 
prq^ress of the tale ; and, bearing of a man lost in a 

'ahy>wreck, remarked, that nio, man t)Q(i^ efoer drow^ 
upon dry land* 

Will Startle is a miui of exquisite s^silu^^ 
whose delicacy of irame and quickqess ,Qf disc^isi^ 
men^ sul^ect him to impressions finom the slightest 

causes; 



N*y8. THE IDLER. 315 

causes ; and tvho therefore passes his life bet^v^eeo 
Ta{iture and horrour, in quiverings of delight, or oDn* 
vulsions of disgust His emotions are too violent fi)r 
many words ; his thoughts are always discovered by 
exdaourtions. VHe^ adioM^ horrid, detestabkp and 
M)eet^ charmmgj deUghtftd, asUmahk^y compose 
almoet bis whole vocabidary, which he uttaav with 
various contoitioRS and gestieulatioiis, not easily 
related or described. 

Jack Sokd is a man of much reading, who utters 
nothing but quotations : but having been, I sup« 
poae, too Gonfid^t^t of his memory^ he bas ^ 
some time neglected his books, and hi» stock 
grows every day more scanty. Mr, Solid has 
found an Opportunity evoy ni^t to lepeat^ from 
HudibraSy 

Doubtless the pleasure is as great 
Of Mag cheated^ as to cheat ; 

mnd from JValleTy 

Poets lose half the praise they would have got, 
Were it but known that they discreetly blot. 

Dick Misty is a man of deep research, and for- 
cible penetration. Others are content with super- 
ficial appearances; but Dick holds, that there is 
no effect without a cause, and values himself upon 
his power of explaining the difficult, and dis- 
playing the abstruse. Upon a dispute among us, 
which of two young strangers was more beautiful, 
Yw, says Mr. Hd&styy turning to me, like Ama- 
ranthia better than Chloris. Ida not wonder at the 

preference^ 
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preference^ for the cause is evident ; there is in man 
•a perception of harmony ^ and a sensibility of per- 
Jection, which touches the Jiner fibres of the mental 
texture; and before reason can descend from her 
throne^ to pass her sentence upon the things com^ 
paredj drives us towards the object proportioned to 
our faculties^ by an impulse gentlcj yet irresistible ; 
for the harmmdck system of the Universe, and the 
reciprocal magnetism of similar natures, are dways 
operating towards coffomdty and union ; nor can 
the powers of the soul cease from agitation, till they 
find something on which they can repose. To this 
nothing was opposed; and Amaranthia was ac- 
knowledged . to excel Chkris. 

Of the rest you may expect an account from, 

SIR, yours, 

RoBiy Spritelt. 
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Numb, 79. Saturday, October 20, 1759. 



To tht IDLER. 

SIR, 
'Y' OUR acceptance of a former lettieron painting^ 
gives me . encouragement to offer a few more 
sketches on the same subject 

Amongst the painters, and the writers on painting, 
there, is one maxim universally admitted and conti- 
nually inculcated. Imitate nature is the invariable 
rule ; but . I know none who have explained in what 
manner this rule is to be understood ; the conse- 
quence of which is, that every one takes it in the. 
most obvious sense, that objects are represented na- 
turally when they have such relief that they seem 
real. It may appear strange, perhaps, to hear this 
sense of the rule disputed ; but it must be considered, 
that, if the excellency of a painter consisted only in 
this kind of imitation, painting must lose its rank> 
and be no longer considered as a liberal art, and 
sister to poetry, this imitation being merely mecha* 
nical, in which the slowest intellect is always sure to 
succeed best; for the painter of genius cannot 
stoop to drudgery, in which the understanding has 
no part ; and what pretence has the art to claim 
kindred with poetry, but by its powers over the ima- 
gjuiation ? Tq this power the painter of genius di- 
rects him ; in this sense he studies nature^ and often 

arrives 
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arrives at his end, even by being unnatural in the 
confined sense of the word. 

The grand style of painting requires this minute 
attention to be carefully avoided, and must be kept 
as separate from it as the style of poetry from that 
of history. Poetical ornaments destroy that air of 
truth and plainness which ouf^t to characterize his- 
tory ; but the very being of poetry consists in depart- 
ing from tliis plain narration, and adopting every 
omameat that will warm liie MML^oatba. To de- 
sh'e to see the exceilencies of each styie united, to 
mingle the Dutch with the Italian school, is to j<Mn 
contrarieties which cannot subsist together, and which 
destroy the efficacy of each other. The ItaUan^ at- 
tends only to the invariable, the great and geneni 
ideas which are fixed and inherent in universal 
nature ; the Dutdi, on «he contrary, to literal truth 
and a imnute exactness in the detail, as I may say, 
of nature modified by accident. The attention to 
these potty peculiarities is the very cause of this na- 
turalness so much admired in tiie Dutch pictures, 
which, if we suppose it to be a beauty, is certamly 
of a lower order, which ought to giv« place to a 
beauty of a superior kind, since one cannot be ob- 
tained but by depaiiing from tibe other. 

If my opinion was asked concerning the works of 
Michael AngdOj whether they would receive any ad* 
vantage from possessing this mechanical merit, I 
should not scruple to say they would not only «- 
ceive no advantage, but would lose, in « great mea^ 
sure, the effect which they now have on every mind 
susceptible of great and noble ideas. His wmks 
may be fiaid to be all gouus and soul; and wlqr 

should 
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should they be loaded with heavy matter, which can 
only counteract his purpose by retarding the pro- 
gress of the ima^nation ? 

If this opinion should be thought one of the wild 
extravagancies of enthusiasai» I shall only say, that 
those who censure it are not conversant in the works 
of the great masters. It is very difficult to deter- 
mine the exact degree of enthusiasm that the arts of 
painting and poetry may admit. There may per- 
haps be too great an indulgence, as well as too great 
a restraint of imagination ; and if the one produces 
incoherent monsters, the other produces what is full 
as bad, lifeless insipidity. An intimate knowledge 
of the passions, and good sense, but not common 
sense, must at last determine its limits. It has been 
thought, and I believe with reason, that Michael An- 
gela sometimes transgressed those limits ; and I think 
I have seen figures of him of which it was veiy dif- 
ficult to determine whether they were in the highest 
degree sublime or extremely ridiculous. Such faults 
may be said to be the ebullitions of genius ; but at 
least he had this merit, that he never was insipid, 
and whatever passion his works may excite, they will 
always escape contempt. 

What I have had under consideration is the sub- 
limest style, particularly that of Michael Angela^ the 
Homer of painting. Other kinds may admit of this 
naturalness, which of the lowest kind is the chief 
merit ; but in painting, as in poetry, the highest style 
has the least of common nature. 

One may very safely recommend a little more en- 
thusiasm to the modem painters; too much is cer- 
tainly not the vice of the present age. The Italians 

seem 
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seem to have been continually declining io this re* 
spect from the time of Michael Angeh to that of 
Carlo Marattiy and from thence to the very bathos 
of insipidity to which they are now sunk; so that 
there is no need of remarking, that where I men- 
tioned the Italian painters in opposition to the Dutch j 
I mean not the modems, but the heads of the old 
Romansnd Bolognian schools ; nor did I mean to in- 
clude in my idea of an Italian painter, the Venetian 
school, which may be said to be tiie Dutch part of 
the Italian genius. 1 have only to add a word of 
advice to the painters, that, however excellent they 
may be in painting naturally, they would not flatter 
themselves very much upon it; and to the con- 
noisseurs, that when they see a cat or fiddle painted 
so finely, that, as the phrase is. It looks as if you could 
take it up, they would not for that reason imme* 
diately compare the painter to RqffaeUe and Michael 
Angelo *. 

* By Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
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Numb. 8o. Saturday, OStoher^T^ 1759- 

THAT every day has its pains and sorrows. if. : 
universally expaienoed, and almost univei:*.. 
sally confessed ; but let us not attend only to moum'r :; 
fill truths ; if we look impartially about us, we shall ; 
find that every day has likewise its pleasures, tod its ! 

The time is now come when the town is again bar \ 
ginning to be full, and the rusticated beauty sees an ^ 
end of her banishment Those whom the tyrantty dt. 
fashion had cosuiemned to pass the summer ttmoi^> 
shades and brooks, are now preparing to re^mivto^: 
plays, balisi and asaembltess with health restored byr 
retirement, and spirits kindled by expectation* . > 

Many a mind, which has languished some n^onfhs 
without emotion or desire, now feels a suddeli renoi^*^ 
tion of its faculties. It was long ago observed by Pj^tha^, 
g&ras, that ability and necessity dwell near each other/ 
She that wandered in the garden without sen^e: Qf jitsr 
fragrance, and lay day after day stretched upon a; 
couch behind a g^een curtain, unwilling to wakq^^atKft 
unable to sleep, now summons her thoughts to eonsiiki; 
which of her la$t year's clothes shall be seen ag8i%> and 
to anticipate the raptures of a r)ew suit ; the day .af)4 
the ni^ht are now filled with occupation ; the laces^ 
which were too fine to be worn among rusticks; ar^ 
taken fix)m the bdxes and reviewed, and the eye is uq 
sooner closed after its labours^ i Dum whole shops of 
sBk. busy the fancy. . ... i 
: .yet. VII. Y But 



3« THE IDLER N-^«au 

But happiness is nothing if it is not knowtv and 
very litde if it is not envied. Before the day of de- 
parture a waek is always appropriated to the payment 
aAd reception of ceremonial visits, at which nothing 
can be mentioned but the delights of London. The 
lady who is haslemng to the scene of action flutters 
her wings, displays her prospects of felicity, tells how 
she grudges every moment of delay, and, in the pre- 
sence of these whom she knows condemned to stay at 
home, b sure to wonder by what arts life can be 
made supportable through a winter in the country, and 
to tell how often, amidst the ecstasies of an opera, she 
•hall pity those friends whom she has left behind- 
Her hope of giving pain is seldom disappointed ; the 
aflbcted indifierence of one, the faint congratulations of 
another, the wishes of some openly confessed^ and 
the silent dejecti<M) of the rest, all exalt her opbicm 
of her own superiority. 

But, however we may labour for our own deoep- 
dm, tnitfi, though unn^ekome, will sometimes in- 
trude upon the mind. They who have already en- 
joyed the crowds and noise of the great city, know 
that their de^re to return is little more than the rest* 
lesMsS' o( a vacant mind, that they are not so much 
led by hope as driven^ by disgust^ and wish rather U> 
leave the country than to see the town. There is 
eommonly in every coach a passenger enwrapped in 
silent expectation^ whose joy is more sincere and 
whose hopes are more exalted. The vii^n whom 
die last summer released from her governess, and 
who is now going between her mother and her amil 
to try the fortune of her wit and beauty, suspects no 
feUacy in the gay representation. She believe* her* 

self 
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self passing into another world, and images London as 
an dysian region, where every hour has its proper 
pleasure* where nothing is seen but the blaze of 
wealth, and nothing heard but merrioient and flattery ; 
where the morning always rises on a show, and tiie 
evening closes on a ball; where the eyes are used only 
to sparkle, and the feet only to dance. 

Her aunt and her mother amuse themselves on the 
road, with telling her of dangers to be dreaded, and 
cautions to be observed. She hears them as they 
beard their predecessors, with incredulity or contempt 
She sees tlmt they have ventured and escaped; and 
one of the pleasures which she promises herself is to 
detect their falsehoods, and be freed from their ad- 
monitions. 

We are inclined to believe those whom we do not 
know, because they have never deceived us. The £Eur 
adventurer may perhaps listen to die Idler ^ whom she 
cannot suspect of rivalry or malice ; yet he scarcely 
expects to be credited when he tells her, that her 
expectations will likewise end in disappoinUoent. 

The uniform necessities of human nature produce 
in a great measure unifonnity of life, anid for part of 
the day make one place like another ; to dress and 
to undress, to eat and to sleep, are the same in Lon-^ 
don as in the country. The supernumerary hours 
have indeed a great variety both of pleasure and of 
pain. The stranger, gazed on by multitudes at her 
first appearance in the Park, is perhaps on the highest 
summit of female happiness ; but how great is the 
anguish when the novelty of another face draws her 
worshippers away ! The heart may leap for a time un- 
der a fine gown ; but the sight of a gown yet finer puts 

Y a an 
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an end to rapture. In the first row at an opera two 
hours may be happily passed in listening to the musick 
on the stage, and watching the glances of the com* 
pany ; but bow will the night end in despondency 
when she that imagined herself the sovereign of the 
place, sees lords contending to lead Iris to her chair I 
There is little pleasure in conversation to her whose 
wit is regarded but in the second place; and who can 
dance with ease or spirit that sees Amaryllis led out 
before her? She that fancied nothing but a succession 
of pleasures, will 6nd herself engaged witliout design 
in numberless competitions, and mortified without 
provocation with numberless afflictions. 

But I do not mean to extinguish tliat ardour which 
I wish to moderate, or to discourage those whom I 
am endeavouring to restrain. To know the world is 
necessary, since we were born for the help of Mt 
another ; and to know it early is convenient^ if it ba 
only that we may leam early to despise it. She that 
brings to London a mind well prepared for improve^ 
ment, though she misses her hope of uninterrupted 
happiness, will gain in return an opportunity of adding 
knowledge to vivacity, and enlarging innocence t» 
wtue. 



y 
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Numb. 81. Saturday, November 3, 1759. 

AS the English army was passing towards Quebec 
along a soft savanna between a mountain and 
a lake, one of the petty chiefs of the inland re- 
gions stood upon a rock surrounded by his clan^ 
and from behind the shelter of the bushes con^^ 
templated the art and regularity of European wan 
It was evening, the tents were pitched : he ob- 
served the security with which the troops rested in 
the night, and the order with which the march 
was renewed in the morning. He continued to 
pursue them with his eye till they could be seen 
no longer, and then stood for some time silent and 
pensive. 

Then returning to his followers, "My children 
•* (said he) I have often heard from men hoary 
^ with long life, that there was a time when our 
** ancestors were absolute lords of the woods, the 
" meadows, and the lakes, wherever the eye can 
" reach or the foot can pass. They fished and 
** hunted, feasted and danced, and when they 
** were weary lay down under the first thicket, 
" without danger, and without fear. They changed 

their habitations as the seasons required, con* 

venience prompted, or curiosity allured them; 

aad sometimes gathered th» fruits of the moun. 

T3 "tain, 



44 
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^* tain, and somedmes sported in canoes along the 
" coast 

*^ Many years and ages are supposed to have 
" been thus passed in plenty and security; when, 
** at last, a new race of men entered our country, 
" from the great ocean. They enclosed themselves 
** in habitations of stone, which our ancestors 
** could neither enter by violence nor destroy by 
** fire. They issued from those fastnesses, some- 
^ times, covered like the armadillo with shells* 
** from which the lance rebounded on the striker, 
** and sometimes carried by mighty blasts which 
" had never been seen in our vales or forests, of 
** such strength and swiftness, that flight and op- 
'* position were vain alike. Those invaders ranged 
** over the continent, slaughtering in their rage 
** those that resisted, and those that submitted, in 
" their mirth. Of those that remamed, some were 
** buried in caverns, and condemned to dig metals 
** for their masters ; some were employed in tilling 
** the ground, of which foreign tyrants devour the 
*^ produce ; and, when the sword and tlie mines 
" have destroyed the natives, they supply their 
^^ place by human beings of another colour, brought 
** ivom some distant country to perish here under 
" toil and torture. 

'* Some there are who boast their humanity, and 
'' content themselves to seize our chaces and 
'' fisheries, who drive us from every track of ground 
'' where fertility and pleasantness invite them to 
^* settle, and make no war upon us except when we 
'* intrude up<m our own lands. 

*' Others 
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^' Others pretend to have purcliased a ri^t of 
'^ residence and tyranny; but surely the insolence 
'' of such bargains is more offensive than the avowed 
^ and open dominion of force. What reward can 
'' induce the possessor of a country to admit a stranger 
^ more powerful ttian himself } Praud or terrour must 
*^ operate in such contracts ; either they promised 
«' protection which they never have afforded, or in* 
<^ struction which they never imparted. We hoped 
'* to be secured by their favour from some other enril^ 
** or to learn the arts of Europe^ by which we might 
" be able to secure ourselves. Their power they ne- 
^ ver have exerted in our defence, and their arts they 
** have studiously concealed from us. Their treati^ 
'^ are only to deceive, and their traffick only to 
^* defraud us. They have a written law among them, 
'^ of which they boast as derived from Him wlxi made 
** the earth and sea, and by which they profess ta 
** believe that man will be made happy when life 
'* shall forsake him. Why is not this law ^commu- 
^^ nicated to us? It is concealed because it is violated. 

For how can they preach it to an Indian nadon, 

when I am told diat one of its first precepts forbids 
^^ them to do to others what they would not that 
** others should do to them ? 

^* But the time perhaps is now approaclung when 
'* the pride of usurpation shall be crushed, and the 
^^ cruelties of invasion shall be revenged. The sons 
*' of rapacity have now drawn their swords upon each 
'' other, and referred their claims to the decision of 
'^ war ; let us look unconcerned upon the slaughter, 
^ and remember that the death of every European 

T 4 *' delivers 
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*^ delivers the country from a tyrant and a robber ; 
*^ for what is the claim of either nation, but the daim 
^^ of the vultures to the leveret, of the tiger to the 
'^ fawn ? Let them then continue to dispute their 
^^ title to regions which they. cannot people, to pur- 
^ chase ^ by danger and blood the empty dignity of 

V dominion over mountains which tliey will never 
*'^ climb, and rivers which they will never pass. JLet 

V us endeavour, in the mean time, to learn their disci* 
^^ pliue, and to forge their, weapons ; and when they 
t* shall be weakened with mutual slau^ter, let us 
^^ rush down upon them, force their remains to take 
*^ shelter in their sbips^ and reign once more in our 
^* wAw country." 
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Numb. 82. Saturday, November lo, 1759. 



D 



To the IDLER. 

SIR, , 

,ISCOURSING in my last letter on the 
different practice of the Italian and Dutch 
painters^ I observedi that ^* the Italian painter at- 
*• tends only to the invariable, the great and general 
" ideas which are fixed and inherent in universal 
" nature.*" 

I was led into the subject of this letter by endea« 
vouring to fix the original cause of this conduct of 
the Italian masters. If it can be proved that by ttiis 
choice they selected the most beautiful part of the crea- 
tion, it will show how much their principles are founded 
on reason, and, at the same time, discover the origin 
of our ideas of beauty. 

I suppose it will be easily granted, that no man 
can judge whether any animal be beautiful in its 
kind, or deformed, who has seen only one of that 
species ; that is as conclusive in regard to the hu- 
man figure ; so that if a man, bom blind, was to 
recover his sight, and the most beautiful woman 
was brought before him, he could not determine 
whether she was handsome or not ; nor, if the most 
beautiful and most deformed were produced, could 
he any better determine to which he should ^ve 
Jiit preference, having seen only those tu'o. To 

distingigsh 
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distinguish beauty, then» implies the having aem 
many individuals' of that species. If it is asked, 
how b more skill acquired by the observatioD of 
greater numbers ? I answer, that in consequence of 
having seen many, the power is acquired, even with- 
out seeking after it, of distinguishing between acd* 
dental blemishes and excrescences which are conti- 
nually varying the surface of Nature's works, and the 
invariable general form which nature most frequently 
produces, and always seems to intend in her produc- 
tions. 

Thus amongst the blades of grass or leaves of 
the same tree, though no two can be found exactly 
alike, yet the general form is invariable: A na- 
turalist, before he chose one as a sample, would 
examine many, since, if he took the first that 
occurred, it might have, by accident or otherwise, 
soch a form as that it would scarcely be known to 
belong to that species ; .he selects, as the painter does, 
the most beautiful, that is, the most general form ot 
nature. 

Every species of the animal as well as the vegp* 
table creation may be said to have a fixed or deter- 
minate form towards which nature b continually 
inclming, like various lines terminating iu the cen- 
tre ; or it may be compared to pendulums vibrating 
in different directions over one central point, and 
as they all cross the centre, though only one passes 
throu^ any other point, so it will be found thiA 
perfect beauty b oftener produced by nature than 
deformity; I do not mean than deformity in gene- 
ral» but than any one kind of deformity. To nv 

stanca 
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stance in a particular part of a feature : the tine that 
forms the ridge of the nose is beautiful wb^ it is 
straight ; tins then is the central form, which is oftener 
found than either concave, convex, or any other irre* 
gular form that shall be proposed. As we are then 
more accustomed to beauty than deformity, we may 
conclude that to be the reason why we approve and 
admire it, as we approve and admire customs and 
fashions of dress for no other reason than that we 
are used to them, so that though habit and custom 
cannot be said to be the cause of beauty, it is cer* 
tainly the cause of our liking it; and I have no 
doubt but that, if we were more used to deformity 
than beauty, deformity would then lose the idea now 
annexed to it, and take that of beauty ; as, if the 
whole world shouldagreethat^e^ and no should change 
their meanings, jfe# would then deny, and no would 
a£rm. 

Whoever undertakes to proceed forther in tl)is 
argument, and endeavours to fix a general critmon 
of beauty respecting different species, or to show 
why one species is more beautiful than another, it 
will be required from him first to prove that one 
species is really more beautiful than another. That 
we prefer one to the other, and with very good rea* 
son, will be readily granted ; but it does not follow 
from thence tliat we think it a more beautiful form ; 
for we have no criteiion cif form by which to deter- 
mine our judgment He who says a swan is more 
beautifiil than a dove, means little more than that 
he has more pleasure in seeing a swan than a dove, 
either fhom the stateliness of iti motbns^ or its being 

a more 
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6 more rare bird ; and he who gives the preference 
to the dove, does it from some association of ideas 
of innocence that he always annexes to the dove ; 
but^ if he pretends to defend the preference he gives 
to one or the other by endeavouring to prove that 
this more beautiful form proceeds from a parti- 
cular gradation of magnitude, undulation of a curve, 
or direction of a line, or whatever other conceit 
of bis imagination he shall fix on as a criterida of 
form, he will \)e continually contradicting himself and 
find at last that the great Mother of Nature will not 
be subjected to such narrow rules. Among the various 
treasons why we prefer one part of her w orks to an- 
other, the most general, I believe, is habit and custom; 
custom makes, in a certain sen^e, white black, and 
black white; it is custom alone determines our prefer- 
ence of the colour of the Europeamto^JEthiopian$; 
and they for the same reason, prefer their own colour 
to ours. I suppose nobody will doubt, if one of their 
painters were to paint the goddess of beauty, but that 
he would represent her black, with thick lips, flat 
nose, and woolly hair ; and, it seems to me, he w*ould 
act very unnaturally if he did not ; for by what crite- 
rion will any one dispute the propriety of his idea ? 
We indeed, say, that the form and colour of the 
European is preferable to that of the JEthiopian ; bat 
I know of no reason we have for it, but that we are 
more accustomed to it. It is absurd to say, that beauty 
is possessed of attractive powers, which irresistibly 
seize the corresponding mind with love and admira- 
tion, since that argument is equally conclusive in 
fiiVour of the white and the black philosopher. 

The 
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The black and white nations must, in respect of 
lieauty, be considered as of different kinds, at least 
a different species of the same kind ; frocn one of 
tvhkh to the other, as I ob^rved) no inferepce can, 
bejdrawn. 

Novelty is said i<k be one o§ th§ causey of beauly : 
that novelty i9 a very sufficient reason why we 
should admire, ia <¥>t denied ; but, beca^^ if, ^ 
uncommon, is ^, therefore beautiful? The beauty^ 
that is produced by CM>iour, as when \^e prefer onej 
bird bo another, though of the samq form, on account 
of its colour, hasinpthing to .4q ^jth this argument,, 
which reaches only to form. I have here considered 
the word beauty as being properly • applied to form 
alone. There is a necessity of fixing this confined 
sense ; for there can be no argument, if the sense of 
the word is extended to every thing that is approved. 
A rose may as well be said to he beautiful, because it 
has a fine smell, as a bird because of its colour. When 
we apply the word beauty^ we do not mean always by 
it a more beautiful form, but something valuable on 
account of its rarity, usefulness, colour, or any other 
property. A horse is said to be a beautiful animal ; 
but, had a horse as few good qualities as a tortobe, 
I do not imagine that he would be then esteemed 
beautiful. 

A fitness to the end proposed, is said to be another 
causeof beauty; but supposing we were proper judges 
of what form is the most proper in an animal to consd« 
tute strength or swiftness, we always determine con. 
ceming its beauty, before we exert our understanding 
to Judgf of its fitness. 

From 
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From what has been said, it may be inferred, that 
the worics of nature, if we compare one species with 
another, are all equally beautiful ; and that preference 
18 ^ven from custom, or some association of ideas : and 
that, in creatures of the same species, beauty is the 
medium or centre of all various forms. 

To conclude, then, by way of corollary : if it has 
been proved, that the pamter, by attending to the in* 
variable and general ideas of nature, produces beauty, 
he must, by regarding minute particularities and ac* 
ddental discriminations, deviate from the univeiwl 
nde, and pollute his canvass with defi)nnity *• 

* By Sir jMhua Reynolds. 
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Numb. 83. Satobdat, Ncvemher 17, 1759* 

# 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

T S U P POSE you hare forgottseo that many weeks 
ago I promised to send you an account of my 
companions at tlie Wells. You would not deny me 
a place among the most fidthful votaries of idlenessi 
if you Imew how often I have recollected my engage* 
ment, and contented myself to delay the perform* 
ance for some reason which I durst not examine 
because I knew it to be false ; how often I have 
sat down to write, and rejoiced at interruption ; 
and how often I have praised the dignity of resolu* 
tion, determined at night to write in the mbrnin^^ 
and deferred it in the morning to the quiet hours of 
night. 

I have at last begun what I have long wished at an 
end) and find it more easy than I expected to con- 
tinue my narration. 

Our assembly could boast no such constellation 
ef intellects as Clarendons band of associates. We 
had am<Hig us no Stlden^ Falkland^ or fValkr ; but 
We bad men not less important in their own eyes, 
Aou^ less distinguished by the publick ; and many 
A time have we lamented the partiality of mankind, 
and agreed that men of the deepest inquiry some* 
times let their discoveries die away in dlenc^ that 

the 
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the most comprehensive observes have seldom op* 
portunities of imparting their remarks, and that 
modest merit passes in the crowd unknown and un** 

heeded* 

One of the greatest men of the society was SiK 
Scruple, who lives in a continual equipoise of 
doubt, and is a constant enemy tx) confidence and 
dogmatism. <SiWs favourite topick of conversaticm 
is 'the narrowness of the human mind, the falla- 
ciousness of our senses, the prevalence of early pre- 
judice, and the uncertainty of appearances. &m 
has many doubts about the nature of deaths and is 
sometimes indined to believe that sensation mnjp 
survive motion, and that a dead man may feel 
though be cannot stir. He has sometimes hinted 
that man might perhaps have been naturally a qua* 
dniped ; and thinks it would be very proper, tliat at 
the Foundling Hospital some children should be en«« 
closed in an apartment in which the nurses should 
be obliged to walk half upon four and half upon 
two legs ; that the younglings, being bred without the 
prejudice of example, might have no other guide 
than nature, and might at last come forth into the 
world as genius should direct, erect or prone, on 
two legs or on four, . ' 

The next in dignity of mien and fluency of talk 
was Dick Wormwood, whose sole delight is to 
£nd every thing wrong* Dick never enters a rdcsn 
but he shows that, the door and the chimney are fl)^ 
placed. He never walks into the fields but he finds 
ground ploughed which is fitter lor pasture. He n 
always an enemy to the present fashion. He hoUs 
that all the beiiuty.and virtue of women ^1 aoon 

U 
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be destroyed by the use of tea. He triuinphs when 
^ talks on the present system of education, and 
tells ns widi great vehemence^ that wc are learning 
words wbeft we shoold learn things. He is of opi- 
tiiion that we suck-in errours at the nurse's breast, 
and thinks k extremely ridiculous that children 
should be taught to use the ri^t hand rather than 
tiieleft. 

Bob Sturdy considers il as a point of honour 
to say again what he has once said, and wonders 
how any man thai has been known to alter his opi- 
nion, can look his nei^bours in the &ce, ' Bob is 
Ae most fonuMfeUe disputant of the whole com- 
pany ; for, without trouUing himself to search for 
Masom^ bs tifes hiJ^ anti^onist with repeated affirma- 
fSaooA. When Bob has .been attacked for an hour 
with all the powers of eloquence and reason, and 
his position appears to all but himself utterly un- 
tenable, he always closes the debate with his first 
declaration, introduced by a stout preface of con- 
temptuous civility. ** All this is very judicious ; 
'^ you may talk, Sir, as you please ; but I will still 
** say what I said at first.'* Bob deals much in uni- 
versals, which he has now obliged us to let pass 
without exceptions. He lives on an annuity, and 
holds that there are as many thieves as traders ; he 
is of loyalty unshaken, and always maintains, that 
he who sees a Jacobite sees a rascal. 

Phil Gentle is an enemy to the rudeness of 
contradiction and the turbulence of debate. Phil 
has no notions of his own, and therefore willingly 
catches from the last speaker such as he shall drop. 
This flexibility of ignorance is easily accommo- 
VoL. Vn. Z <iatad 
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dated to any tenet ; his only difficulty is^ when the 
disputants grow zealous, how to be of two contrary 
opinions at once. If no appeal is made to his 
judgment, he has the art of distributing his atten- 
tion and his smiles in such a manner, that each 
thinks him of his own party ; but if be is obliged 
to speak, he then observes that the question is di& 
iicult ; that he never received so much pleasure fr(Mn 
a debate before ; that neither of the controvertists 
could have found his match in any other company ; 
that Mr. Wormwoods assertion is , very well sup* 
ported, and yet there is great force in what Mr. 
Scruple advanced against it. By this indefinite de- 
claration both are commonly satisfied ; for he that 
has prevailed is in good humour; and he that has 
felt his own weakness is very glad to have escapecl 
so well 

I am, SIR> yours, &c. 

Robin Sprxtclt. 
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Numb. 84. Saturday, November 24, lysg. 

"D lOGRAPHY is, of the various kinds of nar- 
rative writing, that which is most eageriy read» 
and most easily applied to the purposes of life. 

In romances, when the wide field of possibility 
lies open to invention, the incidents may easily be 
made more numerous, die vicissitudes more sudden, 
and die events more wonderful ; but from the time 
of life when fency begins to be overruled by rea- 
son and corrected by experience, the most artful tale 
raises little curiosity when it is known to be false ; 
though it may, perhaps, be sometimes read as a 
model of a neat or elegant style, not for the sake of 
knowing what it contains, but how it is written; 
or those that are weary of themselves, may have re- 
course to it as a pleasing dream, of which, when 
they awake, they voluntarily dismiss the images 
firom their minds. 

The examples and events of history press, indeed, 
upon the mind with the weight of truth ; but when 
they are reposited in the memory, they are oftener 
employed for show than use, and rather diversify 
conversation than regulate life. Few are engaged 
in such scenes as give them opportunities of grow- 
ing wiser by the downfal of statesmen or the defeat 
of generals. The stratagems of war, and the in- 
trigues of courts, are read by far the greater part of 
mankind with the same indifference as the adven- 
tures of fabled heroes^ or the revolutions of a ftdry 

z 2 region. 
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region. Between folsehood and useless truth there 
is little difference. As gold which he cannot spend 
will make no man rich, so knowledge which he can- 
not apply will make no man wise. 

The mischievous consequences of vice and folly, 
of irregular desired and predominant passions, are 
best discovered by those relations which are levelled 
with the general surface of life, which tell not how 
any man became great, but how he was made 
happy ; not how he lost the favour of his prince, 
but how he became discontented with himself. 

Those relations are therefore commonly of most 
value in which the writer tells his own story. He 
that recounts the life of another, commonly dweUs 
most upon conspicuous event's, lessens the fami- 
liarity of his tale to increase its dignity, shows his 
fevourite at a distance, decorated and magnified 
like the ancient actors in their tragick dress, and 
endeavours to hide the man that he may produce a 
hero. 

But if it be true, which was said by a French 
prince, That no numwas a hero to the servants of his 
chamber, it is equally true, that every man ia yet 
less a hero to himself. He that is most elevated 
above the crowd by the importance of his employ- 
ments, or the reputation of his genius, feels himself 
affected by fame oc buskiess but as they influence 
fais domestick life. Tlie hi^ and km, as they have 
the same feculties and the same senses, have no tes 
aimilitude in their pains and pleasures. The sensa- 
tions are the same in all, though produced by very 
different occasions. The prince feels the same pain 
wheo an invade seizes a province^ as the fenner 

what 
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when a thief drives away his cow. Men thus equal 
in themselves will appear equal in honest and impiar* 
tial biography ; and those whom ibitune or nature 
places at the greatest distance may afford instruc- 
tion to each other. 

The writer of his own life has at least the first 
qualification <^ an historian, the knowledge of the 
truth ; and though it may be plausibly objected that 
his temptations to disguise it are equal to his op- 
portunities of knowing it, yet I cannot but think 
that impartiality may be expected with equal con- 
fidence firom him that relates the passages of his 
own life, as ftom him that delivers the transactions 
of another. 

Certainty of knowledge not only excludes mis^ 
take, but fortifies veracity. What we ooUect by 
conjecture, and by conjecture only can one man 
judge of another's motives or sentiments^ is easily 
modified by fency or by desire ; as objects imper- 
fectiy discerned take forms from the hope or fear of 
the beholder* But that which b fully known can- 
not be felsified but with reluctance of understand- 
ing, and alarm of conscience : of understanding, 
the lover of truth ; of conscience, the sentinel of 
virtue- 
He that writes the life of another is either his 
friend or his enemy, and wishes either to exalt his 
praise or aggravate his in&my; many temptations 
to falsehood will occur in the disguise of passions^ 
too specious to fear much resistance. Love of 
virtue will animate panegyrick, and hatred of 
wickedness emlatter censure. The zeal of grati- 

z 3 iudfi^ 
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tude, the ardour of patriotism, fondness for an 
opinion, or fidelity to a party^ may easily over* 
poiver the vigilance of a mind habitually well dis- 
posed, and prevail over unassisted and unfriended 
veracity. 

But he that speaks of himself has no motive to 
fedsehood or partiality except self-love, by which 
all have so often been betrayed, that all are on the 
watch against its artifices. He that writes an apo- 
logy for a single action, to confute an accusation, to 
recommend himself .to favour, is indeed always to be 
suspected of &vouring his own cause ; but he that 
sits down calmly and voluntarily to review hb life 
for the admonition of posterity, or to amuse himself, 
and leaves this account unpublished, may be com- 
monly presumed to tell truth, since falsehood cannot 
appease his own mind, and fame will not be heard 
beneath the tomb. 
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Numb. 85. Saturday, December i, 1759. 



O 



N£ of the peculiarities which distinguish the 
present age is the multiplication of books. 
Every day brings new advertisements of literary 
undertaldngs, and we are flattered with repeated 
promises of growing wise on easier terms than our 
progenitors. 

How much either happiness or knowledge is ad- 
vanced by this multitude of authors^ it is not very 
easy to decide. 

He that teaches us any thing which we knew not 
before, is undoubtedly to be reverenced as a master. 

He that conveys knowledge by more pleasing w ay s, 
may very properly be loved as a benefitctor ; and he 
that supplies life with innocent amusement, will be 
certainly caressed as a pleasing companion. 

But few of those who fill the world with books, 
have any pretensions to the hope either of pleasing 
or instructing. They have often no other task than 
to lay two books before them, out of which they 
compile a third, without any new materials of their 
own, and with very little application of judgment 
to those which former authors have supplied. 

That all compilations are useless I do not assert 
Particles of science are often very widely scattered. 
Writers of extensive comprehension have incidental 
remarks upon topicks very remote firom the prin- 
cipal subject, which are often more valuable than 

z 4 formal 
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formal treaUses, and which yet are not known be* 
cause they are not promised in the title. He that 
collects those under proper heads is very laudably 
employed, for though he exerts no great abilities in 
the work, he facilitates the progress of others, and 
by making that easy of attainment which is already 
written, may give some mind, more vigorous or more 
advaiturous than hk own, leisure for new thoughts 
and original designs. 

But the collections poufied lately from the press 
hav^ been seldom made at any great expense of time 
or inquiry, and therefore only serve to distract chcMoe 
without supplying any real want 

It is observed that a corrupt society has many 
laws ; I know not whether it is not equally true, that 
an ignorant age has many tmks. When die treasures 
of anciei^ knowledge lie unexamined, and original 
authors are neglected and forgotten, compilers and 
pia^aries are encouraged, who giv$ us agsan what 
we had before, and grow great by setrting bdhre. m 
what our own sloth had hidden from our view. 

Yet are not even these writers to be mdiscrkni- 
natdy censured and rejected. Truth tike beauty 
varies its fashions, and is best necommemled by dif- 
ferast dresses to different minds ; and he that recalls 
llie attention of mankind to any part of learning 
whiefa time has left bdiind it, may be truly said to 
advance the literature of his own age. As die 
mannas of nations vary, new topicks of persua- 
sion become necessary, and new combinations of 
imagery are produced ; and he that can accommo- 
date himself to tiie rdgning taste, may always have 

readers 
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roaders who perhaps would not have boked upon 
better perfommiioeB. 

To exact of every man who .writer that he should 
say something new, would be to reduce authors to 
a small number; to oblige ibe most fertile genius 
to say only what is new would be to contract his 
volumes to a few pages. Yet, surely, there ought 
to be some bounds to repetition ; libraries ought no 
more to be heaped for ever with the same thoughts 
differently expressed, than with the same books dif- 
ferently decorated. 

The good or evil which these secondary writers 
produce is seldom of any long duration. As they 
owe their existence to change of fashion, they com- 
monly disappear when a new fashion becomes pre- 
valent The authors that in any nation last from 
nfBp to age are very few, because there ere very few 
that have any other claim to notice than that they 
catch hold on present curiosity, and gratify some 
accidental desire, or produce some temporary oon^ 
venieocy. 

But however the writers of ttie day may despair 
of future feme, they ought at least to ferbear any 
present mischief. Though they cannot arrive at 
emioBnt heights of excellence, they migbt keep 
themselves harmless. They might take care to in- 
form themselves before they attempt to inform 
others, and exert the little influence whieh they have 
for honest purposes. 

fitft such is (he present state of our literaturCi 
that the ancient sage, who thought a great book a 
greatevUf would now (faiidc the muhkode of books a 

multitude 
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Hdultitude of evils. He would consider a bulky 
writer who engrossed a year, and a swarm of pam- 
pMeteers who stole each an hour, as equal wasters 
of human life, and would xrnke no other diflfereooe 
between (bem, than between a beast of prey and a 
ii^t of locuMs. 



Numb. 86. Saturday, December 8, 1759* 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

T A M a young lady newly married to a young 
gentleman. Our fortune is large, our mincb 
are vacant, our dispositions gay, our acquaintances 
numerous, and our relations splendid. We con- 
sidered that marriage, like life, has its youth; that 
the first year is the year of gayety and revel, and 
resolved to see the shows and fed the joys of 
JjondM before the increase of our family should 
confine us to domestick cares and domestick plea- 
sures. 

little time was spent in preparation; the coach 
was harnessed, anda few days brought us to Landimy 
and we alighted at a lodging provided for us by 
Miss Biddif Trifle^ a maiden niece of my husband's 
fiUher, where we found apartments on a second flow, 
which my cousin tdd us would serve us till we 

could 
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could please ourselves with a more commodious and 
elegant habitation, and which she had taken at a 
very high price, because it was not worth the while 
to make a hard bargain for so short a time. 

Here I intended to lie concealed till my new 
clothes were made, and my new lodgitig hired; but 
Miss Tr^ had so industriously given notice of our 
arrival to all her acquaintance, that I had the morti- 
fication next day of seeing the door thronged with 
pamted coaches and chairs with coronets, and was 
obliged to receive all my husband's relations on a 
second floor. 

Inconveniencies are often balanced by some ad- 
vantage : the elevation of my apartments furnished 
a subject for conversation, which, without some such 
help, we should have been in danger of wanting. 
Lady Stately told us how many years had passed 
since she climbed so many steps. Miss Airy ran to 
the window, and thought it charming to see the 
walkers so little in the street ; and Miss Gentle went 
to try the same experiment, and screamed to find 
herself so far above the ground. 

They all knew that we intended to remove, and 
therefore all gave me advice about a prop)er choice. 
One street was recommended for the purity of its air, 
another for its freedom from nobe, another for its 
nearness to the park, another because there was but 
a step from it to all places of diversion, and another 
because its inhabitants enjoyed at once the town and 
country. 

I had civility enough to hear every recommenda- 
tion with a look of curiosity while it was made, and 
of acquiescence when it was concluded, but in my 

heart 
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heart £dt no other desire than to be finee fr<Mn fiia 
disgrace of a second floor, and cared little where I 
should fix, if the apartments were spacious and 
splendid. 

Next day a chariot was hired, and Miss Tri/le was 
despatched to find a lod^g. She returned in tbs 
afternoon, with an account of a charming place, to 
which my husband went in the morning to make the 
contract Being young and unexperienced, he took 
with him his firiend Ned Quick^ a gentleman of gjceat 
skill in rooms and fiimiture, who sees, at a sin^ 
glance, whatever there is to be commended or cen- 
sured Mr. Quickf at the first view of the house, 
declared that it could not be inhabited, for the sun 
in the afternoon shone with full glare on the windows 
of the dining-room. 

Miss Tr^e went out agab and soon discovered 
another lod^ng, which Mr. Quick went to survey, 
and found, tliat, whenever the wind should blow 
trom the east, all the smoke of the dty would be 
driven upon it 

A magnificent set of rooms was then found m 
^pe of the stTjeets near Wc^tmnster-Bridge^ which 
Miss Tryk preferred to any which she had yet seen; 
but Mr* Qukk^ having mused upon it for a timet 
concluded that it would be too much exposed in the 
Bionung to the fogs that rise fix)m the river* 

Thus Mr« Qmck proceeded to give us every day 
9$w testimonies of his taste and drcumspectkxi : 
sometimes the street was too narrow for a double 
ra^ge of coaches ; sometimes it was an obscureplace^ 
VfA inhabited by persons of quality* Some places 
were dirty, und some crowded; in some houses the 

fumitura 



N^86. THE IDLER. 349 

furniture was ill-suited, and in others the stairs were 
too narrow. He had such fertility of objections that 
Miss Trifle was at last tired, and desisted from all 
attempts for our accoinmodaticm. 

In the meantime I have still continued to see my 
company on a second floor, and am asked twen^ 
limes a day when I am to leave those odious lodg- 
ings, in which I live tumultuously without pleasure, 
and expensively without honour. My husband 
thinks so highly of Mr. Qmck^ that he cannot be 
persuaded to remove without his approbation ; and 
Mr. Qtdck thinks his reputation raised by the 
multiplication of difficulties. 

In this distress to whom can I have recourse ? I 
find my temper vitiated by daily disappointment, by 
the sight of pleasures which I cannot partake, and 
the possession of riches which I cannot enjoy. Dear 
Mr. IdleTy inform my husband that he is trifling 
away, in superfluous vexation, the few months 
which custom has appropriated to delight ; that ma- 
trimonial quarrels are not easily reconciled between 
those that have no children ; that wherever we settle 
he must always find some inconvenience ; but no- 
thing is so much to be avoided as a perpetual state 
of inquiry and suspense. 

I am^ SIR, 

Your humble Servant, 
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Numb. 87. Satubdat, December 15, 1759. 

« 

f\^ what we know not, we can only judge by 
what we know. Every novelty appears more 
wonderful as it is more remote from any thing with 
which experience or testimony has hitherto ac- 
quainted us ; and if it passes further beyond the 
notions that we have been accustomed to form, it 
becomes at last incredible. 

We seldom consider that human knowledge is very 
narrow, that national manners are formed by chance, 
that uncommon conjunctures of causes produce rare 
effects, or that what is impossible at one time or 
place may yet happen in another. It is always 
easier to deny than to inquire. To refuse credit 
confers for a moment an appearance of superiority, 
which every little mind is tempted to assume when 
it may be gained so cheaply as by withdrawing 
attention from evidence, and declining the fatigue 
of comparing probabilities. The most pertinacious 
and vehement demonstrator may be wearied in time 
by continual negation; and incredulity, which an 
old poet, in his address to Ralegh^ calls the wit 
of foolsj obtunds the argument which it cannot 
answer, as woolsacks deaden arrows though they 
cannot repel them. 

Many relations of travellers have been slighted as 
fabulous, till more frequent voyages have confirmed 
their veracity s and it may reasonably be imaged, 

that 
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that maiy ancbnt historians are unjustly suspected 
of iklsehood, because our own times afford nothing 
that resembles what they tell. 

Had only the writers of antiquity bformed us 
that there was once a naticm in which the wife lay 
down upon the burning pile only to mix her sshes 
wkh those of her husband, we should. have thought 
k a tale to be told with that of jEn^^ntian's commex» 
with the Moon. Had only a single traveller related 
that many nations c£ the earth were blade, we should 
have thought the accounts of the Negroes and of the 
PhoenLc equaQy credible. But of black men the 
numbers are too great who are now rejHuing under 
English cruelty, and the custom of voluntary crema- 
tion is not yet lost among the ladies of India. 

Few narratives will either to men or women ap- 
pear more incredible than the histories of the 
Amazons ; of female nations o f whose constitution it 
was the essential and fundamental law, to exclude 
men from all participation either of publick affairs 
or domestick business ; where female armies marched 
under female captains, female fitrmers gathered the 
harvest, female partners danced together, and female 
wits diverted one another. 

Yet several ages of antiquity have transmitted ac- 
counts of the Amazons of Caucasus ; and of the 
Amazons of America, who have given their name to 
the greatest river in the world, Condamine latriy 
found such memorials, as can be expected among 
erratick and unlettered nations, where events are re- 
corded only by tradition, and new swarms> settiing 
in the country from time to time, confdse and effiuse 
all traces of former times. 

To 
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To die witfi fautbands, or to live mtbont than, 
are the two extrames which the prudence and mo- 
deration of European ladies have, in all ages, equdUy 
dedioed; they have never been allured to deafh 
by the kindneae or ciniithf of the polkest natioiMi, 
nor has the roug^mees and bmlality of more savage 
countries ever provoked them to doom their male 
aBBodatet to irrevocable bamsfament The Bokendam 
matrons are said t» hun made one ^Mxt itnig^ 
Ibr 8U{)erk>rity, but, instead of hamshing the meo, 
fliey coBtemted tiiemsdves with eondeoming them lo 
serviie offices ; and their constitution^ thus left im* 
perfect, was quickly overthrown. 

There is, I think, no class of Engluh women 
fix)m whom we are in any dasher of Anuaumitm 
uflisrpatianL The old maids seem nearest to inde- 
pendency and most likely to be animated by re« 
venge against masedine airtbority ; tiiey oft«i speak 
of men with acrimonious vcfceancnce, but it is aeU 
don found that Aey have any settled hatred agaonst 
them, and it is yet more rarely observed that they 
have any kindness Ibr each other. They will not 
easily conabine in any plot; and if they shookl 
ever agree to retire and fortify diemsdves in 
castles or in moimtains, the sentkid wiU betray the 
passes kh i^)ite, and. the garrison wBL cafutdate upon 
easy termsi if the besiegers hwm handsome twaitK 
knobs^ and are wril supfdied witfa ftinge 
lace. 

The gamesters,, if they wem unted^ woald 
a femndahtehody; and,; since thef oonsidev mcRoobp 
as brings that aee to lose their mnney, they nnghfc 

live 
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live together without any wish fos the officiousness 
of gallantry or the delights of diversified conversa- 
tion. But as nothing would hold them together 
but the hope of plundering one another, their 
government would fail from the defect of its prin* 
ciples, the men would need only to neglect them> 
and they would perish in a few weeks by a civil 
war. 

I do not mean to censure the ladies of England as 
defective in knowledge or in spirit, when I suppose 
them unlikely to revive the military honours of their 
sex. The character of the ancient Amazons was 
rather terrible than lovely; tlie band could not be 
very delicate that was only emplo}^ in drawing the 
bonir and brandishing the battle-axe; their power 
was maintained by cruelty, their courage was de- 
fomned by ferocity, and their example only shows 
that men and women live best together. 



Vox. VII. A A 
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T^uMB. 88. Saturday, lyecember s«, 1759- 



'IIT H E N the philosophers of the last age were 
first congregated into the Royal Society, great 
expectations we i^ raised of the sudden progress of 
useful arts; the time was supposed, to be near, when 
eogkies should turn by a perpetual motion, and 
health be secured by the universal medicbe; when 
learning should be &cilitated by a real character, 
and eomnvercse eittended by ships which couki reach 
(hdr ports in defiance of the tempeslL 

But improvement is naturally slow. The Society 
net and parted without any visible diminution of 
the miseries of 1^. The gout and steoe were still 
painfijl, the ground that was not ploughed brought no 
harvest, and neither oranges nor grapes would grow 
upon the hawthorn. At last, those who Mere disap- 
pointed began to be smgry; those likewise who 
hated innovation were glad to gain an opportunity of 
ridiculing men who had depreciated, perhaps with 
too much arrogance, the knowledge of antiquity. 
And it appears firom some of their earliest apolc^es, 
that the philosophers felt with great sensibility the 
unwelcome importunities of those who were daily 
asking, " What have ye done ? " 

The truth is, that little had been done compared 
with what fame had been suffered to promise ; and 
the question could only be answered by general apoi* 
logies and by new hopes, which, when they were 

firustrated. 
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frustrated, gave a new occasion to tlie same vexatious 
inquiry. 

This fatal ques(tton has disturbed the quiet o( 
many other minds. He that in the latter part of 
his life too strictly inquires wliat he has done, can 
very seldom receive from his own heart such an 
account as will give him satisfaction. 

We do not indeed so often disappoint others as 
ourselves. We not only think more highly tbaa 
others of our own abilities, but allow ourselves to 
form hopes which we never communicate, and please 
our thoughts with employments which none ever 
win allot us, and with elevations to which we are 
never expected to rise ; afnd when our days and years 
bavte passed away in common business or common 
amusements, and we find ett last that we have suffered 
our purposes to sleep till the' time of action is past, 
we are reproached ot\\f by our own reflections ; nei* 
Aer our friends nor our enemies wonder that we live 
and die like the rest of mankind ; that we live without 
notice, and die without memorial; they know not 
wh£Lt task we had proposed, and therefore cannot 
disci^rn whether it is finished. 

He that compares what he has done with what hei" 
has left undone, will ifeel the effect which must al- 
ways follow the comparison of imagination with 
reality ; he will look with contempt on his own un- 
importance, and wonder to what purpose lie came 
into the world ;. he will repine that he shall leave' 
behind him no evidence of his having been, that he 
has added nothing to the system of life, but has 
glided from youth to age among the crowd, without 
any effort for distinction. 

A A 2 Man. 
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Man is seldom willing to let fall the opinion of^ 
his own dignity, or to believe that he does little only 
because ' every individual is a very litUe being. He 
is better content to want diligence than power, and 
sooner confesses the depravity of his will than the 
imbecility of his nature. 

From this mistaken notion of human greatness it 
proceeds, that many who pretend to have made 
great advances in wisdom so loudly declare tliat they 
despise themselves, if I had ever found any of the. 
self-contemners mucli irritated or pained by the con- 
sciousness of their meanness, I should have given 
them consolation by observing, that a little more- 
than nothing is as much as can be expected from a- 
being, who, witli respect to the multitudes about him,, 
is himself little more than nothing. Every man is 
obliged by the Supreme Master of the universe ta 
improve dl the opportunities of goo(f which are 
afforded him,, and to keep in continual activity such, 
abilities as are bestowed upon him. But he ha^ no 
reason to repine, though his abilities are small and 
his opportunitiesf few. He that has improved the 
virtue, or ad\'anced the happiness of one fellow-crea- 
ture, . he that has ascertained a single mural proposi- 
tion, or added one useful experiment to natural 
knowledge, may be contented with his own perform* 
ance, and, with respect to mortals like himself, may 
demand, like Aus^ustuSy to be dismissed at his dc^ 
parture with applause. 
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^UMB. 89. Saturday, Decetnber 29, 1759. 

*A¥ixfi x«» mwi^. Epict. 

XX O W evil came into the world ; for what 
reason it is that life is overspread vi4th such 
boundless varieties of misery ; why the only thinking 
1)eing of this globe is doomed to think merely to be 
wretched, and to pass his time from youth to age in 
fisaring or in suffering calamities ; is a question which 
philosophers have long asked, and which philosophy 
could never answer. 

Religion informs us that misery and sin were 
produced together. The depravation of human will 
was followed by a disorder of the harmony of na- 
ture; and by that Providence which often places 
antidotes in the neighbourhood of poisons, vice was 
tdiecked by misery, lest it should swell to universal 
and unlimited dominion. 

A state of innocence and happiness is so remote 
from all that we have ever seen, that though we 
t:an easily conceive it possible, and may therefore 
hope to attain it, yet our speculations upon it must 
be general and confused. We can discover that 
where there is universal innocence, there will pro- 
bably be universal happiness; for why should af- 
flictions be permitted to infest beings who are not 
in danger of corruption from blessings, and where 
there is no use of terrour nor cause of punishment ? 

A A 3 But 
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But in a world like ours, vvhere our senses assault 
us, and our hearts betray us, we should pass on 
from crime to crime, heedless and remorseless, if 
misery did not stand in our way, and our own pains 
admonish us of our folly. 

Almost all the moral good which is left among us, 
is the apparent effect of physical evil. 

Goodness is divided by divines into soberness, 
righteousness, and godliness, l^t it be «3ciBinined 
how each of these duti(&s would be practised U diere 
were no physical evil to enfprce it. 

Sobriety, pr tempierance, is nothing but the fiir- 
bearance of pleasure ; and if pleasure was not ^- 
lowad by p^in, who would forbear it ? We see every 
hour those in whom the desire of present indulg^ce 
overpowers all sense of past ai^ all foresight of 
future misery. In a remisj3H)n pf the gput, the 
drunkard returns to his wine, and the glutton to his 
feast; and if neither disease nor poverty w^re felt 
or dreaded, every one would sink dpwn in idle sen* 
suality, without any c^e of others, or pf hiipself. 
To eat and drink) ^nd lie down to sleep, would be the 
whole business of mankind. 

Righteousness, or the system of spcial duty, may 
be subdivided into justicp and charity. Of JMStice 
one of the Heathen sages has shown, with gi^eat 
acuteaess, that it was impressed upon mankind 
only by the inconveniencies which iiyustice h^d pro* 
duced. " In the first ages,'' s^ys he, " men acted 

without any rule but the impulse of desire ; they 

practised injustice upon others, and sqflSsred it 
*^ from others in th^ir turn; but b time it was 
'^ discovertfi^ that the pain pf ^ii^ering wrong w^s 

" greater 
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^^ greater than die pleafiure of doing it ; and man* 
'^ kind, by a general compact, submitted to the re* 
*^ straintof laws, and resigned the pleasure to escape 
" the pain/' 

Of charity it is superfluous to observe, tti%t it 
could have no place if there yvere no want ; for of a 
^tue whkh could not be practised, the omission 
could not be culpable. Evil is not only the occa- 
sional but the efficient caufe of charity ; we are in- 
cited to the relief of misery by the consciousness that 
we have the fiime nature with the sufferer, that we 
are in danger of the same distresses, and may some- 
times implore the same assistance. 

Godliness, or piety, is efevatioa of the mind 
towards the Supreme Being, and extension of the 
thoughts of another life. The otlier life is future, 
and the Supreme Being is invisible. None would' 
have recourse to an invisible power, but that all 
other subjects have eluded their hopes. None would 
fix their attention upon the future, but that they 
are discontented with the present. If the senses 
were feasted with perpetual pleasure, they would 
always keep the mind in subjection. Reason has no 
authority over us, but by its power to warn u& against 
evil. 

In childhood, while our minds are yet unoccupied, 
religion is impressed upon them, and the first years 
of almost all who have been well educated are 
passed in a regular discharge of the duties of piety. 
But as we advance forward into the crowds of life, 
innumerable delights solicit our inclinations, and 
innumerable cares distraot our attention; the time 
<^f youth is passed in noisy frolicks ; manhood is led 

A ▲ 4 en 
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on from hope to hope, and from project to project ; 
the dissoluteness of pleasure, the inebriation of sue* 
cess, the ardour of expectation, and the vehemence 
of competition, chain down the mind alike to the 
present scene, nor is it remembered how soon this 
mist of trifles must be scattered, and the bubbles 
that float upon the rivulet of life be lost for ever in 
the gulf of eternity. To this consideration scarcely 
any man is awakened but by some pressmg and re- 
sistless evil. . The death of those from whom he 
derived his pleasures, or to whom he destined his 
possessions, some disease which shows him the vanity 
of ail external acquisitions, or the gloom of age, 
which intercepts his prospects of long enjoyment, 
force him to fix hb hopes upon another state, and 
when he has contended w ith the tempests of life till 
his strength fails him, he flies at last to the shelter of 
religion. 

That misery does not make all vii*tuous, expe- 
rience too certainly bforms us; but it is no less 
certain that of what virtue there is, misery produces 
fer the greater part Physical evil may be therefore 
endured with patience, since it is the cause of moral 
good; and patience itself is one virtue by which we 
are prepared for that state in which evil shall be no 
more. 
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Numb. 90. Saturday, January 5, 1760, 

T T is a complaint which has been made from time 
to time, and which seems to have lately become 
more frequent, thAt English oratorjp^ however for* 
cible in argument, or elegant in expression, is defi- 
cient and inefficacious, because our speakers want the 
grace and energy of action. 

Among the numerous projectors who are desirous 
to refine our manners, and improve our faculties, 
some are willing to supply the deficiency of our 
speakers. We have had more than one exhortation 
to study the neglected art of moving the passions, 
and have been encouraged to believe that our 
tongues, however feeble in themselves, may, by 
the help of our hands and legs, obtain an un* 
controllable dominion over the most stubborn au« 
dience, animate the insensible, engage the careless, 
force tears from the obdurate, and money from the 
avaricious. 

If by slei^t of hand, or nimbleness of foot, all 
these wonders can be performed, he that shall ne- 
glect to attain the fi'ee use of his limbs may be justly 
censured as criminally lazy. But I am afraid that 
no specimen of such efiects will easily be shown. 
If I could once find a speaker in Change-Alley raiding 
the price of stocks by the power of persuasive 
g^tures, I should very zealously recommend the 
study of his art ; but having never seen any action 

by 
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by which language was much assisted, I have been 
hitherto inclined to doubt whether my countrymen 
are not blamed too hastily for their calm and mo« 
tionless utterance. 

Foreigners of many nations accompany their 
speech with action ; but why should their example 
have more influence upon us than ours upon them P 
Customs are not to be changed but fi>r better. 
Let those who iesire to reform us'show the benefite 
of the change proposed. When the Frenchman 
waves his hands and writhes his body in recounting 
the revolutions of a game at cards, or the Neapo- 
lUan, who teUs the hour of the day, shows upon his 
fingers the number which he mentions; I do not 
perceive that their manual exercise is of much use, 
or that they leave any image more deeply impressed 
by tiieir bustie and vehemence of comnuiucatioa. 

Upon the English stage there is no want of action ; 
but the difficulty of making it at once various and 
proper, and its perpetual tendency to become ridi«- 
culous^ notwithstanding all the advanti^es which 
art and show, and custom and prejudice, can g^ve 
It, may prove how little it can be admitted into any 
other place, where it can have no recommendation 
but from truth and nature. 

The use of English oratory is only at the bar, in 
the parliament, and in the church. Neither the 
judges of our laws nor the representatives of our 
people would be much affected by laboured gesti- 
culation, or believe any man the more because he 
rolled his eyes, or pufifed his cheeks, or spread 
abroad his arms, or stamped the ground, or thumped 
his breast^ or turned his eyes sometimes to the 

ceiling 
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ceiling and sometiooea to the floor. Upon m^o 
intent only upon trutli, the arm of an orator ha9 
little power ; a criedible testimony, or a cogent ar- 
gumient, will overcome all the art of modulatipiiji 
^d all the violence of contortion. 

It is well known that, in the city, which may b^ 
called the parent of oratory, all the arts of medvi- 
nical persuasion were banished fironi the court of su« 
preme judicature. The judges of the Areopagus 
considered action and vociferation as a foolish ap* 
peal to the external senses, and unwprthy to be 
practised before those who had no desire of idle 
amusement, and whose only pleasm*e was to discover 
right. 

Whether action may not be yet of use in churches, 
where the preacher addresses a mingled audience, 
may deserve inquiry. It is certain that the senses 
are more powerful as the reason is weaker; and 
that he whose ears convey little to his mind, may 
sometimes listen with his eyes till truth may gra- 
dually take possession of his heart. If there be 
any use of gesticulation, it must be applied to thi; 
ignorant and rude, who will be more affected by 
vehemence than delighted by propriety. In the 
pulpit little action can be proper, for action can il- 
lustrate nothing but that to which it may be re- 
ferred by nature or by custom. He that imitates 
by his hand a motion which he describes, explains 
it by natural similitude ; he that lays his hand on 
his breast, when he expresses pity, enforces his 
words by a customary allusion. But theology has 
few topicks to which action can be appropriated ; 
that action which is vague and indeterminate will 

at 
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at last setde into habit, and habitual peculiarities are 
quickly ridiculous. 

It is perhaps the character of the English to de- 
spise trifles ; and that art may surely be accounted 
a trifle which is at once useless and ostentatious^ 
which can seldom be practised with propriety, and 
which, as the mind is more cultivated, is less power* 
ful. Yet as all innocent means are to be used for 
the propagation of truth, I would not deter those 
who are employed in preaching to common con- 
gregations, from any practice which they may find 
persuasive; for, compared with the conversion of 
sinners, propriety and elegance are less than no- 
thing. 



Numb. 91. Saturday, January 12^ 1760. 

T T is common to overlook what is near, by keep- 
ing the eye fixed upon something remote. In 
the same manner, present opportunities are ne- 
glected, and attainable good is slighted, by minds 
busied in extensive ranges, and intent upon future 
advantages. Life, however short, is made still 
shorter by waste of time ; and its progress towards 
happiness, though naturally slow, is yet retarded by 
unnecessary labour. 

The difficulty of obtaining knowledge is uni- 
versally confessed. To fix deeply in the mind the 
principles of science, to settle their limitations, and 

deduce 
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deduce the long succession of their consequences; 
to comprehend the whole compass of complicated 
systems, with all the arguments, objections, and 
solutions, and to reposite in the intellectual treasury 
the numberless facts, experiments, apophthegms^ 
and positions, which niust stand single in the me- 
mory, and of which none has any perceptible con* 
nexion with the rest, is a task which, though under- 
taken with ardour and pursued with diligence, must 
at last be left unfinished by the frailty of our 
nature. 

To make the way to learning either less short or 
less smooth, is certainly absurd ; yet this is the ap« 
parent effect of the prejudice which seems to pre* 
vail among us in favour of foreign authors, and of 
the coutempt of our native literature, which this 
excursive curiosity must necessarily produce. Every 
man is more speedily instructed by his own Ian* 
guage, than by any other; before we search the 
rest of the world for teachers, let us try whether 
we may not spare our trouble by finding them at 
home. 

The riches of the English language are much 
greater than they are commonly supposed. Many 
useful and valuable books lie buried in shops and 
libraries, unknown and unexamined, unless some 
lucky compiler opens them by chance, and finds 
an easy spoil of wit and learning. I am far firom 
intending to insinuate, that other languages are not 
necessary to him who aspires to eminence, and 
whose whole life is devoted to study; but to him 
who reads only for amusement, or whose purpose is 
oot to deck himself with the honours of literature, 

but 
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b^t to be qtifidified for domestidr uselulnesi^, and sit 
down content ivith cmbGirdinate reputation, we have 
autibors stifBcient to fill up tS be vacancies of fais 
time, and gratify most of his wishes for inform- 
ation. 

Of o^r poets I need say little, because they are 
perhaps the only auttior^ to whom their country hte 
diotoe justice; We consider the whole succession 
from Spenser to PopCy as superiour to any names which 
the continent can boast ; and therefore the poets of 
other nations, however familiarly they may be some- 
limes mentioned, are very little read, except by those 
who design to borrow their beauties. 

There is, I thin/k, not one of the liberal arts 
#hich miay not be competenfly learned in the English 
language. He that searches after mathematical 
knowledge metf busy himself among his own coun- 
trymett, and will find one or other able to instruct 
Wch in every part of those abstruse sciences. He 
that is delighted witli experiments, and 'wishes to 
know the nature of bodies from certain and visible 
effects, is happily placed where the mechanical phi* 
lo'sdphy Was first established by a publick institu- 
tion, and from which it was spread to all other 
countries. 

The more air^ and elegant studies of philology 
and criticism have little need of any fbreigrt help. 
Though our language, not being very analogical, 
gives few opportunities for grammaticd researches^ 
yet we have not wantfed authors who have considered 
the principles of speech ; and with critical ^rit- 
iagg we abound sufficiently, to enable pedantry 
to impose lilies which can seldom be observed, 

and 
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mad vanity to taik of books wUch ore addooi 
neftd. 

Bdt our own language has^ from the ReforiaatioB 
to the present time, been chiefly dignified aad 
adorned by the works of our divines, who, consi- 
dered as commentators, controvertists, or preachers, 
have undoubtedly left all other nations far behind 
them. No vulgar language can boast such trea- 
sures of theological knowledge or such multitudes 
of authors at once learned, elegant, and pious. 
Other countries and other communions have authors 
perhaps equal in abiHties and diligence to ours; 
but if we unite ntimber with excellence, there is cer- 
tainly no nation which must ndt allow us to be 
superioor. Of morality litfle is necessary to be said, 
because it is comprehended in practical divinity, 
and is perhaps better taught in English sermons thab 
in any other bo6k» ancient and' modem. Nor shall I 
dwell on our excellence in met^fbliysical' spe^lations, 
because ht that reads the works of our divines will 
easily discover how far human subtilty has beer/ ablie 
to penetrate. 

Political knowledge is forced upon us by thb 
form of our constitution ; and all the mysteries of go- 
vernment are discovered in the attack or defence of 
every minister. The original law of society, the 
rights of subjects, and the prerogatives of kings, 
have been considered with liie utmost nicety, some- 
times profoundly investigated, and sometimes fami- 
liarly explained^ 

Thus copiou^y instructive is the EfigUsk lan- 
guage; and thus needless h tSl recourse to foreign. 

writen. 
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writers. Let us not therefore make our. neighbours 
proud by soliciting help which we do not want, nor 
discourage our own industry by difficulties which wc 
need not suffer. 



Numb. 98. Saturday, Janvary 19, 1760. 

VI/^HATEVER is useful or honourable will be 
desired by many who never can obtain it ; 
and that which cannot be obtained when it is de- 
sired, artifice or folly will be diligent to counterfeit 
Th^ise to whom fortune has denied gold and dia- 
monds decorate themselves with stones and metals, 
which have something of the show, but Ijttle of the 
value; and every moral excellence or intellectual 
faculty has some vice or folly which imitates its ap- 
pearance. 

Eveiy man wishes to be wise, and they who can- 
not be wise are almost always cunnbg. The less 
is the real discernment of those whom business or 
conversation brings together, the more illusions are 
practised, nor is caution ever so necessary as . with 
as sociates or opponuts of feeble minds. 

Cunning differs from wisdom as twilight from 
open day. He tiiat walks in the sunshine goes 
boldly forward by the nearest way ; he sees that 
where the path is straight and even he niay proceed 
in security, and where it is rough and crookeit.lie 
easily complies with the turns, and avoids ti.e ob- 

struciioQS. 
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structions. But the traveller in the dusk fears more 
as he sees less ; he knows there may be danger, and 
therefore suspects that he is never safe, tries every 
step before be fixes his foot, and shrinks at every 
noise lest violence should approach him. Wisdom 
comprehends at once the end and the means, esti* 
mates easiness or difficulty, and is cautious or con- 
fident in due proportion. Cunning discovers little 
at a time, and has no other means of certainty 
than multiplication of stratagems and superfluity of 
suspicion. The man of cunning always considers 
that he can never be too safe, and therefore always 
keeps himself enveloped in a mbt, impenetrable, as 
he hopes, to the eye of rivalry or curiosity. 

Upon this principle, Tarn Double has formed a 
habit of eluding the most harmless question. What 
he has no inclination to answer, he pretends some- 
times not to hear, and endeavours to divert the in^ 
quirer's attention by some other subject ; but if he 
be pressed hard by repeated inten-ogation, he al- 
ways evades a direct reply. Ask him whom he likes 
best on the stage ; he is ready to tell that there arc 
several excellent performers. Inquire when he was 
last at the coffee house ; he replies, that the weather 
has been bad lately. Desire him to tell the age of 
any of his acquaintance ; he immediately mentions 
another who is older or younger. 

IVill Puzzle values himself upon a long reach. 
He foresees every thing before it will happen, 
though he never related his prognostications till the 
event is past. Nothing has come to pass for these 
twenty yeara of which Mr. Puzzle . had not given 
broad hints, and told at least that it was not proper 

Voh. VIL B B to 
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to tell. Of those predictions, which every condu-- 
sion will equally verify, he always claims the credit, 
and wonders that his friends did not underBtaaod 
them. He supposes very truly that much may be 
known which he knows not, and therefore pretends 
to know much of which he and all mankind are 
equally ignorant. I desired his opinion yeeHBrdrnj 
of the German war, and was told^ that if the Prui- 
sians were well support!^, something great may be 
expected; but that they have very powerful ene- 
mies to encounter ; that the AtMriafi general fats 
long experience, and the Russiam are hardy and ttr 
solute ; but that no human power is invincible. I 
then drew the conversation to our own affiiirs, and 
invited him to balance the probabilities of war and 
peace. He told me that war requires courage, and 
legotiation judgment, and that the time will come 
ivhen it will be seen whether our sidll in treaty i» 
equal to our bravery in battle. To this general 
prattle he will appeal hereafter, and will demand to 
have his foresight applauded, whoever shall at last be 
conquered or victorious. 

With Ned Smuggle all is a secret He believes 
himself watched by observation and malignity on 
every side, and rejoices in the dexterity by which he 
has esc«iped snares that never were laid. Ned holds 
that a man is never deceived if he never trusts, and 
therefore will not tell the name of hisr tailor or his 
hatter. He rides out every morning for the air, and 
pleases himself with thinking that nobody knows 
ivhere he has been. When he dines with a friend, he 
never goes to his house the nearest way, but walks 
up a bye-street to perplex the scent When be Ya& 

a coach. 
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a coach called, he never tells him at the door the 
true place to which he is going, but stops him in 
the way that he may give him directions where no- 
body can hear him. The price of what he buys or 
sells is always concealed . He often takes lodgings in 
the country by a wrong name, and thinks that the 
world is wonderii^ where he oan be hid. All these 
transactions he iiegisters in a book, which, he says, 
will some time or other amaze posterity. 

It is remarked by Bacon, that many men try to 
procure reputation only by objections, of which, if 
they are onoe admitted, the nullity never appears, 
because the design is laid aside. TMsfaUe feint qf 
msdmij says he, is the rmn of buHness. The whole 
power of cunning is privative ; to say nothing, and 
to do nothing, is ithe utmost of its reach. Yet men 
thus narrow by nature, and mean by art, are some- 
times able to rise by the miscarriages of bravery and 
the openness of integrity ; and, by watching failures 
«nd snatching opportunities, obtain advantages which 
lielong properly to higher characters. 
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Numb- 93. Saturday, January ^6y ly^o* 

QAM SOFTLY was bi^d a sugar*baker; but 
succeeding to a considerable estate on tbe death 
of his elder brother, he retired early from business^ 
married a fortune, and settled in a country-house 
near Kentish-tmm. Sam^ who formerly was a sports* 
man, and in Ms* apprenticeship used to frequent 
Bamet races, keeps a high chaise, with a brace of 
seasoned geldings* During tbe summer months^ 
the principal passion and employment oi Sams life 
IS to visit, in this vehicle, the moat eminent seats of 
the nobility and gentry in differeat parts of the 
kingdom, with his wife and some select friendsw 
fiy these periodical excursions Sam gratifies manj 
important purposes. He assists the several pregnane- 
cies of his wife;..he ^ws his chaise to the bestad* 
vantage; he indulges his insatiable curiosity for 
finery, which, since he has turned gentleman, has 
grown upon him to an extraordinary degree ; he 
discovers taste and spirit ; and, what is abave all, 
he finds frequent opportunities of displaying to the 
party, at every house he sees, his knowledge of fa«^ 
mily connexion. At first, Sam was contented with 
driving a friend between London and his villa. Here 
he prided himself in pointing out the boxes of the 
citizens on each side of the road, with an accurate 
detail of their respective failures or successes io^ 
trade ; and harangued on the several equipages that 

were 
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were accidentally passing. Here, too, the seats 
interspersed on the surroundkig hills, afforded ampltt 
matter for Sam^s curious discoveries. For one, he 
told his companion, a rich Jew had offered money ; 
and that a retired widow was courted at another, by 
an eminent dry-salter. At the same time he discussed 
the utility, and enumerated the expenses, of the 
Islington turnpike. But Sam'^ ambition is at present 
raised to nobler undertakings. 

When the happy hour of the annual expedition 
arrives, the seat of the chaise is furnished with 
Ogilvy*s BookofRoadSy and a choice quantity of cold 
tongues. The most alarming disaster which can 
happen to our hero, who thinks he throws a whip 
admirably well, is to be overtaken in a road which 
affords no quarter for wheels. Indeed, few men pos- 
sess more skill or discernment for concerting: and 
conducting a par/^ of pleasure. When a seat is to 
be surveyed, he has a peculicu* talent in selecting 
some shady bench fci the park, where the company 
may most commodiously refresh themselves with 
cold tongue, chicken, and French rolls; and is very 
sagacious in discovering what cool temple in the 
garden will be best adapted for drinking tea, brought 
for this pur[)ose, in the afternoon, and from which 
the chaise may be resumed with the greatest conve- 
nience. In viewing the house itself, he is princi- 
pally attracted by the chairs and beds, t^onceming 
the cost of which his minute inquiries generally 
gain the clearest information. An agate table easily 
■diverts his eyes from the most capital strokes of Ru- 
bens, and a Turkey carpet has more charms than - a 
Titian. Sam^ however, dwells with some attention 
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on the family portraits, particularly the most mo^ 
dem ones ; and as this is a topick on which the 
housekeeper usually harangues in a more copioiis 
manner, he takes this opportunity of improving his 
knowledge of intermarriages. Yet, notwithstanding 
this appeai^nce of satis&ttion, Sam has some objec- 
tion to all he sees. One house has too much gild^ 
ing ; at another, the chimney- pieces are all monu- 
ments ; at a third, he conjectures that the beautifiil 
canal must certainly be dried up in a hot summer. 
He despises the statues at fVi/ton, because he thinks 
he can see much better carving in JVtstminsttr Abbey. 
But there is one general objection which he is sure 
to make at almost every house, particularly at those 
which are most distinguished. He allows that all 
the apartments are extremely fine, but adds, with a 
sneer, that they are too fine to be inhabited. 

Misapplied genius most commonly proves iHli- 
culous. Had Sam^ as Nature intended, contentedly 
continued in the calmer and less conspicuous pur- 
suits of sugar- baking, he might have been a respect- 
able and useful character. At present he dissipates 
his life in a specious idleness, which neither knproves 
himself nor his friends. Those talents which mi^t 
have benefited society, he exposes to contempt by 
false pretensions He affects pleasures which he can- 
not enjoy, and is acquainted otliiy mtli those subjects 
on which he has no right to talk, and which it is no 
merit to understand *. 

* By Mr. T. Warton. 
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Numb. 94. Satueday, Februaty 2, 1760. 

IT is commoD to find young men ardent and dili^ 

gent in the pursuit of knowledge ; but the pro-! 
gress of life very often produces laxity and indiffer- 
ence ; and not only those ivbo are at liberty to chuse 
their business and amusements, but those likewise 
whose professions engage them in literary inquiries, 
pass the latter part of their time without improve- 
ment, and spend tiie day rather in any other enter- 
tainment than that which they might find among 
their books. 

This abatement of the vigour of curiosity is some* 
times imputed to the insufficiency of learning. Af en 
are supposed to remit their labours, because they 
find their labours to have been vain ; and to search 
no longer after truth and wisdom, because they at 
last despair oi finding them. 

But this reason is for the most part very falsely 
assigned. Of learning, as of virtue, it may be 
affirmed, that it is at once honoured and neglected. 
Whoever forsakes it will for ever look after it with 
longing, lament the loss which he does not endea- 
vour to repair, and desire the good which he wants 
resolution to seize and keep. The idler never ap- 
plauds his own idleness, nor does any man repent 
of the diligence of his youth. 

So many hindrances may obstruct the acquisiticm 
<Kf knowledge, that there is little reason for wonder- 
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ing that it is in a few hands. To the greater part 
of mankind the duties of life are inconsistent with 
much study ; and the hours which they would spend 
upon letters must be stolen from their occupations 
and their families. Many suffer themselves to be 
lured by more sprightly and luxurious pleasures from 
the shades of contemplation, where they find sddoui 
more than a calm delight, such as, though greater 
than all others, its certainty and its duration being 
reckoned with its power of gratification, is yet easily 
quitted for some extemporary joy, which the preaieot 
moment offers, and another perhaps will put out of 
reach. 

It is the great excellence of learning, that it bor* 
rows very little from time or place ; it is not con- 
fined to season or to climate, to cities or to the 
country, but may be cultivated and enjoyed where 
no other pleasure can be obtained. But this quality, 
which constitutes much of its value, is one occasion 
of neglect; what may be done at all times witii 
equal propriety, is defen^d from day to day, till 
the mbid is gradually reconciled to the omission, 
and the attention is turned to other objects. Thus 
habitual idleness gains too much power to be con* 
quered, and the soul shrinks from the idea of intel- 
lectual labour and intenseness of meditation. 

That those who profess to advance learning some- 
times obstruct it, cannot be denied ; the continual 
multiplication of books not only distracts choice, 
but disappoints inquiry. To him that has mode- 
rately stored his mind with images, few writers afford 
any novelty ; or what little they have to add to the 
common istock of learning, is so buried in the mass of 

genera^ 
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general notions, that, like silver mingled with the 
ore of lead, it is too little to paj for the labour of 
separation ; and he thdt has often been deceived by 
the promise of a title, at last grows weary of examin- 
ing, and is tempted to consider all as equally falla- 
cious. 

There are indeed some repetitions always lawful, 
because they never deceive. He that writes the 
history of past times, undertakes only to decorate 
known facts by new beauties of method or of style, 
or at most to illustrate them by his own reflections. 
The author of a system, whether moral or physical, 
is obliged to nothing beyond care of selection and 
regularity of disposition. But there are others who 
claim the name of authors merely to disgrace it, and 
fill the world witli volumes only to bury letters in 
their own rubbish. The traveller, who tells, in a 
pompous folio, that he saw the Pantheon at RemCy 
and the Medicean Venus bX Florence ; the natural his- 
torian, who, describing, the productions of a narrow 
island, recounts all that it has in common with every 
other part of the world ; the collector of antiquities, 
that accounts every thing a curiosity which the ruins 
of Herculaneum happen to emit, though an instru*. 
loent already shown in a thousand repositories, or a 
cup common to the ancients, the modems, and all 
mankind ; may be justly censured as the persecutors 
of students, and the thieved of that time which never 
can be restored. 
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Numb. 95. Saturday, February 9, 1760. 

To the IDLER. 

Ma. Idl£R, 

TT is, I tbmk, universally agreed, that seldom aoy 

good is gotten by complaint ; yet we find that few 

forbear to complain, but those who are afraid oi 

being reproached as the authors of their own miseries. 

I hope therefore for the common permission, to lay my 

case before you and your readers, by which I shall 

disburden my heart, though I cannot hope to reoave 

either assistance or consolation. 

I am a trader, and owe my fortune to firugality 

and industry. I b^an with little ; but by the easy 

and obvious method of spending less than I gain, I 

have every year added something to my stock, and 

expect to have a seat in the common-council at the 

next election. 

My wife, who was as prudent as myself, died six 

years &go» and left me one son and one daughter, for 

whose sake I resolved never to marry again, and le- 

jeeted the overtures of Mrs. SqueezCy the broker s 

widow, who had ten thousand pounds at her own 

disposal. 

I bred my son at a school near Islington ; and when 

he had learned arithmetick, and wrote a good hand, 

I took him into the shop, designing, in about ten 

years, to retire to Stratford or Hackney^ and leave 

him established in the business. 

For 
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For four years he was diligent and sedate, entered 
the shop before it was opened, and when it was shut, 
always examined the pins of the window. In any 
intennissicm of business it was his constant practice 
to peruse the ledger. I had always great hopes oi 
him, when I observed how sorrowfully be would shake 
his head over a bad debt, and how eagerly he would 
listen to me when I told him that he might at .one 
time or other become an alderman. 

We lived together with mutual confidence, till 
unluckily a visit was paid him by two of his school- 
fellows who were placed, I suppose, in the army, 
because they were fit for nothing better : they came 
glittering in their military dress, accosted their old 
acquaintance, and invited him to a tavern, where, 
as I have been since informed, they ridiculed the 
meanness of commerce, and wondered how a youth 
of spirit could spend the prime of life behind a 
counter. 

I did not suspect any mischief. I knew my Son 
was never without money in his pocket, and was bet« 
ter able to pay his reckoning ttian his companions ; 
and expected to see him return triumphing in bis own 
advantages, and congratutatiDg himself that he was 
not one of those who expose their heads to a musquet 
ballet for three shillings a day. 

He returned sullen and thoughtful; I supposed 
him sorry for the hard fortune of his friends ; and 
tried to comfort him, by saying that the war would 
soon be at an end, and that, if they had any honest 
occupation, half-pay wou*d be a pretty help. He 
looked at me wkh indignaUon; aiad snatdiing up 

his 
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his candle, told me> as he went up stairs, that ht 
hoped to see a battle yet. 

Why he should hope to see a battle, I could not 
conceive, but let him go quietly to sleep away his 
folly. Next day he made two mistakes in the first 
bill, disobliged a customer by surly answers, and 
dated all his entries in the journal in a wrong month. 
At night he met his military companions again, came 
home late, and quarrelled with the maid. 

From this fatal interview he has gradually lost all 
his laudable passions and desires. He soon grew 
useless in the sliop, where, indeed, I did not willingly 
trust him any longer : for he often mistook the price 
of goods to his own loss, and once gave a promissory 
note instead of a receipt. 

I did not know to what degree he was corrupted, 
till an honest tailor gave me notice that he had be- 
spoke a laced suit, which was to be left for him at a 
house kept by the sister of one of my journeymen. 
I vi^nt to this clandestine lodging, and found, to my 
amazement, all thje ornaments of a fine gentleman, 
which I know not whether he has taken upon credit, 
or purchased with money subducted fi'om the shop. 

This detection has made him desperate. He now 
openly declares his resolution to be a gentleman; 
says that his soul is too great for a counting-house ; 
ridicules the conversation of city taverns ; talks of 
new plays, and boxes and ladies ; gives duchesses 
for his toasts; carries silver, for readiness, in his 
waistcoat-pocket ; and corner home at night in a 
chair, with such thunders at the door, as have more 
than once brought the watchmen from their stands. 

Little 
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Little expenses will not hurt us ; and I could for* 
give a few juvenile firolicks, if he would be careful 
o; the main ; but his favourite topick is contempt 
of money, which, he says, is of no use but to be 
spent Riches^ without honour, he holds empty 
things ; and once told me to my face, that wealthy 
plodders were only purveyors to men of spirit. 

He is always impatient in the company of his old 
friends, and seldom speaks till he is warmed with 
wine ; he then entertains us with accounts that we 
do not desire to hear, of intrigues among lords and 
ladies, and quarrels between officers of the guards ; 
shows a miniature on his snuff-box, and wonders 
that any man can look upon the new dancer without 
rapture. 

All this is very provoking ; and yet all this might 
. be bom, if the boy could support bis pretensions. 
But, whatever he may think, he is yet far from the 
accomplishments which he has endeavoured to pur- 
chase at so dear a rate. I have watched him in 
publick places. He sneaks in like a man that 
knows he is where he should not be ; he is proud to 
catch the slightest salutation, and often claims it 
when it is not intended. Other men receive dig* 
nity from dress, but my booby looks always more 
meanly for his finery. Dear Mr. Idkry tell him 
what must at last become of a fop, whom pride will 
not suffer to be a trader, and whom long habits in a 
shop forbid to be a gentleman. 

I am, SIR, &c. 

Tim Waiitscot. 
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Numb. g6. Saturday, February i6y 1760. 

fT^ CHO, a king of Lapland, was in his youth 
the most renowned of the Northern warriours. 
His martial achievements remain engraved on a 
pilliar of flint in the rocks of Hangar and are to 
this day solemnly carolled to the harp by the 
Laplanders, at the 6res with which they celebrate 
their nightly festivities. Such was his intrepid spi- 
rit, that he ventured to pass the lake Vether to the 
i^le of Wizards^ where he descended alone into the 
dreary vault in which a ma^cian had been kept 
bound for six ages, and read the Gothick characters 
inscribed on his brazen mace. His eye was so 
piercing, that, as ancient chronicles report, he could 
blunt the weapons of his enemies only by looking at 
them. At twelve years of age he carried an inm 
vessel of a prodigious weight, for the length of live 
furlong?, in the presence of all the chiefs of his 
father's castle. 

Nor was he less celebrated for bis prudence and 
wisdom. Two of his proverbs are yet remembered 
and repeated among Laplanders. To express the 
vigilance of the Supreme Being, he was nont to 
say, Odin\s belt is always buckled. To show that 
the most prosperous condition of life is often 
hazardous, his lesson was, When you slide on the 

smoothest 
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fmoothest ice^ beware of pits beneath. He oonsoled 
his countrymen, when diey were once preparing 
to leave ttie froeen deserts of Lafkmd^ and re- 
tolved to seek some warmer climate, by telling 
tbem, that the Eastern nations, notwithstanding 
their boasted fertility, passed every ni^t amidst 
the borrours of anxious apprehension, and were in- 
expressibly affrighted, and almost stunned, every 
morning, with the noise of the sun while he was 
rising. 

His temperance and severity of manners were 
his chief praise. In his early years he never tasted 
wine ; nor wouM he drink out of a painted cup. He 
constantly slept in his larmour, with bis spear in his 
hand: nor would he use a battle-axe whose'handle was 
inlaid witli brass. He did not, however, persevere itt 
this contempt of luxury ; nor did he dose his days 
with honour. 

One evening, after hunting the Gulos^ or wild- 
dog, being bewildered ui a -solitary forest, and ha^^ 
ii^ passed the fktigues of the day without any in- 
terv^ of refreshment, he discovered a large store 
of honey in the hollow of a pine. This was a 
dainty which he had never tasted before ; and being 
at once faint and hungry, he fed greedily upon it. 
From this unusoal and delicious repast he recdved 
«o much satisfaction, that, at his return home, he 
commanded honey to be served up at bis table 
every day. His palate, by degrees, became re- 
fined add vitiated ; he beg^n to lose his native relish 
for simple iase, and contracted a habit of indulging 
himself in delicades ; he ordered the delightful 
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gardens of his castle to be thrown open, in which 
die most luscious fruits had been suffered to ripen 
and decay, unobserved and untouched, for many 
revolving autumns, and gratified his appetite with 
luxurious desserts. At length he found it expedient 
to introduce wine, as an agreeable improvement^ 
or a necessary ingredient, to his new way of iivii^ ; 
and having once tasted it, he was tempted, by little 
and little, to give a loose to the excesses of in- 
toxication. His general simplicity of life was 
changed; he perfumed his apartments by burn- 
ing the wood of the most aromatick fir, and com- 
manded his helmet to be ornamented with beaur 
tiful rows of the teeth of the rein-deer. Indolence 
and effeminacy stole upon him by pleasing and 
imperceptible gradations, relaxed the sinews of hb 
resolution, and extinguished his thirst of military 
glory. 

While Hacho was thus immersed in pleasure and 
in repose, it was reported to him, one morning, 
that the preceding night, a disastrous omen had 
been discovered, and that bats and hideous birds 
had drunk up the oil which nourished the perpetual 
lamp in the temple of Odin. About the same time^ 
a messenger arrived to tell him, that the king of 
Norway had invaded his kingdom with a formir 
dable army. Hacho^ terrified as he was with the 
omen of the night, and enervated with indul- 
gence, roused himself from his voluptuous le« 
thargy, and recollecting some iaint and few sparks 
of veteran valour, marched forward to meet him. 
Both armies joined battle in the forest where Hacho 

had 
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had been lost after hunting ; and it so happened, that 
the king of Norway challenged him to single combat^ 
near the place where he had tasted the honey. The 
Lapland chief, languid and long disused to arms, was 
soon overpowered; he fell to the ground; and, before 
his insulting adversary struck his head firom his body, 
uttered this exclamation^ which the Laplanders still 
use as an early lesson to their children: ^^ The vicious 
*^ man should date his destruction from the first 
'^ temptaticNi. How justly do I fall a sacrifice to sloth 
^ and luxury, in the place where I first yielded to 
<^ those allurements which seduced me to deviate fron> 
'^ temperance and innocence! the. honey which I 

tasted in this forest, and not the hand of the king oi 

NinvHxy^ conquers Hacho.^'* 

* By Mr. T. Waitoii. 
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Numb* 97* Saturday, Februaty 93, 1760* 

TT mlBty) I thitik, be justly observed, that few books 
^ disappoint their readers more than the narrations of 
travellers. One part of mankind is naturally curious 
•to learn the sentiments, manners, and condition of 
tile rest ; and every mind that has leisure or power to 
extend its views, hiust be desirous of knowing in what 
t>roportion Providence has distributed the blessmgs of 
natiire, or the advantages of art, among the several 
nations of the earth. 

This general desire easily procures readers to every 
book from which it can expect gratification. The 
adventurer upon unknown coasts, and the describer 
of distant regions, is always welcomed as a man who 
has laboured for the pleasure of others, and wh o is 
able to ei]darge our knowledge and rectify our 
opinions ; but when the volume is opened, notiiing 
is found but such general accounts as leave no distinct 
idea behind them, or such minute enumerations as 
few can read with either profit, or delight 

Every writer of travels should consider, that, like 
air other authors, he undertakes either to instruct or 
please, or to mingle pleasure with instruction. He 
that instructs must offer to tiie mind something to be 
imitated, or something to be avoided; he that 
pleases must offer new knages to his reader, and 
enable him to form a tacit comparison of his owo 
state with that of others. 

The 
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The greater part of travellers tell nothing, be-» 
cause their method of travelling supplies them witlj 
nothing to be told. He that enters a town at night 
imd surveys it in the morning, and then hastens 
away to another place, and guesses at the manners 
of tiie inhabitants by the entertainment which his 
inn afforded him, may please himself for a time with 
a hasty change of scenes, and a confused remem-* 
brance of palaces and churches ; he may gratify his 
eye with a variety of landscapes, and regale his pa- 
late with a succession of vintages ; but let him b^ 
contented to please himself without endeavouring tQ 
disturb others. Why should he record excursions 
by which nothing could be learned, or wish to make 
a show of knowledge, which, without some power of 
intuition unknown to other mortals, he never could 
attain? 

Of those who crowd the world with their itine- 
raries, some have no other purpose than to describe 
(he fl^3e of the country ; those who sit idle at home^ 
and are curious to know what is done or suffered in 
distant countries, may be informed by one of these 
wanderers, that on a certain day he set out early 
with the caravan, and in the first hour's march saw, 
towards the south, a hill covered with trees, then 
passed over a stream, which ran northward with a 
fwift course, but which is probably dry in the 
summer months ; that an hour ^fter he saw some- 
thing to the right which looked at a distance like a 
castle with towers, but which he discovered after- 
wards to be a craggy rock ; that he then entered a 
valley, in which he saw several trees tall and 
flourishing, watered by a rivulet not marked in the 
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maps, of which he was not able to learn the name ; 
that the road afterward grew stony, and the country 
uneven, where he observed among the hills man j 
hollows worn by torrents, and was told that the road 
was passable only part of the year; that going on 
tliey found the remains of a building, once, perhaps, 
a fortress to secure the pass, or to restrain the 
robbers, of which the present inhabitants can givo 
no other account than that it b haunted by fairies ; 
tliat they went to dine at the foot of a rock, and 
travelled the rest of the day along the banks of a 
river, from which the road turned aside towards 
evening, and brought them within sight of a village, 
which was once a considerable town, but whkh 
afforded them neither good victuals nor commodious 
fodgihg: 

Thus he conducts his reader through wet and diy, 
over rough and smooth, without incidentSt, without 
reflection ; and, if he obtains his company for «no^ 
ther day, will dismiss him again at night, equally ftt- 
tigued with a like succession of rocks and stream^ 
mountains and ruins. 

This is the common style of those sons of enter- 
prise, who visit savage countries, and range through 
solitude and desolation ; who pass a desert, and teU 
that it is sandy ; who cross a valley, and find that it 
is green^ There are others of more delicate sensi- 
bility, that visit only the realms of elegance and 
softness ; that wander tiirough Italian palaces, and 
amuse the gentle reader with catalogues of pictures*; 
that hear masses in magnificent churches, and recount 
die number of the pillars or variegations of the pare^ 
ment And there are yet others, who, in disdain of 

trifles^ 
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trifles^ copy inscriptions elegant and rude, ancient 
«nd modem ; and transcribe into their book the walls 
of every edifice, sacred or civil. He that reads these 
books must consider his labour as its own reward ; 
for be will find nothing on which attention can &c, 
or which memory can retain. 

He that would travel for the entertainment of 
others, should rememfber that the great object of 
remark is human life. Every nation has something 
peculiar in its manufactures, its works of genius, its 
Hiedicines, its agriculture, iti customs, and its policy. 
He only is a usefiil traveller, who brings home some- 
tiling by which his country may be benefited ; who 
procures some supply of want, or some mitigation 
of evil, which may enable his readers to compare 
their condition with that of others, to improve it 
whenever it is .wors^ and whenever it is better to 
eiyoyit 
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Numb. 98. Saturday^ March i» 1760. 



To the IDLER. 



SIR, 



T AM the daughter of a gentleman, who doring 

his lifetiine enjoyed a small income which arose 

from a pension from tiie court, by which he was 

enabled to live in a genteel and comfortable maniier. 

By the situation of life in which he was placed, he 
was frequently introduced into the company of those 
of much greater fortunes than his own, among whom 
he was always received with complaisance, and treated 
with civility. 

At six years of age I was sent to a boarding-school 
in the country, at which I continued till my fiaalier*s 
death. This melancholy event happened at a time 
wh^i I was by no means of sufficient age to manage 
for myself, while the passions of youth continued 
unsubdued, and before experience could guide my 
sentiments or my actions. 

I was then taken from school by an uncle, to the 
care of whom my father had committed me on his 
dying-bed. With tiim I lived several years ; and as 
he was unmarried, the management of his family was 
committed to me. In this character I always endea- 
voured to acquit myself^ if not with applause, at least; 
without censure. 

At 
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At the age of twenty-on^ a yoang gentleman of 
VOiD^ fortunejpmd bis addresses to me, and offered me 
terms of mairiage. This proposal I should readily 
have accepted, because, from vicinity of residence^ 
and from many opportunities of observing bis beha- 
viour, I had in some sort contracted an affection fat 
him. My unde, for what reason I do not know, le- 
frised his consent to this alliance, though it would have 
been complied with by the father of the young g^i- 
tleman ; and as the future condition of my life was 
wholly dependant on him, I was not willing to dis- 
oblige him, and therefore, though unwillingly, dedin* 
led the offer. 

My uncle, who possessed a plentiful fortune, fre^ 
quently hinted to me in conversation, that at his death 
I should be provided form such a jnannerthat I should 
be able to make mylfuture life comfortable and happy. 
As this promise was often repeated, I was the less 
anxious about any provbion for myself. In a short 
time my uncle was taken ill, and, though all possible 
means were made use of for his recovery, in a few 
days he died. 

The sorrow arising fix)ra the loss 6f a relation, 
by whom I had been always treated with ths 
greatest kindness, howev^ grievous, was not the 
worst of my misfortunes. As he enjoyed an almost 
uninterrupted state of health, he was the less mindful 
of his dissolution, and died intestate ; by which means 
his whole fortune devolved to a nearer relation, the 
heir at law. 

Thus excluded firom all hopes of living in the man-^ 
laer nith which I have so long flattered myself, I am 

€04 doubtful 



39« THE IDLER. N^gl 

doubtful what method I shall take to procure a decent 
tnaintenance. I liave been educated in a manner that 
iias set me above a state of servitude, and my situation 
renders me unfit fortbe^company of those with whom 
I have hitherto conversed. But, though disappointed 
in my expectations, I do not despair. I will hope that 
aasistance may still be obtained for innocent distress, 
«nd that friaidship, though rare, is yet not impossible 
•to be found. 

I am, SIR, 

Your humble servant, 

Sophia Heedfuli..* 

^ By an .unknown Conespond^nt* 
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Numb. 99. Saturday, March 8, 1760. 

A S Ortogrul of Basra was one day wandering 
along the streets of Bagiat\ musbg on the 
varieties ofmerchandisewhidi the -shops offered to his 
view, and observing the different occupations which 
busied the multitudes on every side^ he was awakened 
from the tranquillity of inedkatiiMi by a crowd that 
obstructed his passage. He raised his eyes, and saw the 
•chief visier, who^ having jpetumed from the divao, 
was enterii^ his palace. 

Ortogrul mingled with the attendants, and being 
-supposed todiavesome petition for the visier, was per- 
mitted to enter. He surveyed the spaciousness of the 
apartments, admired the walls hung with golden 
4apestry, and the floors covered with silken carpets, 
and despised the simple neatness of his own little 
^bitation. 

Surely, said he to himself, this ' palace is the 
seat of happiness, where pleasure succeeds to plea- 
sure, and discontent and sorrow can have no ad- 
mission. Whatever Nature has provided for the 
delight of sense, is here spread forth to be enjoyed. 
What can mortals hope or imagine, which the 
master of this palace has not obtained ? The dishes 
of Luxury cover his table, the voice of Harmony lulls 
him in his bowers ; he breathes the fragrance of the 
of JaoUy and sleeps upon the down of the 

<7gnets 
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cygnets of Ganges. He speaks, and his mandate 
is obeyed ; he wishes, and his wbh is gratified ; all 
whom he sees obey him, and all whom he hears 
flatter him. How difierent, OrtognU^ is thy condi*- 
tiont who art doomed to the perpetual torments of 
unsatis6ed desire, and who hast no amusement in thy 
power that can withhold thee from thy own reflec- 
tions ! They tell thee that thou art wise ; but what 
does wisdom avail with poverty ? None iriil flatter 
Ae poor, and the wise have very little power of flat- 
tering themselves. That man is surely the most 
wretched of the scms <rf wretchedness^ who lives with 
his own faults and follies always before him, and 
who has ncme to reconcile him to himself by praiae 
and veneration. I have long soug|bt content, and 
have not found it ; I will fit)m this moment endea- 
vour to be rich. 

Full of this new resolution, he shut himself up id has 
chamber for six months, to deliberate how he should 
grow rich; he sometimes proposed to offer luaiself 
as a counsellor to one of the kings of /imSo, and 
sometimes resolved to dig for diamonds in the 
mmes of Golconda. One day, afi)er some hours 
passed in violent fluctuation of opinion, sleep in«* 
feasibly seized him in his chair ; he dreamed that 
he was ranging a desert country in search of some 
one that might teach him to grow rich ; and as he 
stood on the top of a hill shaded with cypress, b 
doubt whither to direct his steps, his fother ap- 
peared on a sudden standing before him. Ortogrul^ 
said the old man, I know tiiy perplexity ; liaten to 
thy fother ; turn thine eye on tiie opposite moun- 
tain* Ortogrul looked, and saw a tonent tunihlif^ 

down 
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down the rocks, roariiig with the noise of thunder^ 
and scattering its foam on the impending woods* 
NoW| said his fiither, behold the valley that lies 
between the hills. Ortogml looked, and espied a 
little well, out of which issued a small rivulet 
Tell me now, said his feither, dost thou wish for 
sudden affluence, that may pour upon thee like the 
mountain torrent, or for a slow and gradual in- 
crease, resembling the rill gliding from the well ? 
Let me be quickly rich, said Ortogrul; let the 
golden stream be quick and violent Look round 
thee, said his father, once again. Ortogrul looked, 
and perceived the channel of the torrent diy and 
dusty ; but following the rivulet from the w^ll, he 
traced it to a wide lake, which the supply, slow and 
constant, kept always full. He waked, and deter- 
mined to grow rich by silent profit and persevering 
industry. 

Having sold his patrimony, he engaged in mer- 
chandise, and in twenty years purchased lands, on 
which he raised a house, equal in sumptuousness to 
that of the visier, to which he invited all the n^ 
nisters of pleasure, expecting to enjoy all the felicity 
which he had imagined riches skAe to afford. Lei- 
sure soon made him weary of himself, and he longed 
to be persuaded that he was great and happy. He was 
courteous and liberal ; he gave all that approached 
faim hopes of pleasbg him, and all who should please 
faim hopes of being rewarded. Every art of praise 
was tried, and every source of adulatory fiction was 
exhausted. Ortogrutbeesi hisilatterers withoutdelightp 
because he found himself unable to believe tiiem. 
fib own heart told him its frailties, his own uuder* 

standinir 
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standing reproached him with his &ults. How long, 
said he^ with a deep sigh, have I been labouring in 
vain to amass wealth which at last is useless ! Let no 
man hereafter wish to be rich, who is already too wise 
to be flattered. 
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Numb. loo. Saturday, March 15, 1760* 

To the IDLER. 

SIR, 

THE uncertabty and defects of language have 
produced very frequent complaints among 
the learned; yet there still remain many words 
among us undefined, which are very necessary to be 
rightly understood, and which produce very mis- 
chievous mistakes when they are erroneously inter- 
preted. 

I lived in a state of celibacy beyond the usual 
time. In tlie hurry first of pleasure, and afterwards 
of business, I felt no want of a domestick companion ; 
but becoming weary of labour; I soon grew more 
weary of idleness, and thou^t it reasonable to follow 
the custom of life, and to seek some solace of my cares 
in female tenderness, and some amusement of my lei- 
sure in female cheerfulness. 

The choice which has been long delayed is com- 
monly made at last with great caution. My re- 
solution was, to keep my passions neutral, and to 

many 
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marry only in compliance with my reason. I drew 
upon a page of my pocket-book a scheme of all female 
virtues aind vices, with the vices which border upon 
every virtue, and the virtues which are allied to everf 
vice. I considered that wit was sarcastick, and 
m^ignanimity imperious ; that avarice was economi- 
cal, and ignorance obsequious ; and having estimated 
the good and evil of every quality, employed my own 
difigetice, Bni that of my friends, to ifind Aht bdy in 
whond nature and reason had reached that happy 
nediocrily which is equally remote from: exuberance 
aiM) de^cience. 

Every woman had her admirers and herceosurers; 
and the expecations which one raised were by ano- 
tiier quickly depressed ; yet diere was one iti whose 
&vour almost all siiffirages concurred. Miss Gentle 
was universally allowed to be a good sort of woman. 
Her fortune was not large, but so prudendy ma* 
naged, that she wore finer clothes^ and saw more 
company, than many who were known to be twice as 
rich; Miss Gentle's visits were every where wel- 
come ; and whatever family she fiivoured with her 
company, she always left behind her such a degree 
of kindness as recommended her ta others. Every 
day extended her acquaintance ; and all who kneir 
her declared that they never met vrith a better sort 
of w(iman. 

To Miss Gentle I made my addresses, and was 
received with great equality of temper. ' She did not 
in the days of courtship assume the privilege of 
imposing rigorous commands, or. resenting sUgbt 
ofiences. If I forgot any of lier injunctions, I w^b 

gently 
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gendy reminded ; if I missed the minute of appoint- 
ment, I was easily for^ven. I foresaw nothing id 
marriage but a halcyon calm, and longed for the 
happiness which was to be found in the inseparaUe 
society of a good sort of woman. 

The jointure was soon settled by the interveotioii 
of friends, and the day came in which Mks Gentle 
was made mine for ever. The first month was 
passed easily enough in recdving and repaying tbr 
avilides of our friends. The bride practised witb 
great exactness all the niceties of cerenuHiy, ami 
distributed her notice in the most punctilious pn^por-* 
tions to the friends who surrounded us with their 
happy auguries. 

But the time so<xi came when we were left to our<- 
selves, and were to receive our .pleasures fit>m eacb 
other, and I then began to percdve that I was not 
formed to be much delisted by a good sort of 
woman. Her great principle is, that the orders of n 
fomily must not be broken. Every hour of the 
day has its employment inviolably appropriated ; nor 
wtU any importunity persuade her to walk in the 
garden at the time which she has devoted to her 
needle-work, or to sit up stairs in that part of thr 
forenoon which she has accustomed herself to spend 
in the back pariour. She allows herself to sit hatf 
an hour after breakfrist, and an hour afii^ dinner; 
while I am talking or reading to her, she keeps her 
eye upon her watch, and, when the miaute of 
departure comes, witt leave an aigument unfinisim^ 
or the intrigue of a play unravelled. She once called 
aae to supper when I was watching an eclipse, and 

summoned 
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tummmotied me at another dme to bed when I was 
going to give directions at a fire. 

Her conversation is so habitually cautious^ that 
she never talks to me but in general terms, as to one 
whom it is dangerous to trust. For discriminations 
of character she has no names : all whom she men- 
tions are honest men and agreeable women. She 
Umiles not by sensation, but by practice. Her 
laughter is never excited but by a joke, and her no- 
tion of a joke is not very delicate. The repetition of 
a good joke does not weaken its effect ; if she haa 
laughed once, she will laugh again. 

She is an enemy to notinng but ill-nature and 
pride ; but she has frequent reason to lament that 
tiiey are so frequent in the world. All who are not 
equally pleased with the good and the bad, with the 
elegant and gross, with the witty and the dull, all 
who distinguish excellence from defect she considers 
* as ill-natured ; and she condemns as proud all who 
repress impertinence or quell presumption, or expect 
respect from any other eminence than that of fortune^ 
to which she is always willing to pay homage. 

There are none whom she openly hates, for if once 
she suffers, or believes herself to suffer, any contempt 
or insult, she never dismisses it from her mind, but 
takes all opportunities to tell how easily she can for- 
give. There are none whom she loves much better 
than others ; for when any of her acquaintance de- 
cline in the opinion of the world, she always finds it 
inconvenient to visit them ; her affection continues 
unaltered, but it is impossible to be intimate with the 
whole town. 

She 
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She daily exercises her benevolence by pitying 
every misfortune that happens to every family within 
her circle of notice ; she is in hourly terrours lest one 
should catch cold in the rain, and another be frighted 
by the high wind. Her charity she shows by lament- 
ing that so many poor wretches should languish in 
the streets, and by wondering what the great can 
think on that they do so little good with such larg|& 
estates. 

Her house is elegant^ and her table dainty, though 
she has little taste of elegance, and is ii^oUy free' 
from vitious luxury ; but she comforts herself that 
nobody can say that her house is dirty, or that her 
dishes are not well dresL 

This, Mr. Idkr^ I have found by long experience 
to be the character of a good sort of woman, which 
I have sent you for the information of those by whom 
a good sort of woman^ and a good woman, may 
happen to be used as equivalent terms, and who 
may suffer by the mistake, like 

Your humble Servant, 

Tim WarksBt 
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Numb. 101. Saturday, March 22, 1760. 

/jMARf the SO0 of Htissan^ had passed seventy* 
five years in honour and prosperity. The 
fitvour of three successive califs had filled his house 
with gold and silver ; and whenever he appeared, 
the benedictions of the people proclaimed his pas* 

sag^. 

Terrestrial happiness is of short continuance. The 
brightness of the flame is wasting its fuel ; the fira- 
grant flower is passing away in its own odours. Thie 
vigour of Omar began to fail, the curls of beauty 
fell fi*om his head, strength departed firoip his handS| 
and agility from his feet. He gave back to the 
calif the keys of trust and the seals of secrecy ; an4 
sought no other pleasure for the remains of life than 
the converse of the wise, and the gratitude of the 
good. 

The powers of his mind were yet imimpaired. 
His chamber was filled by visitants, eager to catch 
the dictates of experience, and officious to pay the 
tribute of admiration. Cakd, the son of the viceroy 
of Egypt, entered every day early, and retired late. 
He was beautiful and eloquent ; Omar admired his 
wit, and loved his docility. Jell me, said Caled, 
thou to whose vdce nations have listened, and whose 
wisdoip is known to the esJromities of Am, tell 
me how I may resi^mble Omar the prudent The 
art3 by which yo.^ haye g^ed g^wer mj^ pre^ 

Vol. VII. D d served 
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served it, are to you no longer necessary or usefiil ; 
impart to me the secret of your conduct, and teach 
me the plan upon which your wisdom has built your 
fortune. 

Young man, said Omar, it is of little use to form 
plans of life. When I took my first survey of the 
world, in my twentieth year, having considered the 
vnrious conditions of mankind, in the hour of soli- 
tude I said thus to myself, leaning against a cedar 
which spread its branches over my head : Seventy 
years are allowed to man ; I have yet fifty remain^ 
ing: ten years I will allot to the attainment of 
knowledge, and ten I will pass in foreign countries ; 
I shall be learned, and therefore shall be honoured ; 
every cily will shout at my arrival, and every stu* 
dent will solicit my firiendship. Twenty years thus 
passed wilt store my mind with images which I 
shall' be busy through the rest of my life in combin- 
ing and comparing. I shall revel in inexhaustible 
accumulations of intellectual rrches ; I shall find 
new pleasures for every moment, and shall never 
more be weary of myself I will, however, not 
deviate too far fi-om the beaten track of life, but 
with try what can be found in female delicacy. I 
will marry a wife beautifiil as the HourieSy and wise 
as Zobeide ; with her I will live twenty years within 
the suburbs of Bagdaty ia every pleasure that wealth 
can purchase, and fancy can invent. I will then 
retire to a rural dwelling, pass my last days in ob- 
scurity and contemplation,' and lie silently down on 
the bed of death. Through my life it shall be my 
settled resolution, that I will never depend upon 
the smile' of princes ; that I will neVer stand exposed'' 



NMoi. the idler. 46S 

to the arti^oes of courts ; I will never pant for puln 
lick honours, nor disturb my quiet with affairs of 
state. Such was my scheme of life, which I im« 
pressed indelibly upon my memory. 

The first part of my ensuing time was to be spen( 
in search of knowledge ; and I know not how I was 
diverted from my design. I had no visible impedi* 
ments without, nor any ungovernable passions 
within. I regarded knowledge as the highest ho* 
nour and the most engaging pleasure ; yet day stole 
upon day, and month gUded after month, till I 
found that seven years of the first ten had vanished, 
and left nothmg behind them. I now postponed my 
purpose of travelling ; for why should I go abroad 
while so much remained to be learned at home ? I 
immured myself for four years, and studied the laws 
of the empire. The fame of my skill reached the 
judges ; I was found able to speak upon doubtful 
questions, and was commanded to stand at the foot^ 
stool of the calif. 1 was heard with attention, I was 
consulted witli confidence, and the love of praise 
fastened on my heart. 

I still wished to see distant countries, listened with 
rapture to the relations of travellers, and resolved 
some time to ask my dismission, that I might feast 
my soul with novelty ; but my presence was always 
necessary, and the sti*eam of business hurried me 
along. Sometimes I was afraid lest I should be 
charged with ingratitude; but I still proposed to 
travel, and therefore would not confine myself by 
marriage. 

In my fiftieth year I began to suspect that the 
time of travelling was past, and thought it best to 

p D 2 lay 
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lay hold on the felicity yet in my 'power, and indulge 
myself in domestick pleasures. But at fifty no man 
easily finds a woman beautiful as the HaurieSj and 
wise as Zobeide. I inquired and rejected, consulted 
and deliberated, till the sixty-second year made me 
ashamed of gazmg upon girls. I had now nothiqg 
left but retirement, and for retirement I nev^ 
found a time, till disease forced me from pubUck 
employment 

Such was my scheme, and such has been its con- 
sequence. With an insatiable thirst for knowledge^ 
I trifled away the years of improvement; with a 
restless desire of seeing diffissreat countries, I have 
always resided in the same city ; with the highest ex* 
pectation of connubial felicity, I have lived unmai^ 
ried ; and with unalterable resolutions of oontempla* 
tive retirement, I am going to die within the walls of 
Batrdnt, 
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Numb. 102. Saturday, March 99, 1760. 

TT very seldom happens to man that his business is. 
his pleasure. What is don« from necessity is so 
often to be done when against the present inclination, 
and so often fills the mind with anxiety, that an ha« 
bitual dislike steals upon us, and we shrink involun-^ 
tarily from the remembrance of our task. This is 
the reason why almost every one wishes to quit his 
employment ; he does not like another state, but is 
disgusted with his own. 

From this unwillingness to perform more than is 
required of that which is commonly performed with 
reluctance, it proceeds that few authors write their 
own lives. Statesmen, courtiers, ladies, generals^ 
and seamen, have given to the world their own sto- 
ries, and the events with which their different sta*- 
tions have made them acquainted. They retired to 
the closet as to a place of quiet and amusemenli 
and pleased themselves with writing, because they 
could lay down the pen whenever they were weary. 
But the author, however conspicuous, or however 
important, either in the publick eye er in his own, 
leaves his life to be i-elated by bis successors, for 
he cannot gratify his vanity but by sacrificing his 
^ase. 

It is commonly supposed that the uniformity of 
a studious life affords no matter for narration^: 
but the truth is, that of the most studious life a 
great part passes without study. An author paf- 

D D 3 takes 
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takes of the common condition of humanity ; he is 
born and married like another man ; he has hopes 
and fears, expectations and disappointments, grie& 
and joys, and friends and enemies, like a courtier or 
a statesman; nor can I conceive why his affairs 
should not excite curiosity as much as the whisper o£ 
a drawing-room, or the fitctions of a camp. 

Nothing detains the reader's attention more power- 
fully than deep involutions of distress, or sudden 
vicissitudes of fortune ; and these might be abund- 
antly afforded by memoirs of the sons of literature. 
They are entangled by contracts which they know 
not how to fulfil, and obliged to write on subjects 
which they do not understand. Every publication is a 
new period of time, from which some increase or de- 
clension of fame is to be reckoned. Tlie gradations 
of a hero's life are from battle to battle, and of an 
author's from book to book. 

Success and miscarriage have the same effects in 
all conditions. The prosperous are feared, hated, 
and flattered ; and the unfortunate avoided, pitied, 
and despised. No sooner is a book published than^the 
writer may judge of the opinion of the world. If 
bis ac(|uaintance press round him in publick places, or 
salute him from the other side of the street ; if in- 
vitations to dinner come thick upon him, and those 
with whom he dines keep him to supper; if the 
ladies turn to him when his coat is plain, and the 
footmen serve him with attention and alacrity ; he 
may be sure that his work has been praised by some 
leader of literary fashions. 

Of declinmg reputation the symptoms are not 
less easily observed. If the author enters a coffee* 

house, 
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house, he has a box to himself; if he calls at a 
bookseller's, the boy turns his back ; and, what is 
the most fatal of all prognosticks, authors will visit 
him. in a morning, and talk to him hour after hour 
of the malevolence of criticks, the neglect of merit, 
the bad taste of the age, and the candour of posterity. 

All this, modified and varied by accident and 
custom, would form very amusing scenes of bio- 
gcaphy, and might recreate many a mind which is 
very little delighted with conspiracies or battles, 
intrigues of a court, or xlebates of a parliament ; to 
this might be added all the changes of the counte- 
nance of a patron, traced fiom the first glow which 
flattery raises in his cheek, through ardour of fond- 
ness, vehemence of promise, magnificence of praise, 
excuse of delay, and lamentation of inability, to the 
last chill look of final dismission, when the one grows 
weary of soliciting, and the other of hearing solicita- 
tion. 

Thus copious are the materials which have been 
hitherto suffisred to lie neglected, while the repo^- 
tories of every family that has produced a soldier or 
a minister are ransacked, and libraries are crowded 
with useless folios of state-papers which will never 
be read, and which contribute nothing to valuable 
knowledge 

I hope the learned will be taught to know their 
own streng^ and their value, and, instead of de- 
voting their lives to the honour of those who seldom 
4hank them for their labours, resolve at last to d9 
Justice to tbemseivea. 
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Numb. 103. Saturday, April ^9 1760. 

Mespicere ad hngctjnsiit spaiui ultimd vita. Jvt« 

l\/r U C H of the pain and pleasure of mankind 
arises from the conjectures which every one 
makes of the thoughts of others; we all enjoy 
praise which we do not hear, and restot contempt 
w hich we do not see. The Idler may therefore be 
forgiven^ if he suffers his imagination to represent to 
him what his readers will say or think, when they 
are informed that they have now his last paper in 
their hands. 

Value is more frequently raised by scarcity than 
by use. That which lay neglected when it wad 
common, rises in estimation as its quantity become* 
less. We seldom learn the true want of what we 
have, till it is discovered that we can have no 
more. 

This essay wlH, perhaps, be read with care tvcA 
by those who have not yet attended to any other ; 
and he that finds this late attention recompensed, 
will not forbear to wish that he had bestowed it 
sooner. 

Though the Idler and his rtjaders have contracted 
no close friendship, they are perhaps both unwilling 
to part. There are few thingfe not purely tevil, of 
which we can say, without some emotion of uneasi«« 
ness, this is the last. Those who never could agree 
together, shed tears when mutual discontent has de- 
termined 
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termined them to final sqiamtion ; of a place which 
haA been fi^equently visited, though without pleasure 
the last look is taken with heaviness of heart; and 
the Idler ^ with all his chitlness of tranquillity, is not 
wholly unafiected by the thought that his last essay 
il now before him. 

Thb secret horrour of the last is inseparable from a 
thinking being, whose life is limited, and to whom 
deatii is dreadful. We always make a secret com- 
parison between a part and the whole ; the termina- 
tion of any peiiod of life reminds us that life itself 
has likewise its termination ; when we have done any 
thing for the last time, we involuntarily reflect that 
a part of the days allotted us b past, and that as 
more is past there is less remaining. 

It is very happily and kindly provided, that in 
every life there are certain pauses and interruptions, 
which force consideration upon the careless, and se- 
riousness upon the light ; points of time where one 
Course of action ends, and another begins ; and by 
vicissitudes of fortune, or alteration of employment, 
by change of place or loss of friendship, we are 
forced to say of something, this is the last. 

An even and unvaried tenour of life always hides 
iirom our apprehension the approach of its end. Sue- 
^session is not perceived but by variation; be tliat 
lives to-day as he lived yesterday, and expects that 
as the present day is such will be the morrow, easily 
conceives time as running in a circle find returning 
to itself The uncertainty of our duration is impressed 
commonly by dissimilitude of condition ; it is only 
by finding life changeable that we are reminded of 
its shortness. . 

This 
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This conviction, however forcible at every new 
impression, is every moment feding from the mind ; 
and partly by the inevitable incursion of new images^ 
and partly by voluntary exclusion of uuHelcome 
tiKKights, we are again exposed to the universal 
fallacy ; and we must do another thing for the .last 
time, before we consider that the time is nigh wheo 
we shall do no more. 

As the last Idler is published in that solemn week 
which the Christian world has always set apart for the 
examination of the conscience, the review of life, the 
extinction of earthly desires, and the renovation of 
holy purposes ; I hope that my readers are already 
disposed to view every incident with seriousness, 
and improve it by meditation ; and that, when they 
see this series of trifles brought to a conclusion, 
they will consider that, by outiiving liie I^Uer^ they 
have passed weeks, months, and years, which are 
now no longer in their power ; that an ead must in 
time be put to every thing great as to every thing 
littie ; that to life must come its last hour, and to 
this system of being its last day, the hour at which 
probation ceases, and repentance will be vam ; the 
day in which every work of the hand, and imagina- 
tion of the heart, shall be brought to judgment, and 
an everlasting futurity shall be determined by the 
past 
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IlT AN Y naturalists are of opinion, that the animals 
which we commonly consider as mute, have the 
power of imparting their thoughts to one another. 
That they can express general sensations is very cer- 
tain; every being that can utter sounds, has a 
different voice for pleasure and for pain, l^he hound 
informs his fellows when he scents his game ; the hen 
calls her chickens to their food by her cluck, and 
drives them from danger by her scream. 

Birds have the greatest variety of notes ; they have 
indeed a variety, which seems almost sufficient to 
make a speech adequate to the purposes of a life, 
which is regulated by instinct, and can admit little 
change or improvement. To the cries of birds, cu- 
riosity or superstition has been always attentive; 
many have studied the language of tlie featliered 
tribes, and some have boasted that they understood it 

* This was the original No. a^, but on the republication of 
the work in volumes. Dr. Johnson substituted what now stands 
under that head. C. 

The 
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The most skilful or most confident interpreters of 
the sylvan dialogues have been commonly found 
among the philosophers of the east, in a country 
where the calmness of the (dr, and the mildness of 
the seasons, allow the student to pass a great part 
of the year in groves and bowers. But what may be 
done in one place by peculiar opportunities, may be 
performed in another by peculiar diligence. A 
shepherd of Bohemia has, by long abode in the 
forests, enabled himself to understand the voice of 
birds; at least he relates with great confidence a 
story, of which the credibility is left to be considered 
by the learned. 

As I was sitting (said he) within a hollow rock, 
and watching my sheep that fed in tlie valley, I heard 
two vultures interchangeably crying on the summit 
of the cliff. Both voices were earnest and deliberate. 
My curiosity prevailed over my care of the flock; I 
climbed slowly and silently from crag to crag, con- 
cealed among the shrubs, till I found a cavity where 
I might sit and listen without suffering, or giving 
disturbance. 

I soon perceived, that my labour would be well 
repaid; for an old vulture was sitting on a naked 
prominence, with her young about her, whom she 
was instructing in the arts of a vulture^s life, and 
preparing, by the last lecture, for their final dismission 
to the mountains and the skies. 

My children, said the old vulture, you will the 
less want my instructi(»is, because you have had my 
practice before your eyes ; you have seen me snatch 
from the farm the household fowl, you have seen me 
seize the leveret in the bush, and the kid in the 

pasture; 



N"M. THE IDLER. 413 

pasture ; you know how to fix your taloos, and how 
to balance your flight nrhen you are laden with your 
prey, fiut you remember the taste of oiore delicious 
food; I have often regaled you with the flesh of maiK 
Tell us, said the young vultures, where man may be 
found, and how he may be known; his flesh is surely 
the natural food of a vulture. Why have you never 
brought a man m your talons to the neit? He is too 
bulky, said the mother; when we find a man, we 
can only tear away his fleshy and leave his bones 
upon tl^ ground* Since man is so big, said the young 
ones, how do you kiU him ^ You are a£raid of the 
wolf and of the bear, by wbat power are vultures 
superiour to man? is man m(»e defenceless than a 
sheep ? We have not the strength of man, returned 
tiie mother, and I am sometimes in doubt wheth^ 
we have the subtilty ; and the vultMres would seldom 
fea3t upon his flesh, had not nafcuve, that devoted him 
toouruses, infused into him a strange ferocity, which 
I have never obsoved in any ot^ being that feeds 
upon the earth. Two herds of men will often meet 
and ^utke the earth with noise, and fill the air with 
fire. When you hear noise and see fire^ with 
flai^ies along the ground, hapten to the place with 
your swiftest win^ for men are surely destroying 
one another ; you will then find the ^ound smoking 
with blood, and covered with carcassesi, of which 
Humy are dismembered and mangled for the oonva* 
meoce of the vulture. But when men have killed their 
prey, said the pupil, why do they not eat it ? When 

i the wolf has killed a sheep, he suffers not the i^tiim 

lo4ouph k till he has satisfied hinscdf. Is aot man 

! another 
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another kind of wolf? Man, said the mother, is the 
only beast who kills that which be does not devour, 
and this quality makes him so much a benefactor to our 
species. If men kill our prey and lay it in our way, 
said the young one, what need shall we have of labour- 
ing for ourselves? Because man will, sometimes, replied 
the mother, remain for a long time quiet in his den* 
The old vultures will tell you when you are to watch 
his motions. When you see men in great numbers 
moving close together, like a flight of storks, you may 
conclude that they are hunting, and that you will soon 
revel in human blood. But still, said the young one, 
I would gladly know the reason of this mutual slau^ter. 
I could never kill what I could not eat My child, said 
the mother, this is a question which I cannot answer, 
though I am reckoned the most subtile bird of the 
mountain. When I was young, I used frequently to 
visit the ayry of an old vulture, who dwelt upon the 
Carpathian rocks ; he had made many observations ; he 
knew the places that afforded prey round his habitation, 
as far in every direction as the strongest wing can fly 
between the rising and setting of the summer sun; be 
bad fed year after year on the entrails of men. Hb 
opinion was, thatmenhad only the appearance of animal 
life, being really vegetables with a power of motion ; 
and that as the boughs of an oak are dashed together hj 
the storm, that swine may fetten upon the fidling acorns, 
so men are by some unaccountable power driven one 
against another, till they lose their motion, that vultures^ 
may be fed. Others think they have observed some* 
thing of contrivance imd policy among these mischiev- 
ous beings ; and those that hover more closely rouo4 

them^ 
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them, pretend, that there is, in every herd, one that 
gives directions to the rest, and seems to be more emi- 
nently delighted with a wide carnage. What it is that 
entitles him to such pre-eminence we know not ; he is 
seldom the biggest or the swiftest, but he shows by his 
eagerness and diligence that he is, more than any of 
the others, a friend to the vultures. 
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